1 =o State and Converſa-| invented for Ladics that 
| want Husbands, and} 
( Tha "Praiſe of the Bottle. younger Brothers that! 
{| A Match for the Devil, a want Wives. _ | 
| Poem. | Commendatory Verſes on the 
An Eſſay on 183 Author of the two, 
[| | Collected by Mr. Brown, | 
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| With acompleat Collection of Mr. Brown” s Dialogues. | 
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1 7 „ Praiſe of 8 the Bottle. E 2 
Song. a 


Py . 


Hat a Por d yetell me of the Pap its Deſign? ; 


Would to God you'd leave talking, and drink 
off your Wine. 


Away "wie your Glaſs, Sir, and drown all Debate; 
Let's be loyally merry; ne er think of the State. 
Tht 1 (Heav ns bleſs him) knows beſt how to 


And who troubles his Head, I * s but a Fool: 


2. 


2 of | 875 — Laconis. * | 
Come, Sir, here's his Health ; your Brimmer ad- 
vance; 

wel — all the Claret, and leave none for 
France. 

*Tis by this we declare our Loyal Intent, 

And 4 our Carouſing, the Cuſtoms augment. 

Would all mind their Drinking, and proper Voca- 

| cation, 

we thould ka' none of this Buitle and Stir in the 
Nation. 


Lt the Hero of Poland, * Monarch of France, 

trive, by Methods of Fighting, their Crowns to 

_ advance. 

Let Chappels in Lime-fvect be built or deſtroy d, 

And the "Teſt, and the Oath of Supremacy, void ; 

It ſhall ne er trouble me; I'm none of thoſe e Maggots, 

That have Wiumifical Fancics of Smithfield and Fag- 
gots. _ 


Then baviſh all 1 g wunde 1 away; ; 
The King knows to govern, let us learn to obey. 
Let ev'ry Man mind his Bus'neſs and Drinking; 
hen the Head's full of Wine, there's no Room left 
Ee thinking. 

Tis nought but an empty and whimſical pate, 
That makes Fools run — with Notions of State. 


N : ? 4 * 
1 — had — — 


"The Rover. 4 A Sm. 


I 
T Hate the Dotard, that reſtrains 


[war to one, Give me the Spark 


That 


Mr. Brown's Laconics. of 3 2 


That ev'ry fin ngle Doe diſdains, 
But bravel "Chaſe all the Park. 
What Charms can one pretend ? She's fair, 
Well-ſhap'd perhaps, _ well, or ſings. 
All's true; but were ſhe yet more rare, 
The God of Love, you _; has Wings. 


Beauty 's diſþers'd 1 h all the Kind ; 
Throug Mo all the Univerſe does move; 
And till it be to oneconfin'd, 
I think I've lawful Cauſe to rove: 
To Day this Face delights my Eye, 
But when I'm aſk d not to give Oer; a} 4 
Four Servant; I've fed heartily. 4 
Surfeits are dang” rous. Not aBit mor e, 155 1 


. : : - _— 
: — : | . 
R 1 


. State and Conderſation. 


W E naturally love to Cheat; tis interwoven 
with our Conſtitution, by the ſame Token 
we often boaſt, that we have-palm'd falſe Dice upon 
others, when we our ſelves are the Bubbles. Do 
= hear, ſays Sir Fobn Sander, what a Trick 1 

n a Whore lalt Night! Fore George I made 
the 0 ly Baggage take a Lewis d'or for Seventcen and 
Six-pence, after the Proclamation. 

A Soldier, a Vintner, and a Phyſician, are the 
three Degrees of Compariſon; and fo are a Cut- 
throat, a Backbiter, and a Flatterer: But the 
Phyſician is the ſuperlative Murderer, and a Flat- 
terer the ſuperlat i e Villain. 
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4 V. Brown's Laconics. 


man to keep her Cabinet unpick'd, when every 


Raſcal has got a Key to't? Aye but, Madam, the 


Raſcal's Key ſignifies not a Farthing, unleſs the 
Owner of the Cabinet at lealt goes halves with him. 

A Widow and a Government are ready upon all 
. Occaſions to Tax the new Huſband, and the new 


Prince with the Merits of their Predeceſſors, unleſs 


the former Huſband was hang'd, and the former 


King ſent to Graſs; and then they bid them take 


fair Warning by their Deſtiny. 


For a King to engage his People in a War, to car- 
8 off every little 111 Humour of State, is like a 
h 


yſician's ordering his Patient a Flux for every 
Pimple. © 

Scandal is a never-failing Vehicle for Dulneſs. 
The True-born Exgliſi- Man had dy'd filently among 


the Grocers and Trunk-makers, it the Libeller had 


not help'd off the Poet. We Re, 
Merit is not always the Road to Preferment 


One Nen get it by reſolving not to be deny d. as 
Eiß-Men in Town pick up Women, by hunting 


them as School-Boys do Squirrels, till they are 
_ weary, and fall down before them. 


A thouſand Actions paſs in the World for ver- 
tuous, tho they proceed from a quite different 


Principle. My Lord releaſed Arſennis out of Goal, 
and paid his Debts. This every one applauded as 


an Act of the higheſt and moſt difintereſted Ge- 
neroſity. They little knew that my Lord, at the 
ſame Time, lay every Night with 4rſexxus s Siſter. 


Tho' a Soldier, in Time of Peace, is like a Chimny 
in Summer, yet what wiſe Man would pluck down 
huis Chimny, becauſe his Almanack tells him *tis the 
 _ Middle of une? IE. 5 
| _ War, as the World goes at preſent, is a Nurſery 

| | tor 


© How isit poſſible, fays Madam B for u Wo- 
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A. Brown's Loronics. 2 


for the Gallows, as Hoxton is for the Meetings, 
and Bartholomew-Fair for the two Play-Houſes. 


A Woman may learn one uſeful Doctrine from 
the Game of Backgammon, Which is not to take up 
her Man till ſhe's ſure of binding him. Had Ma- 
dam C- and ſome of our young Ladies, conſider d 
this, they would not have made ſuch a Blot in their 
Tables. 


Miniſter torn from him; but Self-preſervation is the 
_ firſt Law of Nature, and any lira in his Senſes, 
would fooner ſubmit to part with his Cratch, than 


W 

„ ſureſt way of Governing, both in a private 
Family and a Kingdom, is for a Huſband and a 
Prince ſometimes to drop their Prerogative. 

Could a Woman keep her Failings to her (elf, a3 
well as ſhe does her Age, Cheapfide would be the 
happieſt Place in the World, and the Houſe would 
not be troubl'd every Seſſion to graut Bills of 
Divorce, 

Tis the moſt ons cal Thing in the W orld, 
for a Man to be proud, ſince tis in the meaneſt 
Wretch's Power to inortify him. How une: ily have 


I ſeen my Lord All-pride in the Park, when the 


Company turn'd their Eyes from bin and his gau- 
dy Equipage ! 

Gaming finds a Man a Cully, and leaves him a 
Knave. 

The Generality of Women would Wen be found 
in Bed with a Gallant, than in their Undrels; and 
ſome Men in the World would rather be ſeen with 
their Miſſes in the Park, than their Wires. 

The greateſt Men may ſometimes over-· ſnoot them- 
ſelves, but then their very Miſtakes are ſo many 


| Leſſons of Inſtruction. 


Examples make a greater Impreſſion upon us, than 
| = < i Precepis. 


is a Mortification to a Prince to ſee an old | | 
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1 Brown's. Laconics. 

„ Precepts. The Sight of Sir Edward B-—b running 
Alter a Coach for Six-pence, will ſooner reclaam a {| 
Prodigal, than a Sermon. 


An old Counſellor in Holborn, us d, every Execu- 
- Hon-day, to turn out his Clerks with this Comple- 
ment; Go, ye young Rogues, go to School, and 
improve. I. EY 2 : 
* "Of all our Infirmities, Vanity is the deareſt to us. 
4 Nan will ſtarve his other Vices, to keep that 
alive. 1 0 . 
How many Fops at Mar's Coffee · houſe and Vils, 
have laid out the only half Crown they had in 
the World upon an Ounce of Snuff, when they way. 
ted a Dinner, and their Lodgings were unpaid ? * ö 
Toung Cotzlus's Penſion for his Weekly Expences, | 
amounts juſt to twenty Shillings. His Chair-men 
run away with eighteen of it, and he finds Tea 
and Chocolate, Eſſence and Powder, out of the reſt. 
_ Vamity is fo inſeparable from cur Nature, that 
it ſurvives our Aſhes, and takes care of Epitaphs 
and Tombſtones before we die. Clearchus was as 
brave as Hercules; he had given Proofs of his Valour 
upon a thouſand Occaſions, yet once upon a Time 
had a Diſh of hot Coffee flung in his Face, and 
bore it patiently. The Reaſon was, he had a foul 
Shirt on, and was loath to die in it. 
A Citizen that thinks to compound for forty 
Tears Knavery, by building a Lowſy Hoſpital, and 
endowing a paultry Lecture, does not offer ſo much 
for a good Seat in Heaven, as he would do for one 
in Middkſex. He does not kid ove ten Years 
Purchaſe tor Eternity. 1 
In Point of Intereſt, if there were no more in't, | 
a Man ſhould rather leſſen himſelf, than pretend to 
too much. A famous Inſtance of this; we had ina 
late Quack: Not content to be the ſeventh Son 
of a {event San, be mult needs call himſelf the 
3 | ds Ax 
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_ retrieving, but few have Philoſophy or Strength + © 
nough to practiſe it. A famous Phylican ven» 4 


Mr. Brown's Laconiss. 7 


Ss © 


- unborn Doctor. This was too much for the Multi- 


tude to firallow, ſo the Coxcomb llary'd between | 
The Church of England gray preaches 4 
cali z, the Presbyterians Acids, - Both may do well 

according to the different Conſtitutions ＋ 2 meet, 
but the former ſeem to operate belt with the Men 


— 


of Senſe, and the latter with the Mob. 


FEE: There's nothing ke e ee Je 


Heroically. The Town may da- da=- damm we 


for a Poet, ſays Cherils, but they 1i--1i—ling my. 


Songs for all that. 5 2 
; "Finn voin.tp regret. Misfortune, when "tiago 


tur q five thouſand Guineas upon à Project in the 
Sauth-S:a. When he was told at Garraway s,that twas 


ſand Pair of Stairs more. This Anſwer deſerv'd & 
Statue. . „ SD 
We have different Notions of Providence, What 
one Man calls a. Misfortune, another Man would 
call a Bleſſing. Bully Dawſox was overturn'd in a 


Hack, not far from his Lodgings. This fav'd him 


Coach-hire, or at leaſt the Trouble of bilking por 
Febu , and to his dying Day, he look d upon it as one 
of the greateſt Mercies that ever befel him. A big- 
belly d Woman would have auſcarry'd upon't. . 
That which diſcompoſes one Man, and breaks 
his Reſt, makes another lau. SE 
Damon met Macer once in an extravagant Heat, 
railing at the horrid Ingratitude of the Age, and 


- * 7 


vhat not. Never was any Man, ſays the latter, fo 0 


barbarouſly and inhumanly us d, as I have been. 


Theres no Faith, nor Honeſty, nor Morals, in the - 
_ World. Why, what's the Matter? crys Damon. 'Thav . 


eternal etecrable Dog of a Printer, teplies the o- 
1 ther, 


all loſt, Why, ſays he, tis but going up five thous = q 
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* 2 8 ; Wh 1 . n K 
FER ther, has work'd off the laſt Sheet of my Poems, 


without ſending me a Proof. 
A Chan . for the beſt. We have 


1 Pane war cen the Mini diſcarded, and a new 
= Set of Men bronght in their Room, ten times worſe 
© than their Predecefors; like the Devil in the Gj. 
1 eel that left the i Man's Body, and came | 
=_— Well, I muſt get me a Floor of new Fellows, fays | *' 
=_—  theMalterof aY? on By e, otherwiſe one _ 3 
| ſtealing Rogue wi the reſt. & 3 


Wit is the — —— the Clergy- men never 
forgive an. Injury? Why, *tis becauſe they have 
dei * than the reſt of the World, and q +4 
D forget. _ „ 
— Mlanie Preſecution when they feel the 
Siet o © and all practiſe it when they have the 
= Kotmn their Hands. For all his pretended Meckneſs, 
F . Calvin made Roaftmeat of Servetus at Geneva, for his 
EF Unorthodoxy. | 
E - © When .. Torf was added i in France, al! 
tze Chucch- men complain'd of it. The Feſtin de 
tho a lewd beaſtly Piece, went down 
Without the leaſt wry Face. At fo much an eaſier 
| 2 * may 2 Man 'expole Religion, than Hypo- 


Aeg b after all, „aber Mr. C7 

1 e condeſcended to laſh the Vices of the | 
= Stage; if the Poets had not been guilty of the abo- 
mhle Sin of making familiar now and then | 

* with the Backſlidings of the Caſſock. 17 
. Hypocriſy wy ain up à Man, hg he's Wa- | 
mog Brethren of the ſame Claſs; but Nature will 

batt, E break out, whenever it finds an O pportn- | 

- nity. Heu many Caledonian Peers, that can 1 
out four long-winded Sermons at a time on the o- 

bs * the's weed, Dy and Tran, and deny | 
® ©” themſelves | 
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Me. Brown's Lacie 


themſelves nothin been td Lets 
'Tis a mighty Re eſhment,to be out of the 
Scandal. 

A Whore, in the Buſigels of Love, 
things are in the Buſineſs of — 


1 4 


the Convenience of ready 


Tis the moſt unpardonable Font! in the World, 


to tell a Woman, . that che s old. My Lord A , 


who was the 2 Court ier in his” Time, ug d to 
ſay to his Lady every New- years Day; Well, .. 


dam, how old wil your adyſhip be pleas d to be 


this Tear? 

The Virtuoſo's may talk as long as \ they 8 
whatſoever becomes of our Fruits, our dane the \ 
pen much earlier than formerly. 

Madam S- laſt Year brought her Daugh 
St. Martin's to be marry'd. Little Mais look 
unfit for Buſineſs, that the Parſon innocently 1 
her Mother, And What, 1 you W this Child 
to be Baptis Wd? _ 10 0. ; 

A Man would willingly have it in his 2 to. s 
oblidge the fair Sex, to the laſt Moment of his Late. 
hen Sir H-—- was to be cut for the Stone, in the. 


ſixty ſeventh Year of his Age; Well, - but. Doctor, 


ſays he, this Operation won't make a 
tent, will 1 1 

' Covetouſneſs;. like Jealous 1 it RS once 
taken Root, never leaves a Man, but with his Life. 
A rich Banker in Lombard- -fireet, finding himfelf ve- 


ry ill, ſent for a Parſon to adminiſter the laſt Con- > 


ſolations of the Church to him, Whale the Ceremo-- 
ny was performing, old G17pewell. falls into. a Fits. 


As ſoon as he was à little recover d, the U don ofs, 74 
ferr'd the Chalice to hiin, No, no, crys he, aut. 
afford to lend you above 1 Shilling. abet a 5. 3 

en my Word I can't no wm. A 
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2 My. Brown's Laconics. 
wen the High Prieft enter'd the Sanctuary, which 
was but once e the Jews have a Tradition, 
that he begg'd of God not to hear the Prayers of 
Travellers, . to have fair Weather for themſelves, 
dont care what becomes of the reft of the World. 
Had we any ſich Cuſtom among us, it would not 
de ami if dur Arch-Flamen pray d to him, not to 
Hear the different Petitions oft the ſeveral Sects a- 
mong us, that, if heard, would not only ruin the 
reſt of tha World, but themſelves, | 
3 Sect of Men could Set up with ſuch Difad- 
as the use when they were kick d, 

dr 4 bel, and laugh'd at by every Body ? But 
their darlin Cache ſooth d the Vanity of Men, 
_ and 1 Judges of every Thing, Dams le Der- 
wer refſort. Ot late they have li "4 Fo Cub 
inte ſome Shape, and are far from making a con- 
temptible Fi Who knows but it may 4* their 

Turn to be op reigning Religion a hi ndred Years 
hence? 

A Gigantic Man, and a Book of a monſtrous 
Size, generally fall ſhort of what they ſem to pro- 
miſe. An ordmary Soul can no more inform an 
_over-large Body, than an ordinary Genius can enli- 
ven a * fu olume. Tis as if a Gentleman of 200 l. 
2 Year, ſhould affect to live-in Hampton-Court, where 
the very Repairs would excceed the Income. Is 
not a Leaf of the Diſpenſary, worth a Cart -logd of 


I King Athurs? 


Not only Religion and Law, but even Gold and, 
Silver are falſify d, to procure Gold and Silver. 
If we mult have War with France about Spaiy 


& the ſooner the better, before Affairs are ſettl'd, wi) 


while the Government is young. In King Charles 


the Second's Time, Fack Ogte, a Ga famous Perſon 
in his Generation, had got a Clap. Pocdor, fays. 


he to a Clururgeon, what Wi-W1- A this Buſi nc 


O10 Rr ms of 


R A 


| coltme? Why, ſome three hien flies And wha- 


Miniſter in his Sermon, 
poſitive and opinionated z whereas 
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_ Obſervation is not worth a Farthing, but a whole, 
ſome M 
FPenetiam at 
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wha-what Rate does a Pox go at? About fax,” Sip, 


Well then, ho-ho-honeſt Friend, crys he, I'll cen 


let it run up to a Pox, and cure both under one. 


Pray Heaven there be no Fack Ogles among * 


preſent Politicians. 

How unnatural 2 Sight it is to ſee a Parſon with 
a florid Countenance and a double Chan, preach up 
Abſtinence in Leut 

Some Clergy · men in the Pulpit, are ſuch different 


155 Animals from what they are elſewhere, that Mrs. 
, when ſheaQts a vertuous Part upon the * + 


is not more different from Mrs. , with a Rummer : 
in her Hand, at the Horſ&-ſboe. | - 
It has been an old Remaxk, faid a Pradyeution | 7 
that Opimzo is of the F em: 
nine Gender, becauſe Women o the moſt part = 
is 
the Neuter, becauſe in all critical Exigences, Men 
of Judgment chuſe to be Neuters. The Grammatical 


ythology's couch'd under it, which the 
preſent pr actiſe. 

A ſpeculative . is only calculated for a 
few Philoſophers, and not the groſs Vulgar. Ti 
too thin a Diet for courſe Appetites, as we | 
Soops and Sallads are for common Exgliſb Stomachs. 
For this Reaſon the Popiſh Prieſts amuſe them 
with Pictures, Shows, and Images; the Prasbyteri- 


an Parſons with Apiſh Geſtures, Fantaſtic Expreſ- 


fions, and ſordid Similes, that are, full as groſs as 
Images: The Church of Egland goes the middie 
Way to work, and gives it them half in Surplices 
and Organs, and t'other halt in good Senſe and 
Reaſon. N 
Tho' a Clergy-man reach'd like an Angel, * E 
he ought 1 to conſider, that two. Hour-Glaſfes of Di- 


vinity 


„ 7 4 
1 . « l 
* 1 
a | 


a ü | Me. Brown's Z * nic mY * 


lit his Text into twenty four Parts. Upon this, 
ion immediately runs out of 


ene of the Congregat 
Church. Why, what's the Matter, ſays a Neigh- 


bour ? Only going for my Night-gown and Slippers, 


_ for I find. we muſt take up our Quarters here to 


e and little Fingers are to a Man- Mid- 


ceſlary Qualifications to a Miniſter of State, as 


A Wit and a Bean ſet up with little or no Ex- 


pence. A pair of red Stokins, and a Sword-knor, 
lets up one, and peeping once a Day in at Vill's, 


and two or three ſecond-hand Sayings, the other. 


Every Man thinks fo well of himſelf, or fo ill of 
his Neighbour, that he would not change with him 


in every Reſpect, tho he would in ſome, Thoun- 


ſands perhaps may with they had Mrs. 4bel's Voice, 


or Sir Charles 8 Eſtate, yet there's ſcarce a Man 
in the Kingdom, I believe, would Change with 
them for good and all; that is to ſay, would have 
Mrs. Abels good Manners , and Sir Charle's Gra- 


*Tis wiſely done, as a Gentleman obſerv'd, of a 


Chirurgeon to live next Door to a Bawdy-houſe, 
of a Short-hand Teacher to a Meeting-houſe, and 


one that has a. good Hand 2t Pimping to place 
Himſelf near the Court; for then they may expect 


Buſineſs. r 5 
A Man of Merit may be allow'd to inſinuate it 


modeſtly. Prince Maurice being ask'd who was the 


greatelt General of the Age, handſomely anſwer'd, 


3 the Marquis of Spinola is the ſecond. 


Well, this Thing call'd Proſperity makes a Man 
Krangely inſolent, and forgetful. How contempri. 


A long Reach, and a little Conſcience, are as ne- 
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bly a Cutler looks at a poor Grinder of Knives, a 
Phy fician in his Coach at a Farrier a Foot, and 
a well- 


der the Trees in Morefelds ? D 
Tiis hard that a Man ſhould go out of the World 
almoſt as weak a Wretch as he came into it. Sees 


_ drawer again. 


| Maurice was once at Dinner, in came a bug 
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grown Paul's Church-yard, Bookſeller upon 
one of the Trade that ſells ſcond-hand Books un. 


bis pneri, Old Men are twice Children, ſays,” the 
Proverb. There is an old Drawer at the Baptilt's 


Head in Chancery-Lane, that drew Vi when 
the Scots came 1nto England with their Bag-pipes 


and Convenant, in the Year 1640. Soon after, he 
was preferr'd a Story higher, I mean to draw 
Wine; in which Station he continu'd about forty 
Years; and fince the late Revolution, he is a Vinegar- 
Tis a very hard Caſe if a Man can't find ſome 
Excuſe for his Frailty, let it be what it will. 
About ſeven Years ago, when there were fuck 
Complaints of the ill Summers, and Mr. Flamffead 


talk'd, that there were Macule in the Sun, I knew 7 


a Gentleman that ns'd to get up about the Duſk 


of the Evening, and went to Bed by Break of Day, 


and this was the conſtant Courſe of Life he led. 


His Uncle a{k'd him what the Plague made him : 


= * is ſick, and for my part I hate to fee 
olks. 1 3 
A Man does not attain to the Top of Preferment 


ſuch a Sot? Oh, ſays he, the Royal Society tay 


in an Inſtant. In one Houſe a young Member 


generally is initiated by moving tor the bringing 
in of Candles, and in another by ſnuffing them. 


_ Afſiduity is one of the belt Qualities in a Cr... 


tier, to recommend him to his Maſter. As Prince 


Maſtiff, and took Sanctuary under the Table. The 
Pages beat him out of the Room, and ain 


s * * „ 
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at the ſame Hour next Day, and ſo continu 


| is Viſits, che they fill continu'd the ſame Treat. 


At laſt the Prince order d them to 


ment to hi 


that Time the Maſtiff commenc'd a perk 


tier, follow'd the Prince where ever he went, lay 


all Night at his Chamber Door, ran by his 
fide as duly as one of his Lacqueys; in ſhort, fo 
Infinuated himſelf into his Maſter's Favour, that 
5 _ he dy'd he ſettl'd a Penſion upon him for 
II your Friend is in Want, don't carry him to 


the Tavern, where you treat your Self as well as 


him, and entail a Thirft and Headach upon him 
next Morning. To treat a poor Wretch with a 
Bottle of Burgundy, or fill his Sunft-box, is like 
giving a pair of Lace-Ruffles to a Man that has 

| beer a Shirt on his Back. Put ſomething into his 

ocket. | 8 3 
When a Man has contracted a Habit, tis a hard 
Matter to leave it off. A Fellow of a Houſe had 
got ſuch a Trick of talking Latin, that he could 
not forbear it even to the Scullion-Boys and Bed- 
makers. One After-noon, ſeeing one of the Turn- 
ſpit Dogs baſk himielf deliciouſly in the Sun, he 
thus accoſted him. Non Studes, ignave, non Studes, 
Jed toto die otioſus es, & oftendis ingentis tuos Tefticu- 
los ad Solcm. 


What is Sawce for a Gooſe, is Sawce for a Gan- 


der. When any Calamities befel the Roman Em- 


pire, the Pagans us'd to lay it to the Charge of the 


_ Chriſtians: When Chriſtianity became the Impe- 


rial Religion, the Chriſtians return'd the ſame 

Complement to the Pagan. 
That which paſſes for current Doctrine at one 

Juncture, and in one Climate, won't do ſo in ano- | 


ther i 


but for all that Fonfeur le Chicn came — | 


beat him no more, and made much of him. From 
ect Cour- 
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on the Parliament; Parliament 'd1 «op 
on the Army, when they would not . the 
Army back again e Parliament, when 
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and Presbyterians in the World. 
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cher. The Cavaliers in the g of the Trou - 
bles, us d to 8 13th, LA 


diſputed their Orders. 45 was re | 
anmercfully toſs d to and fro again 

The Jeſuits here in Europe in their Diſputes with 
the Proteſtants, have e to Miracles, as a Proof 
of the true Church. In thi NI — 4 
fer over · number d them in 
— 1 the Argument, and reaton'd e 


aden herein und won't take 
\, The Hao caſe al Far mbar Vhen 
2 Bock oy them in Peaxſilvania, the Caſe was 
alter d; the Drums beat, the he Guns 8, and Car- 


nal Weapons were not thou 
7 Presbyterian, 


An Englþ Bull- 
are of a different Species IS all the Bull-Dogs 


Not to flatter our Selves, we Eng 


are nons 


| of the moſt conſtant and eaſy People in the World. 
| When the late War pinch'd us, 


Oh! when ſhall 
we have a Peace and Trade A We had no 


ſooner a Peace, but, Huzza, Boys! for a new War; 
and that we Mall be ſoon lick of. 


It may beno Scandal for us to imitate one good 
Quality of a neighbouring Nation, who are like 
the Turf they burn, flow in kindling, but when once 
throughly lighted. keep their Fire. : 

Tis natural for every Man to be fond. of his 


din Country, and what it produces. In the Pariſh» - 
Church of Soeft in Veſphalia, there is a Reprelen- 


tation of the laſt Supper i 


in a Glaſs-window, where 


our Saviour and the Apoſtles fit down before a 
| Gammon of Bacon, the topping Diſh of the County, 


inſt 


— II 
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ter would have made it a Sur-loin of Beef. 
"What a fine Thing it is to be wall-manner'd up- 
don occaſion! In the Reign of King Charles the Se- 
conti, a certain worthy Divine at Whiteball, thug 
addreſs'd himſelf to the Auditory at the Conclu- 


to the Precepts of the Goſpel, but abandon your 


2 ſelves to your irregular Appetites, you muſt expect 
eee your Reward in a certain Place, which 


vs not good Manners to mention here. 


We can't properly call that Man unhappy, Who 


| Kids Tothing of his Misfortunes. Liſander's Wife 


i the moſt inſatiable Strumpet that ever liv'd, yet 
_ Erfander jogs on merrily, ſnores contendedly, and 
believes her honeſt. Tother Day he made a Viſit | 


to Cherepbon, whole Wife denies herſelf no inno- 
cent Freedoms, but is as chaſt as a Vefal. Lord! 
crys Liſander to bimfelf, what an unlucky Wretch 


_ Conſcience is a Riddle I don't know what to make 
of; tis ſometimes Pride, tis ſometimes Obſtinacy, 
tis fometimes Intereſt, tis ſometimes Nothing; like 


a fittiſh Jade, it will ſtartle at a Wind-mill, and 


tand buff to a Cannon; it will keck at Pap, and 
digeſt Steel. > ces Snve Phot | 


_ Emilia would not let her Huſband take the 


Oaths to the Government, and yet never ſcruples 
to try a Fall with the next Comer for half a Crown. 


Her pious Huſband too, tho he won't ſwear, will 
— 2 get drunk upon Tick, than go ſober to 


In the Time of the laſt War, a French Woman 
kept a little Bawdy-houſe in Ghent, To ingratiate 
with the Engliſb Officers, her conſtant Complement 


uin be Pa Limb Tho huge Years | 
-  . apo perhaps, in the Days of Popery, an EngliſhPain- | 


fron of his Sermon. In ſhort, if you don't live up 


Is poor Cherephon, to have ſuch a Viper in his Bo- | 


: 
/ 


res 


e e M esc daes 


22822 268828 


of 


4 a2 


» * 88 


** FH 


8 8 


1 N 
* 


N 4 * 


| 


. when they fee them; bs vos rail at them, they de- 


, Maſſem, d' un pauore Refſugiee, qui 
| tm -_ 2 Religion. Notwithſtanding her Re- 


had Harlots always at their Service. 

ines this Revolution, a worthy Church 
that for ſeveral Reaſons muſt be nameleſs, thanks: | 
God that the Majority of the Clergy-men had taken - 
the Oaths, and that ae in had refus d them; 
for, ſays he, by taking — we have ſecur d our 
Poor Church, which otherwiſe had been in danger 
of falling, as our Siſter of Scotland has done; and 
by ſome of us refuſing them, and ſacriſicing all 
we had to them, we —4 ſhown the Nation there's: 
ſich a Thing as Conſcience ſtill amoug us. And 
_ yet this Reverend Parſon choſe rather to we (al | 
Church, than ſhow his Conſcience. 

Meliſſa looks as demure as a Nun, goes twice” a 
Day to Church, abhors the Play-houſe and Players, 
has always the Catalogu e of the Lent Preachers by 


Heart, rails as Patios — and yet 1s 1 


a Fury Incarnate in a Corner. I went to pay Me- 
Iiſſa a Sum, ſays a Gentleman, laſt Night, and 
ſhe was ſo fond of my Money, * I thought, in 
ay ſhe would have run away with the 
e. 


Women tax thei: Gallants of Incouftuncy ü 


out Reaſon. Their Humours, their <A their 


Charms, daily change what makes them then 
complain ? 

For a Woman to think to ſecure her Lover, when 
ber Beauty, that made him ſo, is gone, is to expect 
as great a Miracle as Tranſubſtantiation wrought 
in her Favour, where the Accidents are ſaid to re 
main, when the Subſtance, that fupported them, f is 
vaniſh'd. But this is no Age for Miracles. 


What unaccountable Creatures are Women „ A 


They treat their humble Servants like Slaves» 


{pile 
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is 18 "I. nag W 
3 ſpiſe them, they I. hardly vouchſafe them a Look, | 


| A 


yet are analy. in their Abſence. 


A Miniſter, by M adviſing his Prince, and put- 
ting bim upon wrong Methods, has often had the | 
Honour to ſee a flouriſhing Country reduc'd to 
A Gentleman was railing as faſt as his 


J. 


Lungs: would give him leave, at Cardinal Richliem. 


ſome of his Creatures. — ſhould over- hear 


Some Authors are long a corre 

miending their Works, that like Paul's, they may T 
ſaid” to be old before they are finiſh'd. 

 _» To acquaint a Man with his being a Cuckold, 
| * to preach the 3eth, of Fanuary Sermon before the 
Houſe, are two tickliſh Points that one would 
| willingly avoid, 

Tis merry to conſider what ſart of Reaſons ſome 


Men give tor what they do. A diſſenting Parſon 


was preaching, a Funcral Sermon in Morefields ; he 
nid about him fo. powerfully, that all the Congre- 

gation wept, except one Fellow, who ſeem' d not a 

jot concern d. Being aſſ d the Reaſon why he did 

not weep? What have I done to weep? ſays hes I 

am not of this Pariſh. , © 

A good Outlide 1 is the beſt Sir Ch. coe in a 

ſaunge Place. 
Servants are and impudaüt. and their 
Maſters, generally ſpeaking, may thank themſelves 
for t. A-worthy Knight near Twicknam, had ſome 
Gemlemen a: Dees with bim; he calls for a Bot- 
tle of Ale, his Boy opens it juſt under his Noſe, by 
the lame Tokem it flew all upon his Face, Cravat, 
and Periwig The Knight not at all diſturb? d, and 


ö | * wiping himielf, Well, ys he, this is the wittieſt 


Boy in the World; 1 warrant vou he ſerves me 
4 ed ſuch witty Tricks in a Year, Hare, 
| Sirra 


Don't talk ed. ſays his Friend to him. leſt 
meaning a pared of Begg ars that flood near = | 
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Sirrah, ſays Tom Otwa to him, who chanc'd to be 
then in the Company, here's a Shilling for you to 
encourage you in your Wit. FOES 
How glad a Man is when he hears another ac- 
cus'd of a Fault, which does not reach hum! Some 
People were talking againſt Pluraliſts, and what a 
horrid Scandal and Shame they brought upon the 
Church, Heaven be prais'd, ſays a certain Prelate, 
tio Body can tax me with Pluralities. I have but 
one Benefice, God knows. W 


It the Church has a Mind to make any Thing 


paſs a for Sin, tis an eaſy Matter to lug and ſtret 
a Text till it fits the Purpoſe. A Parſon would 


brought it about. Imprimis, Dancing 1s a circular 
Motion, deny it who can. In the next place; tis 
as plain as a Pike-ſtaff, that a circular Motion is Di- 
abolical; for doth not the Text expreſsly fay of 
the Devil, Circuit terram 'querens devoret? 
The late Ordinary of Newgate, Mr. Smith, who 


was one of the moſt famous Scruple-drawers of 


his Time, had one impenitent Clipper once to deal 
with. Why, ſays the Fellow, what Harm have I 
done? A parcel of over-grown Shillings fell into my 
Hands, and I only yar'd off their Superfluities. 


They would have bought but twelve Penn'oth of 


Beef and Turnips at firſt, and they'll buy twelve 
Penn'oth of Beef and Turnips ſtill. Aye, but heark 
you, me Friend, crys the Ordinary, what is it to - 
clip a Thing, but to pare it round ? And what is 

paring round calFd in Scripture, but Circumciſon? 
And who under the Evangelical Diſpenſation, dares 
practiſe Circumciſion, but one that has actually re- 
nounc'd the Chriſtian Religion, and is a Few, a molt 


obſtinate perverſe Fey in his Heart ? Upon this, the 
poor Clippef threw himſelf at his Feet, own'd the 


contels'd, that Sabbath- : 


Heinouſneſs of his Sin, 
| b 2 breaking 


a 9 2 n 


needs prove Dancing to be ſinſul, and thus be 


= * 99 ho, Mr. Brown's Laconics. q 
| breaking had brought him to't, and wept like a 


* 


Church; ſpout. 


A jolly red-fac d Preacher, at the upper End of 


| Thames-fireet, had a great Mind to prove a ſtanding 
Army to be Jure Divino; and how did he make it 
out? Why, as plain as you'd wiſh : God Almigh- 
ty, ſays he, keeps a ſtanding Army of Cherubim 


and Seraphin, to prevent the Incurſions and De- 


przdations of the Devil: And what are Kings, but 
his Vice gerents? The Man meant all well, that's 
certain, and the Fraternity at Toung Man's are 
bound in Honour to preſent him with a Silver 


Bottle-ſcrew, and Tobacco-box. 
A Divine ought to calculate his Sermon, as an 


Aſtrologer does his Almanack, to the Meridian of 


- the Place and People where he lives. What Stuff 


it is, to preach againſt Uſury at Ibiteball, and For- 


nication in Lombard:ftreet ! No, invert the Tables; 
preach againſt Uſury in Lombard-ftreet, and Forni- 
r rica uw. 

One Sunday Morning, a Shower of Rain drove 


a Gentleman of my Acqua intance into the College- 


Chappel at Chelſea, The Miniſter, as he told me, 
was very fuvioully inveighing againſt Covetouſneſs 
before 4 Parcel of Fellows that were in no great 


Danger of being infected with that Sin, or ever ſee- 
ing a greater Sum than half a Crown. He ought 
to have preach'd againſt Swearing, Pilfering, rab- 
bing out of Ale- houſe Scores, and building of Scon- 


Ingratitude, Perfidy, Oppreſſion, Bribery, and 
the like, may be preach'd againſt in every Church 
between Berwick and St. Michael's Mount. 
St. Epbipbanius, St. Theopbyla, St. Gregory of Na- 
zianxum, the Concilium Illiberitanum, and St. Auftin 
de Civitate Dei, rumble well in a Country Church, 
and make the Parſon admir'd by his Flock; but is 
Dot 
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good Argument more convincing than 'a 


not one 


thouſand Citations out of St. Cregory ? 
To quote St. Ambroſe or St. Ferome, or any other 


red-letter'd Father, to prove any ſuch important 


Truth as this, That Vertue is comniendable, and | 


all Exceſs to be avoided, is like ſending for the 
Sheriff to come with the Poſſe Comitatus to diſperſe a 
feu Boys at Foot-ball, when it may be done with- 
out him. : 8 . 
Some Divines make the ſame Uſe of Fathers and 
Councils, as our Beaus do of their Canes, not for 


Support or Defence, but mere Ornament and Sho; 


and cover themſelves with fine Cobweb - diſtinctions, 
as Homer's Gods did with a Cloud. | 
Tho' Ignorance is none of the beſt Qualifications 


for one that ſets up for Director of others, yet tis 
better we ſhould have a few ignorant Parſons, than 
our Pariſhes have none to look after them. My - 


Lord D-—— aſk'd a certain Biſhop, in the late 
Reign, why he conferr'd Orders upon ſo many 


 Block-heads > Oh! my Lord, ſays he, tis better 


the -— ſhould be plough'd by Aſſes, than lie 
untill'd. che? | 

All Churches, let them pretend what they will, 
aſpire at Power. The Hugonots in France, after the 
Aſſembly of Rochel, in the Year 1620, gave Com- 
miſſions to their Officers to raiſe Horſe end Foot in 


The —_—_ Divines have been obſerv'd, of 
late, to preach after the Manner of the Church of 


England-men. Without ſetting up for a Prophet, I 


dare venture to affirm, that this will be their Ruin. 
"Twas the melodions Twang of the Noſe, the du- 


ſting of the Cuſhion , the black Cap. tipt with 


White, the zealous Toſs of the Handcherchief ; in 
ſhort, the Fire, the Vehemence, the Impetuoſity of 
their Action, that gave them all their Authority - 

in? with, 


with the People; which they'll ſoon loſe, if once 
they quit Show and Grimace, for good Reaſon and 
Senſe. People then will go to their Pariſh- | 


8 
xpreſſion, Habit, and the like, 
* This, 
for ought I know, has been the chief Preſervation 
of Fudaiſm. Whenever the Quakers part with their 
broad-brimm'd Hats, little Cravats, and Coats 
without Pockets before, the Author of The Snake in 
the Graſs may een leave off - writing againſt them, 
for their Farthing-Candle, call'd the private Spirit, 


Churches. 
Singularity of t 
keep up a Se& that wonld otherwiſe fall. 


will go out of it ſelf, 
People may talk what they will of the Liberty 


of Amſterdam, but tis no where in ſuch Perfection, 

_ fayl, as in London. A Man in Amfterdan is ſuf- 
| fer'd to have but one Religion, whereas in London 
he may have two Strings to his Bow. =o 4 
A Man that ſplits himſelf between two Churches, 


is true to neither, but to his own Intereſt. 


There muſt be ſomething more than ordinary in 


the Wind, when a ſplay-mouth'd Linſey-woolſey 


Sir Hunplry, to qualify himſelf for a Gold Chain, | 
and ſcarlet Gown, can ſwallow fo rank a Pill as | 
Superſtition, and ſubmit to the Popery of St, Paul's. 


Sometimes the Church of England and Preſbytery 


hall be one, ſometimes as different as Light and 
Darkneſs, juſt as the preſent Juncture of Affairs will 


* 


have jr. 


The Miniſters of both Churches, that can admit 
ſuch amphibious Animals by Turns to their Com- 


munion, have ſome inviſible Loop-holes to creep 


out at, which no Body elſe can ſee. For Shame | 


charge the Jeſuits no more with Equivocation 


A Man that keeps ſteady to one Party, tho' he | 
happens to be in the Wrong, is ſtill an honeſt Man. | 
He that goes to a Cathedral in the Morning, and | 
© Salter: | 


turn'd her away. Hu 


Mr. Brown's I * 1 . 1 


own Conteſlion. 


true Citizen's Conſcience, iet a Oui 01 & 5 


were Thing, ven of Godlinels it elf. 
Aabometaniſim came into the World with Teal 


Claws, was nurs'd up in Violence, Rapine, and 
Mur ol A, yet, grown up to Man's Eſtate, generobſ· c 


iy gives Quarter to thoſe of a different Belief, 
Chotaniry , whoſe diſtin 


the Propagation of. the Goſpel. 
AManin any eo Dirt at his Adverſary 

often beſpatter Humſl 

tare H in the Field, and one 

up to his own Village. When 


does 
rſu'd the other 


of you. 


ſee her Huſband beſtow his Kindneſs cHewhere. My 


too familiar together. The very next Moment ſhe 


you do here, I can as well di patch my ſelf. 
SelfſÞ never ſpeaks well of any one, and never 
dines at Homo. 


* 


Silter r ball in the After-noon, 1s a Raſcal by his | 


guiſhing Character is 
Love and Meeknefs, allows cutting of T Throats for 0 


f. Two Country Fellows 


| e faund himſelf _ 
| ſafe, Now come on, fays he, you Cuckoldly Dog, 
if you dare; we are four to one 


A Woman will ſuffer any Thing ſooner, than F 
© Lady B— found Sir Fobx and her Gentlewoman 
, crys ſhe at parting, 1 
have no Occaſion for ſuc 28 ou'; all the Buſineſs 


"Twas juſtly faid of him, That he 


never open'd his Mouth, but at another Man' S Ex- 


pence. . 
A jealous Man aud a Cuckold, ſays Sir Fob 
Sucklin, differ like Alderman and Mayor ; 


wants only an Opportunity to be 2 Cut- throat. 
What greater Torment can there be on this We 


| Hell, than Defire aud Impotence * 


a little 
Time makes one the other. A common Slanderex 


The Epbefian Matron, of famous Memory, was 


an Angel, to ſome of our modern Wives: She had 


the Waden to fly till ky Huſband was cold, be- 2.2 
4 


fore 


—— 
7 


— + ” — — — — — 
OD. - = - 4 5 


_ — = 


- Sad ' : 
— — 
THI — 


. 
© Os Ds — \ n Fa \ 
n > ern £ "RG ae 
Aw 1 - * * 
Rr p — 
—. — 


——— — - — - 
— — 2 


* — 2 — 
— — — __- * 2 h - 
— ——ͤ—ñ—U RP; gore 9 3 —  - - 2 > — — — 
— '4 — 2-4 2 — 8 oh cv 2 —d—_— 


— — — 
— 


= \ a 
bl — 
— — by? — — — - — — PR. _ — — —ͤ—ä—j—᷑4 —— 
— N 
* 2 - 0 wy TY my - * „ 2” —_ 
— ä — — * — . — aa 


24 4 M.. Brown's Laconics. = 
fore ſhe diſpos'd of herſelf. Ours enter into Arti- 
Dear Betty, 
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belt Subject gre 
that have the Reverſe of Midas s Talent, and turn 


cles before the old Bond is cancell'd. 
fays a Butcher in Smithfield, a little before he dy d, 


Matter already. 


_  *Tis not a fine Show of Books makes a Scholar x' 
and yet, crys the Fleet-ditchQuack, why ſhould not 


Lknow-as much as any of the College ? I'm ſure I 


* 


have as good a Library. As if ſtaring upon a Par- 


cel of Book neatly bound, or upon a Heap of Gui- 
neas through a Gold- ſmith's Glaſs in Cheapfide, | 


would either make a Man learned or rich. 
Buying of Books, is grown into a Faſhion, even 


Quack hearing a Buxtorf s Hebrew Lexicon E up 
at an Auction, crys aloud, Ill have it. When he 
had look d upon it a little, he return'd it back to 
the Auctioneer. Mr. Millington, ſays he, you may 


e en keep this Book for your own. Uſe;, Ill have 


none on't. Why, the damn'd Book-binder has 


ſpoil'd it; he has made it begin at the End. 


In ſome Grounds every Thing degenerates. Wheat 


runs into Barley, Artichokes turn to Thiſtles, 


Grapes give nothing but Verjuice. And thus the 
grows flat and inſipid in ſome Ha 


every Thing into Lead. 


to be a Benefactor to the Publick, becauſe he ſur- 


nithes it with Bum-fodder and Soldiers; but tis 


impoſſible 


He that writes abundance of Books, and gets a- 
bundance of Children, may in ſome Senſe be ſaid 


1 — not a Man for this Ian 1 I — 4 
viſe you to marry our M ack ; tis a clever, 
Bal bolt ſtrong Fellow, and our Buſineſs, you | 
know, requires ſuch a one. Well, Huſband, an- 
ſwers ſhe, and Wat does; but if that's all, never 
trouble your ſelf ; Jobn and I have agreed that 


with thoſe that can't read them. The aforeſaid | 


F 
5 
1 
| 
x 
| 
4 
4 


* "ww VE 7 


i 
[ 
5 


vn Laconics T5 


3 ble he — beſtow enough upon them to 
e them appear handſomly in This World. 

N 150 2 Sign of the laſt Neceſſity in an Author, 

when he — — 

than robbing the Spittle. 

Mr. Shadwell, in one of his laſt Plays, i is ſo honeſt | 
as to own, that he had ſtole a few Hints out of a 
French Comedy, but pretends 'twas rather out of 
Lazineſs than. Want. This Confeſſion, inſtead of 
mending Matters, would have hang d him at the 
Old- Baih 3 and why it ſhould fave him in Parnaſſus, 
I can't tel 

"Tis ſtrange that an Author ſhould have a Game- 
ſter's Fate, = not know when to give over. Had 
the City Bard ſtop 'd his Hand at Prince Arthar, he 
had miſs d Knighthood, tis true, but he had gone 
off with ſome Applauſe. 

Cleander , don't give your ſar the Trouble to 
write againſt Mevius ; ſtay but a while, and youll 


find hell ſcribble himſel out of his little Reputa- * ; 
tion. =_ 
One would almoſt fear, that ſome Authors had 


ſerv'd an Apprenticeſhip to a Faggot- maker. A 


ſubſtantial Stick or two on the outſide, a promiſing - 


Title, a tolerable Preface, and all Rubbiſh within. 


Never was there ſuch a Shoal of Venn and 
ſo fe Poets. 


Some Books, like the City of London, fate the 


better for being burnt. 


Plays and Romances ſell as well as | Books of De- 
the — but with this Difference ; more People read 
the former, than buy them; and more buy the lat - 


ter, than read them. 4 
Tho Life is fo ſhort, we 2 it — - 
as if we had Methuſelab's ge to ſquander away. 


How many tireſom Buch Pan, and tedious 
Nights bas Dr. B.— gone through, to * 


d to ſteal from himſelf, Tin dar 4 


26 Abele. 
all that uſeful Learning — Caps and 


S$cakan Groats ! 
Tus a Saying of Rabelais, That a Man 
the bad Books that come out, be- 


. ought to 
—— 


Death. 


Death does come as ſoon as Breath n 
Then he muſt often die, who often farts. 
And if to die, be but to loſe one's Breath, 
Jour Death's — and " a Fart for Death, 
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a My ; my Boys, mount; let us view theCam- 
pargn 


At Homnflow the Tents do cover the Plain. 


Hark! the Trumpets ſound, the Troo — 


If you ſtay longer, the Sight will be BR. 

Hark too! the Hautboys ; the Grenadiers come; 
Now in the Rear march the Foot with the Drums. 
Haſte, Gentlemen, haſte, our Friends will preſent's 
With 2 kind Bottle and W — in their Tents. 


Seo yonder, Sir. aber dazling they new 


Their Cloths. Hats, and Arms, are brandiſhing new 


How dreadfully look the Bay nets advanc'd ! 
How 5 _ Jennets before em do prance ! 


* 


An ex xt tompore Epigran on 
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How admiring Crowds 


12 — no more at the Glance of your Eye ; 


Aufl, - W-5 
See how the Houſings and Trappings do blaze ! | 
upon em do gaze ! 
Whigs and old Rebels are daſh'd at the Sight; 
They curſe in their Hearts,and view em with Spaght. 


3. 
you's theGen'ral's Tent; 


Now, now we are there; 
All that long Row's for the Queen's Regiment; 


Yonder's the Sutler's; and there the Smiths Rand, 
With Anvils and Forges = ready at hand. 


O Windſor and Howyſlow ! I h Yours —4 large, | 
You're like to maintain an! 
The Strollers o th* Strand and Pork "A coms down, 


And leave at the Camp, what they got in the Town. _ 
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The * \ A Song. | 


Can view you all o'er, and ne er fetch q * 
3 
No more ſhall your Voice, syrem like, charm my 
Heart. 
In vain you may ſigh, uſe in vainall your Art. 
No, Madam, I'm ſree; when Pm recreant again, 
Let me, unpety'd, feel again my old Pain. 


I 11 Libertine turn, aſe all T bings in common 
No more than one Diſh, be bound to one Woman: 
Yet I'll ſtill love the Sex, but my Bottle before em; 
I1l uſe em ſometimes, but I'll never adore * 2 
Gn, be wiſe ; . when a Woodcock's i th 
9 b 


Be ſure hold him faſt, leſt like me he gets Jooſe, 


4 


2 7. 


4 Catch. 


E T the amorous Comb adore a fair Face ; 
An Hour's Enjoyment makes him look like an 


Let the ambitious Fop to Honours aſpi ire, 

He burns with the Torment of — * Deſire. 
And let the old Miſer hoard up his curs'd Pelf, 

| He enriches his Bags, but he beggars himſelf. 
The Lover, Ambitious, and Miſer, are Fools; 
Theres no ſolid Joy, buc in jolly full Bowls. 
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E mitation of M. Rabelais. 


THile others 140 Tales relate, 
To fright Men from the marry d state; 
88 my Muſe, in humble Verſe, 
The — of a Wife rehearſe. _ 
A Farmer, of much Wealth poſleſs'd, 

with Friends too, while they laſted, bleſs d, 

Kept open Houle, and lov'd to feaft 
J Thoſe whe who deſerv'd, and wanted leaſt. 
To Pleaſures be preſcrib'd no Bounds ; 
He kept his Hunters, Pack of Hounds. 
Somewhat laſcivious, ſomewhat vain, 
Some Gentleman had croſs d the Strain. 
To try all Joys and Plagues of Life, 
He bold; took a buxom Wife, 
Now frefh Expences, freſh Delights, 
Attend the * and crown the Nights. 


4 A Match "IP the Devil, In 
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He, — 
| To pleaſe his dear 
All Bare was ſcorn d, and Bus'neſs vaniſſi d; 


= 


rant 


But * goa is out o 


His new Acquaintance Acquaintance crowd the Houſe 
— — ON Fare, but moſt the 

who ſhould divert the 
But ſtill twas at the Huſband's Colt. 


prais'd th ive Flame; 
omeſtick reaſure, 
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Fry oro Joys, Thoughts future baniſh'd : | 10 


1 Your but vernal, 
They = t their Wealth and Loves eternal. 
But oh vain are all Mens Fancies! 


I: Ill-grounded Prejects, mere Romances. 


What Whims the Wifeſt entertain 
What ſtrange Deluſions fill our Brain! 
When we are eager to poſſeſa, 


We ſancoth the Road to Happineſs ; 
We level Mountains, empty Seas, 
And — 1 Defires obeys. 


The Danger we 1 7 3 
ä ſees, and not our Eyes. 


9 Pair now find, ſome ns paſt, 


Nor Wealth, nor Love, would always laſt, - 


Unleſs improv'd with A faden. 


Faſhion. 
Gold indeed preſerves its Sway, 

But Love who dive thy Pow'r obey ? 
E'en Women now mt to range, 
And all their Pleaſures is in Change; 
Now ſeek the preſent Joys t improve, 
Yielding' to many they call Love ; 
Artful new Lovers to enga 
Then ſlight his Love, and Ram his Rage: 
Thus theſe behold what they poſſeſs'd. 
And wonder how they once were bleſs d. 
Their Jars are thought on, and N J 
They hate themſQves, that once they loy* 


7 Thus 


Abel, 


# 
Thus lab'ring > on in dirt Road, 


They ſnarl, 21 curſe t heavy Load. 
How happy were our mortal State, 

were Indolence but our worſt Fate 

No ſooner Jo the Place forſake, 

But rack; ains Nominion take. 

No ſooner Love had fed the Pair, 

When enter'd meager Want and Care. 

The Houſe, which had fach vaſt Reſort 

When Riot ſeem'd to keep his Court, 

Is now forſock, a lonely Cell, 

Where Silence, undilturb d. mi ieh dwell. 

Clean Pans and Spits the Walls now grac'd. 

For Ornament thel Pewter's plac'd. 

Bright Diſhes entertain the Eye. 

No Kitchen: Smoke offends the Sky. 

Hogſheads with diſmal Sounds . 

Both Hogſheads and the Man were drain d. 

His Landlord ſtern, his Rent demands. 


Stray d are his F locks, unplougk d his Lands. 


The Wife adviſes Friends to tr 
Her's ſhe was ſure would not . 

A thouſand Vows ſhe had receiv'd ; 

Each Vow-repay'd, for ſhe believ d. 

But oh! bs "ſoon did they diſcover, 

"Tis Wealth brings Friends, the Face a Lover. 
"= Wants are heard without Relief; 

Her Eyes afford nor Joy, nor Grief. 

His waſted Fortune all affrights 

Hier faded Beauty none invites. 

Oppreſs'd with Wants, to Woods he flies, 
And ſeeks the Peace his Houſe denies. 
Roving, lamenting his Condition, 

Fate kindly ſent him a Phyſician. 
His Habit, Cane, and formal Face, 
Shew'd he was of Geneva Race: | 


But 
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And prov | 
Wich Toy he ſpy'd the Wretch's Cares, 
Aud Cowon 1 his Snares. f 
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Miſcellany. ; 


cloven Feet the Fiend detect, 
121 ond bim Aue of the bed. 


awm ing, thus he ſpread 


Son ! with Pity I have ſeen 
ve a Foe to Pity been) 
ou 


The ſad Diſaſters 
That of a Wite 


no Cure. 


I know Wants, and her's I gueſs; 
your gueſs; 


That Taſk, I fear, is too uneaſy ; 
But if Poſſeſſions larg e wall leaſe e, 


Behold this ſpacious Track 0 


All that you fee's at my 
Fll give it freely all to thee, 


If we on Articles agree. 


Lon pes I'm NS. 
Na 5 Man, III be civil. 
Ar . 


All that above the Ground does grow, 


Whate'er it is, ſhall be my Due; 
The reſt I freely give to you, 


Gladly the Farmer does ſubmit, 


For pinching Want hath taught him * 
With Roots he plants the fruitful Soil, 


Which well rewarded all his Toil. 
But to his Landlord's jilted Share, 
A weedy Harvelt does a Ppear. 

The Devil vext, new Cov*nants makes, 
Next Year all under Ground he takes. 
Then golden Wheat the Land does bear, 
And uleleſs Roots are Satan's Share. 

The Fiend reſolv'd to ſpoil 3 
And thus the Farmer he addre 


Believe me, Friend, thou ar't a Sharper; 


Satan — has caught a 2 


I've 


— 
I've ſen thy Wit, but now at 1 


I am refolv bd ror 


r 


thy Strength. 


A ſcratching Match well have 


= TR 


Look to thy felf, TH claw thy Leather. ' 


If ſubmit, the Land is thine; 
If I o'recome, thy Soul is mine. 
Think for your Quiet, I conjure 
Should you to Hell, you leave a 


Obſerve theſe Talons, and away, 


fa. 


1 be the Day. 


| And Friday 


A mod'rate Beauty will — 5Y = 
Till we have ſeen à brighter * 


Rivers with Wonders we ſurvey, 


Till we behold the boundleſs Sea. 


So ev'ry little triffing Care 
rs 2 Load we cannot bear. 


But if ſome horrid Tortures ſeize us, 


What late we dreaded, now would eaſe us. 
The wretched Farmer homeward goes, 


And dreads his future endleſs Woes. 


His Cares, his Dunns, his Wants, his Wife, 


Lite, 
Cont ent, 


And all the Banes of ha 
Would now afford him 
Could heth* un 


| Match prevent. 


e quickly gueſt 


His prying Turt 
Some Care uncommon fill d his Breaſt. 


| Huſband and Wife, ſometimes relate 
Their Cares and Bus neſs, tho? they hate. 


| Nor always Nature's Call deny, 


And tho? both loath, yet both comply. 


Her wheedling Ton 
To make the Fyrete 


ie ſoon found the Means 


diſcloſe his Pains. 
He tells the Combat, and the Laws, 
ifies his monſt rous Paws. 


And ma 
Piſh! Is this all that plagues your Mind? > 
An eaſy Remedy III find. | 
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? Miſcellany. 
You to your Wife's Advice ſubmit, 


And we'll the Dev himſelfout-wit. Rs”. 
Come, turn about, — and leave your Moang, 


Theſe Huſbands are ſuch very Drones. — 


He ſigh'd, obey d, and did his beſt ; 
His Taſk perform'd, he _ wh 
Our happy Hours are quickly paſt, 

And Tim: 4 Miſery makes haſte. 

Soon Friday comes, a diſmal Day ! 

When ſuch a Gueſt would Viſits pay. 
The Farmer dreads the n Scuffle; 
(The Thoughts of Hell, the Boldeſt ruffle) 
But ſtill his Wife keeps up her Spirits; 

She knew her Safe · guard, and its Merits: . 
She bids him hide, whate're ſhould fall on't, 
While ſhe receiv'd the dreadful Gallant. 


He ſoon obeys th advent rous Dame; 


The Huſhand gone, the Devil came. 

— Whoknocks impetuous at the Gate, 
And angry grows, that he ſhould wait. 
Again for Ent'rance loud he cries, 
But Screams and Groans are the Replies. 


Love and the Devil, what can bind! 
They ſtronger grow, the more confin'd : 


If they can ſpy the ſmalleſt Hole, 

One takes the Heart, and one the Soul. 

So Satan, vex'd at the Delay, 

Whip'd thro the Key-hole to his Prey; 

But to his great Amazement, found 

Th indecent Wife ſpread onthe Ground: 

High as the Waſte expos'd and bare, 

And with her Shrieks the pierc'd the Air. D 
Why, how now, Woman? Whence this Paſhon ? 


This Poſture, and ſuch Exclamation? 
|.» An pa 


* Sir, my wretched Caſe, 
And quickly fly this horrid Place. 
You, by your grim, Majeſtick Air, | 


34 Miſcellany. 
Your Feet, yout Claws, your Horns, declare; 
Tou with my Huſband come to ſcratch , 
But thou, ah! thou, th' unequal Match! 
The cruel Monſter ready ſtands, 
But hope not to eſcape his Hands: ' 
His Nails are Scythes, upon my Life, | 
And for his Horns, Sir, m his Wife. 
This Morn, to try what he could do, : 
On me hewould his Proweſs ſhew : 3 
This Chaſm he made with's little Finger; 
Behold, Sir, is it not a Swinger. 
With that, ſhe threw her Legs aſide, 
And ſhew'd a Hole ſurprizing wide. 
Zaunds, quoth the Devil, (quite amaz'd, 
When on the deadly Gulph he gaz'd) 
What do I ſee! What makes that Wound 
Of ſuchExtent, and ſo profound! 
If that Nail ſuch a Wound could tear, 
What can the Force of ten Claws bear- 
And by the Stench, to ſhew his Spite, 
With poyſon'd V Veapons he would fight. 
My Talons are not half ſo long, OM 
Nor is my Sulphur half ſo ſtrong. 
No, Ill ſubnut, ſince my Lot's Hell; 
At leaſt I'll in a whole Skin dwell. 
The Land is his, but be he bound, 
Since he has made to fill that VVound. 
VVith that he vaniſh'd from her Eyes, 
And ſulph'rous Stench and Fumes ariſe 
The Farmer haſtens to the Place, 
His great Deliv'rer to embrace. 
VVell ha'ft thou freed my tim'rous Soul; 
But what did e er thy Pow'r controul ? 
The fierceſt Rage it ſoon diſarms, 
Tho Hell it frights, yet Men it charms. 
Bat be it on thy Tomb eugrav d, 
Ti the firſt Soul a V Vife e er ſav'd. 


An Eſſay on Women. = - 


An Eſſay on Women. 4 Fragment. 


b OU aſk me to give 7 ou the tru- Picture of a 
1 VVoman: [muſt tell you, according tt ny 
Opinion, it 1s a true Compendium of Pride, Vanity, 


Luxury, Idleneſs, Spleen, Folly, Malice, and Eu- 


vy; a Bait made on Purpoſe to put us Men, who 

lory in our Knowledge of our moſt abſtruſe My- 

eries, in our great military Atchievements, and 
in our governing the VVorld, in mind of our Frail 
ty, in ſuffering our ſelves to be enſnar d in that 
Net, which being baited with that Bait, is the 
Bane of all our Bliſs, renders our Life miſerable 
for ever. If this Compoſition happen to have ſome 


ſſmall Ingredient of Simplicity, (or as ſome will 


call it) of good Nature; that is to ſay, ifout of Fear, 
ſhe is either over- rul'd by a Huſband to keep in a 


tolerable Decorum, ſo as not to tire the Infant 
out of his Life, by her Obſtreperouſneſs, and con- 


tinual Clamors ; tho”, at the ſame Time, her Weak- 
neſs, or good Nature (if you pleaſe) will not Permit 


her to reject the kind Offers, and Arts of an inſinu- 


ating Gallant, or a cunning old Lady, who bub- 
bles her at the 1 Huſband ; the thinks, 
ſhe may juſtly challenge the Title of a good, or at 
leaſt, of a good natur'd Woman ; and woe be to the 
poor Wretch that is yoak'd to her, if he dares ſay 


one Word againft it ; and tho' he be not ſocomplai- 


ſant to his Wite's good Nature, to think her a good 


Woman ; yet woe, I ſay, to him, if he dares to fay fo, 
he is ſure to have the general Vote, with a „mine 
contradicente, of all the good Women againſt him; 
and of thee, you know, there are not a {mall 
Number, If theſe be the good Women, what do you 
think of the bad Ones ? I will not, at this Time, 
e CS: enlarge 
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9 An Eſſay on Women. = 


enlarge myſelf upon the whole Body of the Ser. 1 
am very willing to paſs by in Silence, thoſe of the 
meaneſt Rank; as their Behaviour, for the moſt part, 
is inſupportable, and often more like Brutes, than ra- 
tional Creatures, ſo they have that to ſay in their be- 
half, that they tread the Steps of their Parents, meerlyx 
inftint and without Diſguiſe; it being my Intention 
to confine the Compaſs ot this Eſſay, to ſome of thoſe 
chiefly of a ſuperior Rank, who, by their Extracti- 
on, Affluence of Fortune, a liberal and generous ap- 
parent Education, (for ſuch too often it is) and gen- 
teel Converſation, may ſeem to challenge much 
reater Prerogatives, than thoſe of the common 
People. And now, I would aſk any young Coun- 
try Squire of them all, lately brought to live by 
my Lady his Mother, or his Aunt; or any young 
Scholar of the Univerſities, come up to London a- 
long with his Couſin, to view the Curioſities of that 
City; I ay, I would atk either of them, when they 
came firſt into the Play-houſe, (perhaps to fee ſome © 
new Play, or magnificent Opera) and found the Box- 
es Iin d with ſo great Numbers of fair, magnificent- 
ty attir'd, and ſumptuouſly attended Ladies, whe- 
ther they did not loſe their Senſes at the firſt Sight 
of them ; and during this Rapture, they be them- 
felves tranſported into terreſtrial Paradice; where, 
inſtead of Women, find they were to enjoy the 
ſecret Converſations of Angels. Truly, young 
Gentlemen I can't much blame; good Men of ma- 
Tears and Inheritance have been as much mi- 
Haken as your ſelves, nay, rather more, when, in- 
ſtead of Paradice, they have got into Lob s Pound. 
the ouly Purgatory to purge off in this World, 
which purifies them fo nicely, that where ſo many 
of them have nothing but Skin and Bones left them. 
Pray look a little about you, for here you willj;find 


them F. 


: form'd Creature. Had Laciam liv'd ſince t 


heck of - all Some and Glam. forms the Looks the 
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Country- fellow, from the long Robe to the Caſſock 
from the Sword to the Pen-man, all inveight'd 
into the Sin; and you are likely to fall into it with- 
out Shame, in bringing the Words of Aſep's For, 
Omnia me veſtigia terrent. I ſee you are big to 
tell me, That I only banter, and that tis impoſſi- 
ble Ladies with ſuch Angel-lixxe Graces aud Shapes, 
with ſo engaging a Deportment, and fo admirable 
an Air, ſhould be nothing but Darkneſs within. 
Have you forgot how Lucian compares them to 
the ian Temples? which are molt magnificent 
Structures without, but their Deities within, no- 
thing but an Ape, a Dog, or ſome other ugly - 
covery of the Chineſe Temples to the Europeans, 
he would have had R e, in his Compariſon, 


to them, inſtead of thoſe of the Agyptians ;; for, as 


the Chineſe Temples far exceed the others, as well 
in the Preciouſneſs of the Materials, as in the Beau- 
ty of Workmanſhip, fo the moſt monſtrous Shapes 
of their Gods contain'd within, feem to have near- 
er Relation to the modern Extravagancies of the 
Sex. Some have compar'd them to the tranſpa- 
rent Glaſſes in the Apothecartes or Chymifts Shops, 
which ſeem gilt without, contain bitter Draughts 
and deadly Remedies, unleſs us d with the utmoſt 
Precaution. Should I but rehearſe here half the 
Titles and Epithets Solomon beſtows upon Women, 


what do you think would become of our E? 


It would certainly ſwell into a good large Piece; 
and who can deny, but that he was the belt Judge 
that ever was of the Sex? His E being 
founded, not only upon his Wiſdom, but alſo up- 


on his own experimental Philoſophy and Practice. 
But that it may not be objected, as if Things were 
much alter'd ſince Solomon's Time, in reſpe 

c 3. 


Ct as 
well 
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well of the female Sex, 

let us caſt an Eye upon the Education, Practices, 

and Deportment of thoſe that ſet up for the female 

Beaux of this Age. To trace their Education from 
its head Spring, you tao often ſee a young Maſs 


in her very tender Tears, put to the Management of 


ſome old Lady or other, who having formerly been 
my Lady's Woman, (and perhaps my Lord's too) | 
is annex d, like a Appenage, to a Benefice; ſo that 


having bv'd in holy Converſation with the Curate, 
the is, after her Husband's Death, now thought 
fully qualify'd for the Education of Miſs. This | 


as in many other Matters, 


cunning Hag, knowing it is the ſafeſt Way to 
riſe now, inſtead of giving to her young Pupil 
ſuch Leſſons as may lead her to Humility, Mo- 
delty , to an eaſy and complaiſant Temper , | 
is ſure, in order fo flatter. her young Miſtreſs's | 


Fancy, and engage her entirely into her Inte- 


reſt, to infuſe into her quite contrary Princi- | 


ples: She will not fail to tell her twenty times | 


tn. 


Day, of the Charms of her Eyes, the Delicacy of 
her Complexion, the Nicety of her Shape, c. and | 
in Concluſion, ſhe never fails to put her in Mind, 
that all theſe were Gifts of Nature, intended to 
allure Men, and to keep them in Slavery; with 
many more ſuch like edifying Inſtructions, ſhe is 
beſt able to give, becauſe ſhe has practis d them be- 
Tore her ſelf. If her young Miſtreſs be of Quali- 
ty, ſhe tells her, tis Hauglitineſs muſt be the chief 
Aim of her Deportment; if ſhe's Rich, ſhe makes 
her Belly her God; ſhe tells her, ſne ought to eat 


| 
| 
| 


+ Pn 


nothing the Seaſon affords, be it never ſo dearly! 
bought; and the better to gratify both her own 
and her young Miſtreſs's Appetite, (for ſhe will 
certainly come in for her full Share) the will take! 
a great deal of Pains to perſyade her, that fine 
Meats and delicious Sauces, ſerve to invigorate her 

| Spirits, 
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1 Spirits, render her more plump and comely, and 


* 


1 


pirits, 


i 


| 


conſequently encreaſe her Charms to the Undoing” . 


of Mankind. Miſs thus initiated in the Principles 
of Vanity, Pride and Luxury, ſtands now in. 
want of one, who may, like a true Aſſiſtant to her 
Tutoreſs, teach her how to put in Practice ſome 
Part at leaſt of her Inſtructions. And who do you 
think ſhould this good Man be? III warrant 
you, you will ſay, it muſt be ſome Man of Wil- 
dom and Experience in the fine Art of accom- 
pliſh'd Ladies, as may ſeem to appear to you ? 
But alas! how far do you ſhoot from the Mark? 
Be not ſurpriz'd, if I tell you, tis a certain W7p- 
per-Snapper call d a Dancing-mafter ,- with a blue 
Coat, ſcarlet Stockings, and a lac'd Hat ; he be- 


ing of Mrs. Tutorets's Acquaintance, in having 
purchas d her Favours by the Help of ſome Pieces 


of Gold, or perhaps by doing her another good 
Turn, is, by her Commendation, conſtituted chiet 
Manager of Miſs's good Carriages and Manners. 
This Fellow, when he is introduc'd to the Parents, 
will tell them Wonders in Praiſe of Dancing; 
how Socrates learn d to dance in his Old- age; 
how the grave Lacedemonians us d it in their pub- 
lick Feaſts; and how even the Salian Prieſts at 
Rome dance in Honour of Mars; but he is ſure 
not to mention one Word, how Saluſt upbraided 
Semaronia with dancing too nicely ; and how Ca- 
to objected the ſame to Hudrenas. He takes Care 
not to put them in Mind of Petrach's Saying, 

'* That at Balls many a grave Matron has lol 
'* her Honour, many a Virgin has learn'd what 
"* ſhe never knew; but never any one return d 
more vertuous than the went. This Leſſon, tho? 
verity'd by daily Experience, being not for his 
Purpoſe, he is careful to avoid; but inſtead there- 
of, extols his. Art, as capable of charming the 


© 4 Mind, 
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Mind, and make a young handſome Lady fo ac- 


"compliſh'd, as to render her Power irreſiſtible to 
at. thoſs that behold her. Miſs is ſure to be told, as 
often as he teaches her, of her fine Legs and 

, graceful 


Feet, her round and well-turn d | 
Mein and Carriage; which, if well improv'd, will 


by degrees, make her the Admiration of all the 
World. To tickle Miſſ's Fancy, and the Beholders, 


he will, under Pretence, that good Company is a 
great Addition towards her Improvement of an 
Art in which in a great meaſure, ſhe muſt fix the 
Hopes of her greateſt Preferments, introduce ſome 


lewd and debauch d Diſciples of his to dance with |. 
Wiſs; who, upon this Occaſion, are not ſparing 
to let looſe their Tongues, and to infuſe into the 

"their Diſcouſe, ſuch Motions *' 
as perhaps ſhe never thought of before. Not to 


young Scholar, by 


mention the Enormities and Extravagancies com- 
mitted at the Ballo, in the moſt publick Dancing- 


Schools; Where, by the antick Geſtures, antick Tunes, 
and obſcene Airs, ſhamelecis Hands, and ſometimes 
__ allo by immodeſt Kiſſes, Youth is initiated to the 


very Practice of Wantonneſs. But to return to 


our Domeſtick Education, whilft the Dancing- 
Maſter labours hard to make 2 Female 
er- piece of his 


Scholar, 2 perfect Pattern and M 
Art; and the, poor willing Tit, very diligent in 
following his Steps, and practiſing ſometimes all 


Night long To ſecond her Maſter's Endeavours, 
hers Tutoreſs, in order to improve the natural Fa- 


culties of her Mind, as well as the Dancing -Ma- 
ſter does the Activity of her Body, takes care to 
furriſh her young Miſtreſs (who now begins to 
come to Years of Maturity) with rare Hiſtories of 


Luft, of Fornications, and Adulteviesy with ſur- 
prizing Romances, engaging Novels, entiging Co- 


medies, and wanton Songs; nay, ſometimès, with 


Ovid's 


1 
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vids Art of Love, and 


the Myſteries of all theſe voluminous Pieces, Ma- 
dam Tutoreſs, not to be wanting in her Duty, and 


rous Aﬀairs, will not be wanting to illuſtrate the 
difficult Paſſages with her own Annotations and 
| Obſervations, and render every Thing ſo obvious 

to her, that ſhe muſt be one of a very dull Appre 
henſion, if ſhe is not fully convinc'd of the Thang. 
Rather than fail, the Gentlewoman wall br 
in ſome Love Intreagues of her own; ſhe will te 

| her how many Lovers, or Sweet-hearts (the better 
do palliate the Matter) ſhe had, what Prelents 
they made her; nay, how they courted and lov'd 
her ; that unleſs the young Lady be naturally of 
a very inſipid and p : 
ſets her a longing for the ſame Thing, and wiſhes 
ſhe might have been in her ſtead at that Tame. 
Judge now what ſort of Improvements tuck tine 


Luxury, Voluptuouſneſs, a light Carriage, I 


lay worſe. I fee by your very Countegance, you 
are unpatient to object againſt me, That theſe 
modeſt Looks, ſmiling Faces, 2] hoe Deport- 
ments, are in themſelves ſufficient to contradict 
thoſe Slanders and Characters I impoſe upon em, 


pence of the fair Sex : But have a little Patience, 
you will perhaps be in a better Mood, young Man, 
when I ſhall make it out to you, as I intend to 


in ſetting out their Faces. 


An Efſay on Women. 1 
perhaps with ſome of a 

worſe Stamp. But for fear the young Lady ſhould - * 3 
not be ſo apt a Scholar as to apprehend ſo on 


at the ſame Time to ſhew her Experience in amo- 


gmatick Diſpoſition, ſhe _ 


Proceedings can produce; ſince they ſerve only to 
ſeaſon the molt Innocent with Pride, 1 8 | 


Jence, Craft, Impudence, and Arrogance; not to 


perhaps, to divert, or revenge my ſelf, at the EX. 


do, that they beſtow at length, as much Time 
and Pains in the Art of Diſſimulation, as they-da 
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42 The Charmoof the Bottle. 


The Charms of the Bottle, a 
An An- 
ſwer to Melanifla's Letter | 


Friend to Low. 


to Alexis in the firſt Vo- 
bume. 1 


IT. is no ſmall Charm to me, my dear {Melaniſſa, 
t 


o find by Yours, that I have ſtill fo great a 
Share in x Heart. The Concern you expreſs 
needs no Ex 
Fondneſs; which muſt make a Heart, ſenſible as 
mine, eaſily forgive a Warmth that is only the Ef- 
fect of a Love, of which Alexis muſt ever be proud. 


But give me Leave, my Dear Aſelaniſſa, while I 
pay all the Deference in the World to your Beau- - 


ty, to diſſent from your Opinion. 
Tou ſeem jealous of my Inclinations to the 
Bottle; in which you proceed upon a great Mi- 
fake, quarrelling with your Friend as an Enemy. 


For Wine to Love, and a Friend confeſs'd. 


And Love, without the Vintner Bacchus, and the 
Cook Ceres, would frieze up and die. They fur- 
miſh freſh Spirits and new Defires, and make eve- 
ry Night like the firſt. The Nymph gathers fret 
Charms from our Cups; which, like Tel:ſcopes, diſ- 

Cover ſecret Beauties one cannot ſce without them. 
Lou erroneouſly therefore confine the Bottle to old 
Age, and by preſcribing a perpetual, a continu d, 


Courſe of Beauty without Interruption, promote 
an Inconſtancy you would not approve. Enjc g- 
— ment 


cuſe, ſince it is an Argument of your 
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Abſence ſometi mes, to vary 


is always at tlie Table, makes but a ſcurvy Meal; 


The Charms of the Bottle. 43 
ment is a luſcious Food, which ſoon clogs the Ap- 
petite, if we feed tao groſly upon it; whilſt Inter- 
vals, and their Pleaſures, keep it up, and give an 
Edge to Deſire. 1 25 

Vour Letter indeed, is a Proof of what you ſay, 
That you knew little of the World when you ſet 


up a Paradox that can never be made out; nay, 


I am afraid, Melaniſſa, that you knew as little of 
Nature, when you imagine, that a Man can always 
be impriſon'd in white Arms. To retire to my Stu- 
dy now and then, is no Conſinement, but Pleaſure ; 
but to be always lock d up with a Book, will make 
the moſt ſtudious Man dull and empty. The Li- 
berty we take Abroad, and the noiſy Delights of 


| Converſation, make a Retirement the more a 


able. If you would have us vigorous and fond 


when we are with you, you ſhould indulge our 
the Scene. He that 


where we never ought to come, but with a good 
keen Appetite, then fall too with a Stomach, and 
our Victuals does us good. . | 
Your Draught of the Tavern, is partial and im- 
perfect; you draw. a Likeneſs indeed, but tis a 
ſcurvy one; nay, ſuch a one that you would never 
forgive in Delial and Sir Godfrey. But this comes 
from a Miſ-information ; you have it by Hear- 
ſay; and becauſe Scomndrels and Rakes abuſe the 
Creature, you allow no good Uſe of it. | 
From the Play, indeed we paſs to the Roz”; and 
having glutted our Eyes with the Ladies, and 
our Ears with the Poet, we unbend over a Bottle, 
and prepare for the Embraces of Melanifſa. Each 
Glaſs we drink, we crown with her Health, and ev 


Glaſs is indeed a freſh Miſtreſs ; it ſparkles like 


her Eyes, and is ruddy like her Lips; ſmells like 
her Breath, and gives Joys like her Arms; whilſt 


Wit 


44 The Charms of the Bottle. | 
Humour makes the Night rival the 
Day, Bacchus gives more cheartul Warmth 
than the Sun. Formality and Diſguiſe is laid 
_ aſide, and the ſecond Bottle leaves no cautious 


Wit and 


and ſuffers your Embrace, while t 


. . 
* 


Reſerve, reſtoring the Golden Age; while Deſign 
and mean Cunning are left to the 


of the Aged. Here t 
with the Glaſs, and Horace and Anacreon ariſe from 


and Tibullus, and learn d Catullus, by Turns, make 
their Entry, to heighten our Pleaſure : Corinna and 


Talis are compar'd to Meliſſa, and we judge of 
the Joys of theſe Poets, by thoſe that we now find 


in your Arms. Thus Wit and Wine aſpire, and 


bleſs our Hours, till we part with full Satisſaction 
in the innocent and maniy Diverſion. 
But now let us view the Biggot of Vm; I ſee | 


how ſhort are his Joys of ours. The ſober Sot 
flies from the Play, Celia's his Appartment for 


Kiſſes and Raptures, which are always the ſame. 
He ſteals in a Doors, gets into her Chamber; the 


Viſit's betray d, and in the midſt of his Tranſports, 
is fain to leap from the Balconey in his Shirt; hap- 
py if he eſcape both the Keeper and the Watch, at 
Expence of his Purſe and Reputation, 

But ſuppoſe him more fortunate, and no ill Ad- 


venture interrupt his Amour, the Parents fleep 


ſoundly, the Confident is faithful, the Keeper or 
Husband from Home; yet Cha is falſe, claps her 
avour'd Gallant into her Cloſet on you r. Approach, 

he other has all 


her Careſſes. In a Morning or two, the Bubble 
finds himſelf warmer than he defir'd, and Pills 
and Bolus's muſt repair the Breaches of his Taber- 
nacle: Doctors, Surgeons and Apothecaries-Bills, 
come inſtead of Billa-duex, and Aches and Pains 
for Raptures and Tranſ ports; and io for one 


| grave Conſalts | 
ſprightly Repartees fly about 
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heir Graves to exalt the Converſation. Soft Ovid 
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Enjoyment, does Pennance 2 Month: 
Debauch of the Bottle, is heal'd the 


7 L 
ears, Quarrels and 
Amours. Calia is 


impatient 


lure 
T 


* 
. 
* 
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A Dream. 


T Dream'd, that biiry'd in my fellow Clay, 

1 Cloſe by a common Beggar's Side I lay; 

And as ſo mean a Neighbour ſhock'd my Pride, 
Thus, like a Corps of Conſequence, I cry 'd; 
Scoundrel, be gone, and henceforth touch me not, 
More Manners learn, and at a Diſtance rot. 'Y W 
How ? Scoundrel ! if a hatightier Tone, cry'd he, | C. 
Proud Lump of Dirt, I ſcorn thy Words and thee, | I. 
Here all are equal; now thy Caſe is mine; 
This is my Rotting-place, the next is thine. 


panache — | | —— — _ — — TI 
1 
4 r INE, Wine in a Morning | -þ 
VV Makes us frolick and gay, 
That like Eagles we ſore 7 
In the Pride of the Day. | 
Gouty Sots of the Night 
Only find a Decay. 13 
| 
; 


*Tis the Sun ripes the Grape, 
And to Drinking gives Light; C 

We imitate him, . | 
When by Noon, we're at Height 

They ſteal Wine, who take it 
When he's out of fight. 


Boy, fill all the Glaſſes, 

Fill them up now he ſhines, 

The higher he riſes, 
The more he refines ; 

For Wine and Wit falls | 
As their Maker declines. Song, | 


ot; | 


« 3 
9 their Paſſions do fondly conceal, 


dure ye drank in your Porridge, like Couple Sots, 
And 


Song. 


They are Fools for their Pains;, 
Tis a Confidence gains. 
What a modeſt Intreagues never wins. 


| Court briſkly but once, and you'll preſently find, 


There's nothing than Woman, than Woman, fo 
4 (kind. 


he 
Then gently, good Madam, comply, 
And feem not to ſay, ; 
That yon rather would ſtay ; 
If you do, I ſhall tell you, you lie; 


For you know, had not Eve with her Charms, 


| 8 (brought him toit, 
The old Man had ne'er taſted, ne er taſted the 
1 Fruit. 


1 


— 


Knaves, 

VE ſcoundrel old Bards, and a Brace of dull 
What a plague makes you mutter, and talk in 
Cour Graves? 


— 


Aire Frpars Sinner, wa Sinn Duck-Lane, 
A Crowder Well Sonnet, or a Pje-Corner Strain, 


(making. 


Shame on ye, for Coxcombs, away with this Riot, 


And rot on, 1 the reſt, who lie by ye in quiet; 
Nor dare to preſume to petition and ſquabble, 


When there's none takes your Part, ,, — ; "mr 

_ _ (rant Rabble. | 

"= As for David, for God's ſake, hov- nung 

| im? 

| When your wretched Tranſlations fo damnably 
ſhame hin;? 

Poor! Pſalmift ! he frets, and he ſtorms, and he ſtares, | 


Bemoans his Compoſures, and renounces his Pra 
Bluſhes more at the Dreſswhich his Penitence —＋ 


And have mir d the Spoon-meat with the Balch - bay the 

3 Or the Worms had by this Time, if they any 
1 Conſcience, 
S Stopp'd the Tongues of thoſe Fools who made Da- | 
We (vid ſpeak Nonſence. 


85 Te write, and be damn'd t ye ! Ie traffick in Metre! 
Why, a Bawdy-houſe Tang has a Voice that is ! 
(lweeter : 


Has Raptures and Flights, full of Jud * and 
(taking, 
When compar'd to the Things ye call Pſalms of your 


Than when told of his Faults by the Prophet old | 

'. (Nathan. 
| 80 chang'd are his Lines, and fo murther'd each | 
= .- (Sentence, 
n 80 debauch'd his God s Praiſe, and fo lame his Re- 
1 ] (pextance, | 
I 9 2 That to know the good King by the Words yoo: | 
> (ate him, 
12 Thivg much more hard, thaniti ist0 * 2 


1 


7 


: 
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Let me tell ye, grave Dons, I'll be bold to aſſure ye, 


It is well that this Warrior lies buried in UR T, 


Had he laid near the Place, which at preſent contains, 
Of the two ſorry Sinners, the Rapid Remains, 
"Tis a Pound to a Penny, but his Aſhes would fly on, 
And handle your Skulls like the Bear and the Lion. 

But for fear I ſhould dwell on the dubject too long, 
And the Dulneſs I laugh at, be ſeen in 1 dong; 
Leſt the Muſe thould turn Jade, and, by a 

ö 


Take part of the Scandal ſh' has flung on the Dead . 


1 I'll no more of your Canting, and Whining, and 


| DOE | Chiming, 
Your Elizabeth. Phraſe, and your Farthingal-Rhuming, * 
Brought in Uſe as a Covert to Nonſence, III tell ye, 


As that righteous Queen's Dreſs was to hide a great 


[Beih. 

But tho' the loud Rabble ſhould never deny ye, 
Confirm'd in their Purpoſe, and refolv'd to ſtand 
cy ye; 


Tho the poor Ones ſhould murmur, and doat on Four 


3 Senſe, 

For want of due Thinking, and for want of the Pence; 
Tho the ſtiff Pariſh Clerks, with their Bands _ their 
5 (Gon, 

Read the New-Eſalms with Hums, and with Has, and 


(with Frowns, 


Cauſe the Levites, their Maſters, by Chance are a- 


25 (fraid 
Imovation mould turn to a Practice and Trade; 
And by thoſe Means, the godly wiſe Acres be driven 
From their Desks and their Pulpits, their Sloth and 
ED, (their Heaven ; 
Tho” the Stationers ſtrive all they can to decry em, 
And. Took ſwears, that thouſands of old Ones lie 
Fe | 3 1 (by em: 
Tho' the late Ver ſon fails of _ Spirit and a 


Ty, 
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Or to quit TATE and BRADT, for Hopkins and | 


Miſcellany. 
Of DAVTD's Rejoycings, or DAVID's Remorſe , | 
Yet I'm not fur a Cockſcomb, ſtead of new Pſalms, 


(to learn Old, 
(Sternhold. 


On Mr. Prune s — to the 
5 | 


Tow the Devil's old Agent, that brou ght to the 


(Gallows, 
In the Empire of Swearing, aLeaſc of poor Fellows, | 

With Eggs, Aronatick, and Turnips aſſaulted, | 1 
And in wooden Machine, like his Brethren exalted, | 1 
Meets at laſt the Reward of his Swearing and Sin 


(ing; — 
| 


This, this of his . is the Beginning. 


Huzza! How the Eggs Ko the Oranges fly! 
How the Witneſs they maul! How they darken the 
(Sky! 
Huzza! the poor Silver-Smith tells a ſad Ditty & | 
To all the conipatlionate Hearts of the City; | 
While the Rabble does rail at the damnable Wretch, 
And bids him 2 totke Hands of Squire Kath 
2. i 
Come, Boys, come again, the Encounter renew 3 
Give France and the Devil their Due; f 
While the Markets and Stalls any Luggage afford, 
Keep on the Aſſault, let the Witneſs be ſtor d:! 
Let your Kindneſs ne er ceaſe, but diſtribute your 
(Dole, 
Make bis Body as naſty and vile as his Soul, | 
T. Br own | 


Miſcellany. 51 
Tom Brown baving committed ſome great Fault 
at the Univerſity, the Dean of Chrilt Church 
threaten'd to expel bim; but Tom, with a very ſul- 
miſtve Epiſtle, begging Pardon, ſo pleas d the Dean, 
that he was minded to forgive him, upon this Condition, 
viz. That be ſhould tranſlate this Epigram out of 
Marſhal, extempore. 5 


N, TON amo Te Zabidi, nec poſſum dicere quare, 
N Hoc: tantum poſſum dicere, non amo Te. 


which he immediately render d into Engliſþ thus, 


I dv not love you Dr. Fell, but why I cm tell; 
But this I new full well, I do not love you Dr. Fell. 


—— 
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Latinæ Linguz Studiofis. &. 


Omani ſermonis gnari, onneſque illum magis me- 
giſque excolere mtentes, amice invitantur rogan= 


turq; ſui copiam facere, ſroe loquendi five andiendi dig- 


nentur, quovis die Martis in vico Clare: ſtreet dicto, 
in foro Clare-Market, ad inſgnia Oxomenfia apud Ro- 
gerum Fowler, celeberrima acadimiæ nuper coquu 

haud incel:brem : ſtidemq; quovis die Veneris ad . 
num Coffee ſolium in vico Ave-mary-Lane dicto, hora 
quinta. Duibus ſtatis boris, non integrum erit cui quam 
alio idiomate uti, niſi ad res neceſſarias a famulis peten- 


| das, aut mini ſui ſenſa melius explicandi gratia 


d 2 3 4 
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New Million Adventure. Invented for the 
Benefit of Ladies that want Hwusbands, and 
younger Brothers that ſtand in need of rich 
Wives. Written in the Tear 1694. 


Gentlemen and Ladies, 


OR L love to jumble both Sexes . I 
J Hope you will favourably give your Attention 
to 2 uſeful P Project, that may juſtly challenge more 
than my Baſhfulneſs will permit me to ask: You 
know how, at this Time, the whole Town (what 
do I ſay, t the whole Town; nay, the whole Na- 
tion) is addicted to the pleaſant, and ſometimes 
profitable Diverſion of publick Lotteries. We have 


Jeen Lotteries for old Plate, new Cabinets, China | 


Diſhes, and Womens Dreſſes; and finally, for all 
' Ornaments of Life, unleſs that one grand Bleſſing 
of a handſome Wife, and a rich Fortune, Where. 
fore, we the Undertakers of the preſent Adventure, 
Have found out an eaſy Method to ſupply that De- 
fect, and to gratity both Sexes with the moſt obli- 
ging and eaſy Way of raiſing their Fortur es, that 
ever yet appear d in the World. For we propoſe, 
Firſt, That 50 o Gentlemen Batchelors, aged 
between 20 and 20, well de ended, or at leaſt can 
pretend to be fo; and having no outward Ble- 
milk of Eody, nor inward Averfation of Mind to 
a pretty Woman, ſhall lay down each one hundred 
Pounds, which amounts to 520000 1. 
Secondly, That 5200 Gentlewomen of the ſame 


| 


"ns: 
. 


eee ee NI e e 


. 


Age, and the like Ac: compliſhments ſuitable to 1 
their Sex, ſhall pay into the Manager's Hands one 


hundred Pounds, which amounts to 5000001. in 
all 1000000dl. There 


10 
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There ſhall be (mingl'd with a roportionable 
Number of Blanks) theſe following Prizes. T © 


5 Prize Ladies of 20000. each todo 

10 ol looo i. each- —— Io 

20 of 5000 l. each —— icocoo 

40— of 2500. each — ——— 100000 

80 — of 1250 l. each — I 00000 
1000 of 500 l. each 


1155 Prizes to 5000 Blanks. 


The Ladies ſhall firſt draw: They that 5 


Pris „ ſhall be intitl'd to the Fortunes in their 


will take ſuch 


Iicets pecify d, provided they 
otherwiſe loſe 


Hus>2 ids as {hall tall to their Lot; 
all Advantage of their benefit Ticket. 
2. The Lots thus drawn, and the Numbers no- 


| ted by the Managers in their reſpective Books, the 


Men ſhall be admitted to draw, and they whoſe 
good Fortune it ſhall be to light on a Prize, ſhall 


| have the Money, and that very individual Wo- 


man who had drawn the fame Prize before him, 


taking her for better for worſe from that very In- 


ſtant. 
3. As for thoſe Ladies who have drawn Blanks, 


| that they may not loſe all for nothing, (the great 


Complaint againſt other Lotteries) they ſhall have 
the ſame Man for their Husband who drew the 
ſame Blank with theirs ; ſo that they who put in 


1001. are ſure to have a Husband for't. 


4. The Gentlemen and Ladies ſhall make Oath 
before the Managers, That they will ſtand to the 


Conditions of the Adventure, or rather, becauſe 


there is now-2-days little Security in Oaths, the 

Managers will take their Bonds. 
And for the farther Encouragement of all Per- 
fons that are willing to be concern d in this Ad- 
-FY venture, 


* 
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venture, the Mana 


Poet ſhall write the Epithalamium,and the Chamber 
of London ſhall receive and keep all the Prize-For- 


tunes. | þ 


The Managers do farther propound, That 5 per 


Cent, only ſhall be deducted from the Prize-For- | 
tunes, to ſatisfy for all their Pains, Hazzard, and 


Trouble, beſides the Uſe of the Women, (as other 


Goldſmiths have of the Money) till the Day of Mar- 


riage. 


But becauſe there is no excellent Invention, but 
may be liable to Objections by thoſe carping Alomus 5, 


s do farther promiſe, That | 
Dr. Clewor ſhall be there realy to marry em gratis, 
Dr. B---s ſhall preach the Wedding Sermon, the City 


who value nothing but the Product of their own 1 


empty and inſignificant Noddles, we ſhall anſwer | 


the moſt formidable of their Object ions, and leave 


the reſt to be laugh'd at by Readers of the mean FE 


elt Capacity. 


ObjeRtion 1. That it js dangerous to marry by Chance. | 
Anſwer. And pray why ſo? Do not Armes fight 


| by Chance? Naves {ail by Chance „ Are not Law- = | 


yers honeſt by Chance? Counſellors wiſe by | 


Chance? Do not Phyſicians cure by Chance? Dig- 


nify d Clergy-men. preach by Chance? Are not 
Poets witty by Chance, and their Plays take by 
Chance? Don't Groom-Porters grow rich by 


Chance, and ſome ſay, pay their Debts by 
Chance too? Juries ſave or hang by Chance? In 


ſhort, we do all Things by Chance, for we are ſure | 
of nothing, and yet we muſt be atraid to marry. 
by Chance; when by Chance, there may be a great 
deal of Pleaſure and Profit in it? We ſay, That 
Marriages are made in Heaven; and how can we 
commit em to the Arbitration of Heaven more 


commodiouſly than by Lot > How many are ready 


to 


' } ed, had they taken a Husband or Wife 


4 be againſt us; and therefore, if the Adventure 


” 
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to hang themſelves for having made an ill Choice 
in Matrimony ? which they had certainh _ 
4 - #... ol 
For then they could not accuſe their ill Choice, 

| but their ill Fortune. And tho they had been 
| miſerable, yet they had remain'd innocent. In 
| ſhort, thoſe that believe Predeſtination, can never 


do not fill, we will ſend our Bills to the next Con- 
: venticle, or remove our Office to ſome Province of 
the Turks and Tartars, where we hope our honeſt 
Endeavours will procure a more Chriſtian Reception. 


Object. 2. Lotteries are deſtruftive to Trade, and the 
Nation is poor enough already. | 


Anſw. We grant it is very true, that the Nation 
is poor 3 already: Some that once were able 
to raiſe an Army out of their Tenants, muſt now 
- | do it out of their numerous Creditors, who are 
grown by far, the more formidable Body of Men. 


| Trade is ſo far decay d, that we expect ſhortly (for | 
„ | lack of a better) that City-Poets ſhould become 


——_— 


Aldermen, and Aldermen turn City-Poets ; that 
Merchants will buy nothing but Blank-Tickets, 
and Tradeſmen put nothing out to Uſe but their 
Wives and Daughters; that Gentlemen ſhould turn 
Tenants, and Farmers be the only Gentlemen, be-. 
cauſe they have nothing to pay. But this does 
not affect our Lottery, which tends to the Pro- 

motion of all Trades in the Kingdom. We ſay, 
that the Number of Inhabitants promotes the 
Trade of a Kingdom, and does any Thing increaſe 
the Number of Inhabitants more than Matrimony ? 
Is it not better to get Children of our own, than 
dend for Foreigners from the Goals, and Galleys 
ffFrance, or the Bogs of Holand ? Is there any 
| . 2 & Com- 
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Compariſon between Naturalization and Genera; | 
tion? Notwithſtanding ſome Perſons ſeem'd very } 
eager for the former, I dare ſwear their inward 
Man did moſt approve of the latter. How will the 
Parſons and Parith-Clerks bleſs us for Chriſtnings, 
Churchings, and Furials, the Vintners for Sack- 
poſſets and Cawdles, the Mercers for rich Petti- 
coats and flower d Mantua's; in fhort, there is no 
Occupation, but that of Mother R:dgley's, but will 
have Reaſon to bleſs the Diſcoverers of this moſt 
excellent and uſeful Invention. | 


i 


22 — 


Object. 2. There are too mary Lotteries already. |} 
Anſw. But none fo advantageous as ours, where | 
there are not five Blanks to a Prize; and where 
the very Blanks (conſidering the M it, Beauty, and 
Humour of the Lady) may prove to be the moſt ! 
defirable Prizes. | 


Object 4. It will be indecent and immudeſt for Ladies! 
to ſecm ſo deſirous of a Husband, and it may ſpoil! 
their Fortunes. 55 
Anſw. Not in the leaſt; for they who come to 
this Lottery, will be ſure to have a Husband, and 
conſequently need not fear they thall ſpoil their 
Fortunes. Beſides, who knows whether the Lady! 
that takes a Ticket, be deſirous of a Husband. or 
of 2c000.T, And if they are not aſham'd of Co- 
vetouſneſs which all acknowledge a Vite, why! 
ſhould they be aſham'd of being deſirous of Ma- 
trimony, which is a State of Vertve? ls it not as 
modeſt to ſpeak out, as to make broad Signs, the 
uſual Cuſtom of maiden Ladies? Is it not better 
to be marry'd ex tempore, than be teas'd for two or 
three Months together, with the premeditated Ha- 
5 _ 


| 


7 
4 
| 


rangue of an amorous Fop, 
u 
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whoſe cold Brain could 
never digeſt the ſublime Fuſtian of the Academy of 
Complements ? I know Cuſtom is againſt you, but 
why ſhould any boggle at the Breach of a fooliſh 
and unnatural Cuſtom? 


Object. 5. This may be the Occaſion of une qual Matches. 


Anſw.1It is morally impoſſible it ſhould be ſo. For, 

Firſt, There can be no great Inequality in Age, 
becauſe none ſhall be admutted to this Adventure, 
but thoſe that are aged between twenty and thirty; 
nor of Fortunes, becauſe none will venture here 
that can't raiſe 1001. nor of Humour, for all here 
are deſirous of entring into the ſame State, and will 
all be in a good Humour at the Time of Drawing, 
however they may prove afterwards, Beſides, Hu- 
mour is very fluid and alterable, and may as well be 
fitted after Matrimony,as before it; and for the moſt 
part, a great deal better. At leaſt each Man and 


Woman muſt ſtand to their Fortune, If any blun- 


der upon Horns, or a Scold, it is no more than 
he might have done, if the Stars would have it fo, 
notwithſtanding his utmoſt Precaution. T9, 
And thus having inſwer'd all material Objecti- 
ons, we hope all wiſe Fathers will rather come to 
us, with one hundred Pounds, than go to the Devil 
for twenty thouſand Pounds to pay their Daughters 
Portions. | eg 
The Overſeers that have prouns'd to be preſent 


at the mingling and drawing of the Tickets, are 


theſe, viz. Sir Timothy Zealous, that ſent his Officers 
to ſuppreſs Bawdy-Houſes, and forgot to bid em 
call in at the next Coventicle ;: Sir Anthony Baſbful, 
that went from Home, on purpoſe becauſe he was 
aſham d to ſee his Wife make him a Cuckold; Sir 
Orlando Furioſo, that run mad by hearing of Ser- 
mons, 


A "Kſcellany. 
5 was pri readi =" Sir Fl- 


Arms, and — ot fo faſt, that none can perceive 
His df Motion. 

Tickets may be had at the Minories, Lomb-chaps 1 
— — * at molt publick Houſcs of Lon- 


be — * full, (which we promiſe to our 
ves from the Fairneſs of the Propoſal) will be 
drawn on 1 the er January. 


— 1 4 4 . a 


a aeg. by Mr. Tho. 


Brown. 


De Parnaſſo. 

Hcœbe, Pater Vatum. moderato Phœbe dierum, 
Qui pariter Radiis ingen. We vales, 
Cerms ut incaſſum mi ſeris, tua Tr ba. Porte, 

imus incertam per tua Kegra Fram. 

At tuus ille, Annis natus melic 155 1, alto 
 Vertice Parnaff regnat Hornerus ovans. 
N J; fatigatos & vincere ſumma parant?s, 
Auonio probibet figere colle Pedem. 
Sit ego. Sic Divus; Convitia mitte jocoſa. 

Mitte leves Cures, vana Quærcla tua off. 
Regna colunt mam wiſti, terreſtria Regem, 
Odit rivales Imperialis apax 


Parnaſſuſq; mens, genuo licet Atberea clivo. 
Dividat, at Reges non capit alle duos, 


es the 'V eather-cock for his 
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Thus paraphrasd. 


abus! Father of therhimingCrowd, _ 
Doom'd to be poor, yet deltin'd to be proud; 


Bright Ruler both of Poetry and Light; 


Tis true, you give us Wit, but ſtarveus by t. 

Behold us ſtruggling in thoſe ſlippery Ways, 

Which lead from Profit, to the Hopes of Praiſe ; 

That tempting Shadow which ſuch Swarms purſue, 

Tho” ſooth d by many, merited by few ; * 

Yet oft by Fools, and Flatterers enjoy d, 

And to the more Deſerving ſtill deny d. 

But thy Son Homer, liv d in better Days, 

And ſhine in Wit, as glorious as thy Rays; 

With Honour juſtly clim'd the lofty Hill, 

And rul'd with Joy, the ſacred Pinacle; 

Where none his ancient Title muſt diſpute, 

Or after him preſume to ſet a Foot. 

Inſpir'd by theſe, he took fo vaſt a Flight, - 

That modern Ages ne'er could reach his Height. 

His Works forbid us to moleſt his Reign, 

And ſhew that all Attempts would prove in vain. 
Yet ſince all Ages have their certain Belt, 

And one has Rightto tow'r above the relt ; 

God-like, from Cares exempt, III fit at Eaſe, 

And jeſt with human Follies as I pleaſe : 

Ne'er pine in vain, or languiſh o'er my Wants, 

But leave to whining Coxcombs ſuch Complaints. 

And as no earthly Monarch will admit | 

A rival Prince in his Imperial Seat; 

So or Parnaſſus will I reign as King. 

And whillt the envicus Criticks rail, II fing. 


The bending Arch of Heaven ſhall be my Gum, 
And thus uncquaiFd, will 1 rule alone, 


 _— 


60  Mbſcellay: 


Till more aſpiring Wit ſhall juſtly claim 
0 and ſurmount my Fame. 


— .. . — 9 


w . 
; 


_ 1 Straw by T. B. 


FEY ſerit antardus radienti Cancer Olympo, 


Neſfio certe, Annu ſed puto Cancer erat. 
Grandims inde ruit crepitantis Saxeus imber, 
Decidit * tacite mobile vellus aquæ. 

Sve ſuas Tempus fugitivum perdidit Alas, 

Aut valle Ver? dicere Bruma. Vale. 


8 Thus merrily turn d over 4 Glaſs. 
1 Crab does oft the tufted Ring poſſeſs, 


Andcrawls unſeen about the heav'nly Place ; 


From whoſe ſoft Banks the whizing Waters tall, 


And Show'rs of Love perform the Dev't and all. 


But when old Time has ſtretch'd the Channel wide, 
And ſtop d the Flux of the refreſhing Tide, 

Tis Drudg ry then in ſuch a Pool to ſail, 

One Moment makes us — to ſay, . 


_ r 
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The Alarme of K Knaces. A 1 


Epigram. 


UR arrant Knaves, in one Lceitful Pack, 
* hang, and hold each other's Back. 
How | hang together, did I chance to ſay | 
Q! that we could but ſee chat happy Day 


; - F : 3 * — ——— 
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'Tis true, they re Out-caſts,and nomoreCourt-Cards; 
But till the Vultures want their juſt Rewards. 
| However, ſinee they re baulk'd in their Device, 

— The Monſters now are all turn d Mountain Mice. 
Proud Hewſon, Pam, no more ſhall fave his Loo, 
Or Knave of Hearts, theatrick Punks ſubdue ; 
Ihe Knave of Spaids ſhall do no farther Hurt, 
Or, with a Tongueenvenom'd, ſhame the Court; 
' Nor ſhall the Knave of Diamonds, now Was loſt 
Ihe Game, win Beauty at the publick Coſt. 
Blut ſince they've all betray d their Want of Brains, 
nſtead of Knaves, ſhall paſs for ſingle Tens. 


— 
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A Song, in Ridicule of a fas 

= mous Muſucian, who was 

caught ſerenading his Mi- 

tres with his Baſe-Viol, in 
a very froſty Night. 


T OOK down, fair Garretteer, beſtow 
_— One Glance upon your Swain, 
' Who ſtands below, in Froſt and Snow, 
And ſhaking, ſings in Pain. 
H | Thaw, with your Eyes, the frozen Street, 
| Or cool my hot Deſire; 
I burn within, altho' my Feet 
Are numb'd for Want of Fire. 


Chorus, the Viol leading. 
Thrum, thrum, thrum, thrum, 


Come, come, come, come, 


Tis 


Tiduld ae Gra pour lofty Tor, 
And, A e & 


Your Charms; and when it's in my Pow r, 


Fit be as kind to yon, | 
Hither I came, with joyful Speed, 
And fear'd no freezing Wind 

But, as the Saint at Trois did, 

Have left my Cloak behind. 


Chorus. 
Thrum, &c. 


My Dear, would you but open wide 
The Caſement with your Hand, 
My Fiddle, and my ſelf beſide, 

Should be at your Command. 
Could I behold you in your Smock, 
Tho dark, the luſheous View 
Would then embolden me to knock. 
And aſk yon how you do, 


Es Chorus, 
Thrum, &c. 


Or would you open but the Door, 
As I have done my Caſe, 
Ive ſweeter Inſtruments in Store, 
To play a thorough Baſe. 
But ſince r coy, I know not what 
Io farther ſing or fly, 
My Love, tis true, is very hot, 
Yet I'm too cold to ſtay. 


Miſcellany. | 63 


Chorus at going off. 


Thrum, thrum, thrum, thrum, 
Home, home, bome, bome, 
I bate a Whore that s coy, - 

But ſince you are, (Zit, zun, zounds) 1 
; | Muft wit bout your Favours die. 


— 
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The good Fello 


— Po. — 


W. 


3 1. 

TT 7 Hile the pious grave Sot does amuſe half the 
W = ation 
With impertinent Scruples, and Zeal out of Faſhion; 
While Harangues that at Church made us piouſſy 


3 ſleep 
Mongſt Prieſt- ridden Cullies, ſuch a Pother * — 
We'll with truſty Champaign our Devotion refine, 
And ſhew a good Conſcience by drinking our Wine, 


| | 2. 
Let the motly dull Herd for Religion engage; 
Let em urge the Diſpute with vile Clamour and 
; : (Rape ; 
Let your Authors keep on the dull Method of Wri * 
And purſue the curs d Toil they take ſo much De- 
x Ss (light in. 
| Wene'er make Replies, but reſt fully contented, 
Tho' good Fellows and Drink, have been miſrepre- 


| (ſented. 
A May their muſty ſtiff Volumes to Grub-Street adjourn, 
Or rot in Duck-Lane, or in Coffee-houſe burn; 


May they furniſh no more empty Cits with Debate 
Dp Or touch the Intrigues and Arcana's of State. * 


Wine 


64  MAiſtellay. 
Wine does edify more, than dull Canting of Vicar ; 
Tis our Freedom we owe to that orthodox Liquor. 


| | 3 "Fs 
I ne'er pall my Fancy, or trouble my Brain 

With the Chances and Fate that our Stars will ordain ; 
Let the Monarch of France keep his Subjects at Home, 
And forbid the mad Zealots Abroad for toroam, 

So he lets his boon Claret but croſs the kind Main, 
We ſhall never be angry, we ſhall never complain. 


| Ly 5. 
Ne er tell me of thoſe, that with factious Not ion 
Infect the wild Rabble, and poiſon Devotion; 
That Mortal is guilty of a far greater Sin, 

That preſumes,+with vile Stum, to debauch honeſt 


(Wine. | 


Such impious Wretches, may Poverty ſeize on, 


*Tis againſt our Liege Bacchus the higlieſt of Treaſon. 


1 —„ — 
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An Epiſtle to Charles Dives, 
Eſq, written by a Gentle- 


man in a final Poſt under 
the Government. Correfed 


by Mr. Tho. Brown. 


O epiſtolize in Verſe to thoſe, 

L To whom I never writ in Proſe, 
And that (the more preſuming) too, 
To ſuch an able judge as you; 


Requeſting what twould be much fitter 
To aſk in ſerious Proſe, than Metre ; 


O'> tk Ses om cc TT = 


„ F Is what was hardly ever heard ons  . _-—» 


| - So, to begin, I beg your Pardon. 1 
By the Subſcript, you'll quickly guess 
The Occaſion of this odd Addreſs. r 
1; | Yet, pray, Sir, read it, e er in Pocket ; 


You put it, or in Candle Socket; 
And it will plainly let you fee, 
What I am now, and what would be. 
I need not tell you, Sir, of late, 
That Cowley's Curſe has been my Fate. 
A long Attendance all in vain, | 
Has made that Matter pretty plain; 
| Vacancies almoſt every We 
| | Happen, both in the Town, and eke 
Within the Country, here and there, 
Yet none of them fall to my Share; 
n. And Waiters Places bring no Gains, 
I Only Folks Labour for their Pains ; 
— | AndFaith, (unleſs you Il interpoſe) 
When twill be better, the Lord knows. 
[ I know your Generolite: 
> | ſuch, you'll plead without a Fee, 
— | FA Cauſe, and Faith I'm glad it is, 
| HFormane's in Forma Pauperis ; 
7 | . And muſt (unleſs ſome Body will) 
| 1 | Of meer Neceſſity ſtand fill; 
Let J opine, tis no hard Task. 


Io prove Tm fit for what I ask, 
But that I want the main Support, 

That others have, a Friend in Court. 

To write a Name, or twenty tell, 

Require but very little Skill: | 

And this may be the Cauſe that ſome 

Of late into Employment come; 

Who, if they cannot write, can ſcore, 

| 4s deingus'd t' th? Trade before. 3 

ts | IR e . Whence 


66 
| Whence I infer, ſtrong Commendation | e 
Is much the belt cation ; * 
And for that Reaſon, Sir, to you, i 
Once more I for that Favour ſue. ARTS 1 
Sir, to be plain, I can't enjo 
My ſelf, tell Tm in ſome Emp oy ; 
For, asthe Devil does poſleſs 
Sooneſt thoſe given to Idleneſs, 
So (having too much vacant Time) 
1 find In} feiz'd with one call'd Rhime ; 
A Devil that of ſo great Force is, 
Nothing but Bus'neſs can exorciſe ; 
And (not caſt out) s attended by 
A * Death call'd Poverty. | 
This H——x and St— knew, +: #48 
And therefore ſeaſonably withdrew, _ \ 
And to the Muſes bid Laden. 1 


22 
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Oer dss 


Preſaging being Poets Mates-Men, 
Would neither make em rich, nor states Men; ; 
And wiſely made this Obſervation, 3 
Parnaſſus is a poor Plantation: Eo 
And that a thouſand Acres there, | } 


*% 


E. 


In Value, make not one Foot ſquare 
Of Ground rent, where they ſettl d are. 
While Dryy——+'s, or thro* Fate or Choice; 
Spell-caught by their Syrenick Voice, 
Cowley and Sev. and more beſide, 
(For th* Council-Table qualify d) 
Were in their Fortunes {hipwrack'd on 
The flow'ry Banks of Helicon. 
Tho? to die famous, was their Lot, 
Tis known they liv d not worth a Groat. 
Some ſay the laſt is juſt my Caſe, 


ig That I've got (aot the French Diſeaſe) 
| But Poets, a much greater Curſe, 

| 4 Gonorrhaa in the Purſe ; 

| 
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* And tell me, to remove that III, 
| That now * then a golden me 
Apply d internally to Fob, 
- 3 Aale y will do "the Job 
And has I applicore this mult ; 
Toties, quoties, 11 fit paroxyſ mut; 
And ſay t muſt be my Buſineſs, 
In — 91 to t, to get a Place. 
| Then pray acquaint with my Condition 
| You know who, or Imuſtby Petition, 
- | Beſeeching he will pleaſeto apply 
3 Fortbwick that ſov reign Remedy ; 
| That is, an Officer to make me, 
Or the Pariſh-Officers muſt take me. 
| AndiftomyR MIC he li 
I ſhall be now a 


j # | 


* — I 


AT ſober Slip in in the POR or, 
\| a poor, unfortunate Gentle- 
| man's tition to his Friends, 
who had broke his Arm in 


a « frofy Night. 


Hen a Dutch Wind had rais'd the 2 of 
And Men ſought Comfort in the warmeſt 


When piercing Weather taught the Poor to — 


| Compaſſion was as cold as Froſt and Snow; 
And. 1 9 When 


„ * * 
48 *- 


Sir, your's 


hp 


= guide my Foot- 


68 Miſeellay. 
When Surgeons buſy were with fractur d Bones, 


And Women walk d in Fear of flipp'ry Stones; 


Which flung the virtuous Fair upon their Backs, 


As well as thoſe looſe Ladies, Punks, and Cracks: 


Oft forcing the diſdainful Maid to ſtoop, © 
That frozen Ground might kiſs her thawing Poop, 
And cool thoſe glowing Lips where Capids ſwarm, 


To keep Love's melting Paradice more warm. 


"Twas then, when Lowdon-ſtreets, with Froſt and 


1 (Rain, * 


Were finooth, but treach' Tous, like the Tongues of 


That I, who long had maurn d beneath the Fate 
Of being what my elf, like others, hate, 
Was creeping Homewards in a diſmal Night, 
When the cold Streets were deſtitute of Light; 
Nor could I one ey ren Star deſcry, 
eps, or direct my Eye; 
But all as dark and terrible appear d, 
As theold Chaos, e er the Heav'ns were rear d. 
At daſt, as groping thro a dang'rous Street, 


Where Stones and Twaits in froſty Winters meet, 


And where the ſliding Footbetrays the Rump, 
In ſpite of Care, to many a fatal Thump: 


Twas there Dame Fortune, that invet'rate Whore, 


Who long had curs d me with her Frowns before, 
ripp'd up my Heels, when unappriz d of Harm, 


And fraQtur'd with a Pall, my yielding Arm. 
So the unhappy Wretch, born down by Fate, | 


By freſh Misfortunes ſtill improves the Weight, 
And makes the Burthen of his Woes more great. 


Ocruel Termagant! ill-natur'd Foe! 


To caſt thy humble Suppliant ſo low ; 
One who has courted thee ſolong in vain, 

Andalways met with thy ſevere Diſdain: 
But why ſhould I, in theſe unhappy Times, 

Upbraid a fickle Gypſy with her Crimes; 


ey, | 


4 


Since cunning Jilts, like Tyrant by Degrees, 

Firſt make us poor, then uſe us as they pleaſe 
Had Liquor lent my Soul one ebrious Ray, 

With greater _ I had ſteer d my Way; 


The Proverb then had kept me on my Feet, 
For drunken Men with Danger feldom meet : 
But I, alas! was ſober when I made 
192 he fatal Stumble, like a founder d Jade; 
| Nor could my vacant Fob or Pocket 
One uſeful two Pence, in ſo hard a Froſt; 
„ But Penny leſs and poor, did Homewards creep, 
I Todrown —— Thoughts of Poverty in Sleep. 
Thus, when o'erborn by Fortunes baſe Deſign, 
I fell unarm'd with either Ale, or Coin 
Numb'd in hard Weather, 'twixt the . Curſe 
Of a cool Noddle, and an empty Purſe; 
Plagues that continue to improve my Fate, 
And make me ffillt he more unfortunate. 
Therefore, my Friends, I muſt your Aid * 
(It Friends are to be found by one that's poor) 
Hoping you'll pity him, ws lamely ſtarves, 
Andreally wants, much more than he deſerves. 
But it my F riends, who hear my doleful Tale, 
Prove 8 like the Stones on which I fell; 
Rugged, inflexible, and hard as thoſe 
I United Flints, that were my Midnight Foes, 
| *Twill make mewith, (if you no Pity take) 
That when I broke my Arm, I'd broke my Neck; 
| For who'd not ratherchuſe a ſpeedy End, 
Than live in Pain, and ſtarve without A P riend ? 


3 Te 


E 


6% *_  Abftelling- 


The Character of a Furttan ;. 


written in the Reign of Ring 
William. W 


rg Modern Saint ! what is that monſtrous Thing 4 


Friend to Sedit ion, Flatt rer of his King, 
Brot her to Envy, ſubtle Satan's Son, Thy 
_ Her to thoſe Ills his Serpent Sire begun; 

Without a Vizard, by his meagre Face, 

Within a Devil, varniſh'd o'er with Grace 

Dull, proud, i:rperious, ignorant, and grave, 
In Power a Tyrant, when reduc'd, a Slave; 

An envious Hypocrite, that prays and whines 
At good Mens Welfare, more than for has Sins ; 
Fond of Diſſention, does the Church bely, 

And in diſtracting Tempeſts, ſoars molt high; 
Uſes Religion to diſguiſe his Fraud, 

And ſerves himſelf thereby, but not his God; 
Prays loud, and often with a Conſeience foul, 
More in Regard to Int*reſt, than his Soul; 
Aquaint Piſſembler, who does pious ſeem, 


Not to gain Heav'n, but win the World's Efteem : | 


In wicked Crimes, the Zealot thrives a-pace, 


Like poys nous Hemlock, o'er the wholeſome Grafs : | 


And as he ſhoots, and makes the greater Show, 


Like nanfeous Weeds, he does the ranker grow ; T 1 


Spreads and 1umpov'riſhes his native Ground, 
And ſtints the nobler Herbs that fade around. 
A Nettle in the Soil, that ſprouts too faſt, 


Ofer-runs our fruitful Eden by Degrees, S 
And drains the Sap from uſeful Plants and Trees. 
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And deeply root ing, lays the Garden waſte; [ 5 


way \SgT 


1 


Miſcellany. "1 i "oy 


| $o hungry Ling each gen'rous Grain will choak, 
| And Ivy, to its Ruin, hug the Oak. 5 

| But, O! that we could ſee that pow 'rful Hand, 

That plants fo many Lawrels, weed our Land; 
Then might we 413 peaceful Palm would grow, 

And flouriſh, as 

| Bat ſince our lofty Pines muſt beremov'd, 


eneva Thorns do now; 


4nd worthleſs Thiſtles in their Room improv'd ; 
it ſach rank Weeds are cheriſh'd and manur d, 


| i Plagaes we ſuffer, muſt remain uncur d. 


— OCT 


1 * * —— 


Commendatory Verſes on the 


Author of the two Arthurs, 
and the Satyr againſt Wit. 
By ſeveral Hands, and col- 
lected by Mr. Brown. 


| A ſtore and true Hiſtory of the Author of the 


Satyr againſt Wit. 


Nature meant, by Want a Pedant made, 


DBI. ro at firſt profeſs d the Whipping - trade; _ 
| Grown fond of Buttock = 
But kindly cur'd the A he gall'd before, 


ocks, he would laſh no more, 


So Quack commenc'd ; then, fierce with Pride, he 


2 (frore, 
4» That Tooth-ach, Gripes, and Corns ſhould be no 

| In vain his Drugs, as well as Birch, he a 0 
His Boys grew Blockheads, and his Patients dy'd. 


* 


72 Miſcellany. 
Next, he turn'd Bard, and mounted on a Cart, 

Whole hideous Rumbling made Apollo ftart z; 

Burleſq'd the braveſt, wiſeſ Son of Mars, 

In Ballad-Rbimes, and all the Pomp of Farce. 


Still he chang d Callings, and at length has hit } 


Ou Bus'neſs for his matchleſs Talent fit, 
To give W for the Plague of Wit. 


a "4 * 1 - ah B * e r n r 2 Wm * 
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Upon the pH ef the Sa- 


tyr againſt Wit. I 


A Genre Phy ſician us d to write for F es, 


And ſpoil no Paper, but with th - 7 | 


Is now turn a Poet, rails againſt all Wit, 
Except that little found among the Great; 
Ait he thought true Wit and Senſe were ty'd 
To Men in Place, like Avarice or Pride, 

But in their Praiſe fo like a Quack he talks, 
You'd ſwear he wanted for his Chr: ; lmas-box. 
With mangi'd Names, old Stories he pollutes, 
And tothe preſent Time, palt Actions ſuits. 
Amaz'd we find, in evry Page he writes, 
Members of Parliament, with Arthurs Knights 
It is a common Paſtime to write ill; 

And Doctor, withthe reſt, een take thy Fill. 

. ay Satyr's harmleſs ; tis thy Proſe that kills, 

When thou preſcrib it thy reren, and ey Pills. 


eee eee os ee et ond 


To | 


The. Duack corrected; or, Ad. 
10 


' To that incomparable Panegy- 
rift, the Author. of the Sa- 
tyr upon Wit. hv vs pie 


1 JEnceforth no more in thy Poetick Rage, . 


Burleſque the God-like Heroes of the Age; 
No more King Arthurs be with Labour writ, 
But follow Nature, and ſtill rail at Wit. 
For this thy mighty Genius was deſign dz 


In this thy Cares a due Succeſs may find. 


Opinions we more ealily recerwe 
From Guides that practiſe by thaſe Rules they give. 
So Dullneſs thou may ſt write into Efteem ; 5 
Thy great Example, as it is thy Theme. 
Hope not to join (like G—eth's immortal Lays) 


The keeneſt Satyr with the beſt of Praiſe. 


Thy Satyrs bite not, but like Afop's Als, 
Thou kick'ſt theDarling whom thowwould | careſs. 
Would thou our Youth from Poetry afright, 

"Tis wiſely done, thy ſelf in Verſe to write. 

So drunken Slaves the Spartans did delingn 
Should fright their Children from the Love of Wine. 
Go on, and rail as thou haſtdone before. oe" 
Thus Lovers uſe, when picq'd in an Amour; \ 
The Nymph they can't enjoy, they call a Whore. - 


vice to the Knight of the 


IIl-favourd Muſe. 


75 BI——re ſtill, in good King Arthur's Vein, 
To Reckno'd Empire his juſt Right maintain. » 


I 0 laſh, and not be felt, in thee's an Art; 
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7 Miſcellany. 2 
Let him his own to common Senſe * 15 . 
With Praiſe and Slander, maul both Friends Low : 


Le him great Dr—d—x's awful Name prope, * 
And learned G—rth with envious Pride dif | 
Cadron's bright Genius with vile Puns - 
And ran a Muck at all the Wits in Town : 1 
Let the Quack ſcribble any Thing but Bills, ns 
* Satyr wounds not, but his Phyſick kills. 5 


0 N 0 . : — b —— b 21 
— mt. —— 4 * F * :, * 9 * 


T, 0 * merry „ Poet etaſter at 82d 
ler &-hall, in Cl eaphide. 


sed Pedant, let thy awkward Muſe 1 
With Cenſures praiſe, with Flatteries abuſe, | 


Thou ne'er mad ſt any, but thy School-boys ſmart. 
Then be advis'd, and fcribble not agen; 
Thou 'rt faſhion d for a Flail, and not a Pen. 

If B—7's immortal Wit thou would'ſt decry, 
Pretend tis he that writ thy Poetry. 

Thy feeble Satyr ne'er can do him Wrong, 

Thy Poems and = Patients live not long. 


— —— — 


= 
4 equal Match; or, 4 nr ly 
Battel. - 

Monument of Dullneſs to erect, 7 


3 ſhould write, and Blimre enen: 5 
Li 


| | Likewhich, noother Piece can cer beyirought, 
[ But that w 


| Mifeellay, 


1,4 
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For — June fy, 8 
t | 
* ene rom ier . 8 5 
To 0 the Ann if Britiſh 
Knight hood, the worthy Au- 


thor of the Satyr againſt 
Wit: = 4 by tl e He- ; 
* ſtick, Fag. . 


- Heav'ns guard poor — 


UST I then paſſive ſtandꝰ and can I hear 
The Man I love, abus'd, and yet forbear ? 
Yet much l thank thy Favour to my Friend, 


IT as ſome Remorſe, thou did not him — f 


Thou doꝰſt not all my Indignat ion raiſe; 


For I prefer thy Pity, to thy Praiſe. 


In vain thou would'ſt thy Name, dull Pedant, 


„hide 3 

If Ceſar's Bounty for your Traſh you ve 4, 

You are not the firſt Aſſaſkne he has ſpar'd. 

His Mercy, not his Juſtice, made thee Knight, 

Which P-rt-r may demand with equal Right, 
Well may'ft thou think an uſeleſs Talent Wit; 

Thou, who — it, halt three Poems writ : 


There s not a Line but ſmells of thy « 


Im- 


76 Miſcellay, 

1 dull, ſecure hou rt found, 

And can N Keceivg! no more, than give a Wound: 
Then ſcopn d by all,” to ſome dark Corner fly,” 
And in Lethargick Trayice, expiring lie, 


£ ** Sd ow" Abſolution give. 


—— 0 -— 


His Satyr againſt Wit. 


g cribling Fops ſo little value Fame, 
They ſometime: R. becauſe they never aim. 
But thou for erring, haſt à certain Rule, 
A, aiming, art inviolably dull. 

y mad Stream, no — Drop ſupplies, 
e Bubbles on the Surface riſe. 
All that har for Wit you could, you've kindly done, 
You cannot write, but can be writ upon. 
Anda like Fate does either ſide beit, 
Immortal Dullneſs, or immortal Wit. 
In juſt Extreams an equal Merit lies, 
And Bie and G—rth with thee muſt ſhare the( 


. (Prize, 
Since thou can ſt . as much as they can riſe. 


— 4 
2 . 


— 


To ts benen . 


ro — 8 — — 4 
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6-9. ul, Ch, P——ke, Py, you, 
Who 


"Till thou from injur'd Grd thy Curt receive, 


55 * Cheapfde Knight, on | 
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; Who Guffer 3 


d tamely bluſter in Bombaſt, 
uin 2 Hex im buſter i Bom dy 
Reſign k his own, and take ſome FP 
D—— ſhall Numbers, C—ve Ei >" 
| picelt Rules, but B—le and (Men Fire. 
Then 6 ſhall teach him, and his witleſs Tribe, 

irſt to write Senſe, and after to płeſtribe. 
The unlearn'd Pedant thus may pleaſe the Town, 


But his own — Traſh will ne er go down * 
For nought can * 


al what the Bard has writ, 


But I rſhip, and Wit. 7 


* 


—— 


4 e Rauen e to thy 2 
"oat Rght. 


OINCE R. Nonſenſe toout-do, you Wie 
Vain to 12 t ought the dulleſt Wretch alive, | 
And ſuch inimitable Strains have writ, 
That the moſt famous Blockheads muſt ſubmit; 


. Long may you reign, and long unenvy'd live, 


Aud none invade your great Prerogative. 
But in Return, your Poetry give o'er, 
And perſecute poor Fob, and us no more. 


Whole 
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Fholeſoine Advice to a City 


* » 
* 
; % 


"Mir, corn „ 


er and Hypocrihy + Oc- 
 -* caſtondby his Satyr againſt] 
1 \ , * FE bid thee not giveo'er the Killing-Trade : 
Pp Whillt Fees come in, tis fruitleſs to dif- | 
Religion is a Trick you've practis d long, = * 
| To r Pence, and gull the gaping Throng. 
t all > þ Patients now perceive thy Aim, | 
They find thy Morals and thy Skill the fame. 
Then, if thou would'ſtthy Ignorance redreſs, 1 
Prithee mind Phyfick more, and Rhiming leſs. 


þ WWE Tha Te? 1 3 3 3-8 | 1 
TILT — — —— — — — — — — — 
: 


To a thrice illuſtrious Quack, | © 
Pedant, and Bard, on his 
incomparable Poem, call d, 


A Satyr againſt Wit. 
| By a Lady. 


uon Fund of Nonſenſe, was it not enough, 
L That Cits and pious Ladies lik d thy St 


* 
$ 

: N 
1 « 


n Vn 


| That as thou copy 


And 4-wkr, inſtruct em 8 1 
agree, 


4% Io Sir R— Bl—re, on the 


air, all mi 


udicious Bell-men imitated thee ? 


are, 


{ - That to thy Cadence, Sextons ſet their Chimes, 


Nurſes skimming Poſlets hum d thy Rhimes. 
t thou muſt needs fall foul on Men of Senſe, 


With Dulneſs equal to thy Impudence. 
Are D—1n, C—-dr—n, G—th, V—k, 


1 Ble, 
PF 
Fit 1 for thy vile pedantick Pen? 

* aw 


Hence ſawcy Uſher, to thy Delk again. 

Conſtrue Dutch Notes, and . Boys A—es, 

But, prithee write no more K Farces. | 

Teach blooming Blockheads by thy owntry'd Rules, 
To give us Demonſtration that they re Fools. 


45 gd k 
» » he 


Let em by N——'s Sermon Stile refine 


Their Engli6 Proſe, their Poetry by thin. 
Let Y—ſl—y's Rhimes their Emulation raiſe, | 


That, whenall Ages in this Trut 


| They'refiniſh'd Dunces, they may rival thee , 
Thou only Stain to mighty Filkaw's Sword! 
1 | Old Femmy never knighted ſuch a T—. 


For the moſt nauſeous Mixture God can make, : 


1 Isa dull Pedant, and a buſy Quack. 


— 


— | 


two Arthurs being condemu'd 
to be hang d. 3 
Ace more take Pen in Hand,obſequiousKnight 


or here's a Theme thou can'ſt not underwrit 3 
| Unleſs the Devil ows thy MuſeaSpit | 8 
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ENS and Proſe of diff rent Force lay Claim, 
© With the ſame Confidence to Zally's Name; 
And ſhallow.Criticks were content to ſay, "0 
 __  Profe-was his Bus ncls, Poetry bis Play. e 
Thus Ceſar thought, thus Brutus and the reſt, 
Who knew the Man, and knew his Talent beſt. | 
Maurus aroſe, ſworn Foe to Health and Wit, 1 
VV ho Folio Bills and Folio Ballads writ; 3 
V pho buſtl'd much for Bread, and for Renown, 
By Lies and Poiſon ſeatter'd through the Town. 
I 0 Roman Wives with Veneration-known, 
For Roman Wives were very like our own. 
And Huſbands then we find in Latin Song, 
Would love too little, and would live too long. 
Tall, ſays he, tis plain to Friends and Foes, 
VVrites his own Verſe, but borrows all his Profa, 
He fearleſs was, becauſe he was not brave; 
A noble Romen would not beat a Slave. 
The Conſul ſmiling, ſaid, Judicious Friend, 
Thy ſhining Genius ſhall thy VVorks defend. 
Inimitable Strokes defend thy Fame; 
Thy Beauties and thy Force are ſtill the ſame: 
And 1 muſt yield, with the conſenting Town, 
Thy Ballads and thy Bills are all thy own. 


Upon | 


= _— *s 3 * 
* ; a 
1 
0 * 


diron, as tis drawn by the 
| bungling Kmght, in his Sa- 
| tyr againſt Wit. 


LIO kind is Malice manag'd by a Sot, = 
11 Where no Deſign directs the EmbrioThought, 
And Praiſe and Satyr ſtumble out by Lot. | 
be mortal Thruſt to Codron s Heart deſign'd, 
Proves a ſoft wamon Touch to charm his Mind. 
Can M—wt—gze or D -t higher ſoar? 
Or can immortal Sh—#—1 wiſh tor more? 
Brightneſs, Force, Jultneſs, Delicacy, Eafe, 
Mult form that Wit, that can the Ladies pleaſe. 


| Neo frnitleſs Toils their gen'rous Spirits waſte, 
Which wear a Wit into a Dance at laſt. 
] No lumber Learning gives an awkward Pride, 
I Falſe Maxims cramp not, nor falſe Lights miſguide. 
% | Foitureand W—1{þþ their eaſy Hours employ, 
1 PotureandW—Ilþ, oft read will never cloy. 
With Care they guard the Muſick of their Stile, 
They fly from Bh, and converſe with B—l:: 


The Pedant's Pleaſure, and the Pride of Fools ; 

With native Charms their matchlefs Thoughts ſur- 
| Soft as their Souls, and beauteous as their Eyes: 

15 Gay as the Light, and unconfin d as Air, 

Chaſt and ſublime, all worthy of the Faar. 

1011 | How then can a rough artleſs Indian Wit 

| The faultleſs Palates of * Ladies fit ? 


—_— 91 | 
| Upon the Charafer of Co- 


No falſe affected Rules debauch their Taſte, } 
| They ſteal no Terms, no Notions from the Schools, 


Codron 


(7 
| 
| 
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Codron will never ſtand Io nice a T 
Nor is t with Praiſe, fair Mouths obli ge "TY 
Let others make a vain Parade of Parts, 
Whilſt Codron aims not at Applauſe, bat Hearts. 
Secure him thoſe, and thou ſhalt name the reſt, 
Thees ite ſhall chuſe the worſt, thy 4 the * 
| => will — 6 1 Cale reſign 3 
will with Buxtrof and with B—h f 5 
— INTER. F7 


1 


þ . IS 
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3 ; . — — — a. IA. Mad. Mood , — — ts. te. AM th — | 


X An Epi am on rob, trave 1 
—— on Job Bard. wy { 


N Job loſt all the Comforts of his Life, 
And Mardly ſav'd a Potſherd, and 2 VVife: 
Yet Fob bleſt God, and Job again was bleſt, 
His Vertue was eſſay d, and 5 Teſt. 
_  ButhaJHeavin 's Wrath pour d out its fierceſt Vial, 
Had he been then burleſqu'd, without Denial, 

The patient Man had yielded to that Tryal. 
Keefer with Bre on her Side, 

have prevail d, and Fob had curg'd, and dy'd. 


18 
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To 0 * * Knight PF; 
 Cheapfide, upon his ye 
againſt Wit. 


Hat Frenzy has poſſeſs d thy deſp'rate Brain, 
To rail ar at VVitin this unhallog' Strain ? 


Re- | 


[Mp F > 0 * 
BL 
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1 | Miſcellany. 

Reproach of thy own kind! to ander Senſe, 
| The nobl'ſt beſtow'd by Providence! 
1 Wasit e d thee thus to write, 
| Becauſe thou rt curs'd to ſuch a Dearth of Wit ? 
Or was it eager Paſhon for a Name, 
Jo beinrolFd among the Foolsof Fame? 
ire him, who rather than he'd liveobſcure, 
+ Would fire a Church, to make his Name ſecure ? 
Or was it thy Deſpair at length to find 
3 + UWP Loads of (duft the rt of ev'iry Wind? 
* | To ſee thy haſty Muſe, that loves to roam, 

| Promiſe ſuch Journies, but come founder d Home? 

f ſuſtFate of Sots, who think in their vain Breaſt, 
heir Coffee-Rhimes ſhall ſtand the publick Teſt : 
Seiz d with prolifick Dulneſs, tis thy wes = 
To write till on, and ſtill too for the wor "x 4! 
Who hates not , may thy Works 2 
Both alike able to 12 their T 
But thou, thro wild Conceit, aſpiring ſtill, 
| Chim ſt, in thy Ravin EI jan-skill. 

i, Quack, thou art ſure in th, and curs d is he, 
Who guided by his adverſe Stars to thee, 
Employs thy deadly Potions to reclaim 
His feeble Health, thy Pen to ſpread his Fame. 
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T o the canting Author of the 
"I againſt Wit. 


HE Preacher Maurus cries, All Wit 1s vain, 
 Vnleſs? "tis Like his Godlinels for Gain. > 
5 
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Ot moſt vain Things he may the Folly own ; 
But Wit's a Vanity Fe has not known. N 


_—_— 
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= riendly 


Nighthood to Heroes only once was due, 


Why ſhould 2 Quack be dubb'd, unleſs it be 
That Pois ning is an Act of Chivalry 2. | 


Thus we muſt own you have your Thouſands lain 


With dire Strokes of your reſiſtleſs Pen. 
By whipping the Boys, your Cruelty began, 

And grew, by bolder Steps, to killing Man. 
Juſt the Reverſe of Dionyſus Fate, 


- Who fell to flogging Bums, from murdering the State. 


For both theſe Trades your Genius far unfit, 
At length with ſawcy Pride, aſpires to Wit. 
Which by pretending to, you more diſgrace, 
Than toaſting Beaus, our ancient Britiſh Race. 
Ith' Mountebank the Aſs had lain conceal'd, 
But his loud Braying has the Brute reveal'd. 
Such vile Heroicks, fuch unhallow'd Strains, 
Were never ſpawn'd before from Ii Brains; 
Nor drowſy Mum, nor dozing Uſquebangb, 
Could &er ſuggeſt ſuch Lines to Sir John Dam. 
You weakly ikirmiſh with the Sins o'th' Age, 
And are the errant Scavinger oth' Stage. 

Why Vertue makes no Progreſs, now is plain, 
Becauſe ſuch Knights as you its Cauſe maintain. 
If you'd a Friend to Senfeand Virtue be, 
And to Mankind, for once be rul'd by me, 
Leave Moralizing, Drugs, and Poetry. 


- 


Advice to Dr. Bl—. | © 


K Now's the Reward of ſtupid Praiſe in you. 


To 


Jo Dr. Garth, on the fourth 
| Edition of his incomparable 
Poem, The Diſpenſary; oc 
caſiond by ſome Lines in the 
Satyr againſt Wit. By Dr. 
Drake. 


i = thy Attempt, in theſe hard Times,to raiſe 
D In our untriendly Clime, the tender Bays, 
While Northern Blafts drive from the netgb ring 
And mp the ſpringing Lawrel in the Bud. 

On ſuch bleak Paths our preſent Poets tread, 

The very Garland witherson each Head. 
In vain the Criticks ſtrive to purge the Soil, 
Fertile in Weeds, it mocks their buſy Toil. 

| Spontaneous Crops of Jobs and Arthurs-xife, 
| Whoſe tow'ring Nonſenſe braves the very Skies. 
Like Paper-kites, the empty Volumes fly, 
And by mere Force of Wind arerais'don high. 

| While we did theſe with ſtupid Patience ſpare, 
And from Apollo's Plants withdrew our Care, 

| The Muſes Garden did ſmall Product yield, 

| But Hemp and Hemlock over- ran the Field; 

| "Till kilful Garth, with ſalutary Hand, 

L | Taughtns to weed, and cure poetick Land; 


8 


A 


FC | Grubb'dup the Brakes and Thiſtles whichhe found, 

And ſow'd with Verſe and Wit the ſacred Ground. 
1 But now the Riches of tkat Soil appear, 5 
Jo 


Which four fair Harveſts yields in half a Lear. 
| | f 2 No 


; 


86 Mella. | 
No more let Criticks of the VVant complain 
Of Mantuqn Verſe, or the Maoniam Strain; 
Above them Garth does on their Shoulders riſe, 
And, what our Language wants, his Wit ſupplies. 
Fam d Poets after hin 2 ſtrain their Throa 
And unfiedg'd Muſes chirp their infant Notes. 
Yes, Garth, thy Enemies confeſs thy Store, 
They burſt with Envy, yet they long for more : 


Ev'nwe, thy Friends, in Doubt thy Kindneſs call, | 


To fee thy Stock ſo large, and Gift fo ſmall. 

But Jewels in ſtall Cabinets are laid, 

And richeſt VVines in little Caſks convey d. 
Let lumpiſh Bl——re his dull Hackney freight, 

And break his Back with heavy Folio's VVeight; 

His Pegaſus is of the Flanders Breed, 


And limb'd for Draught or Burthen, not for Speed. | 
Vith Cart-horſe Trot, he ſweats beneath the Pack 


Of Rhiming Proſe and Knighthood on his Back. 
Made for a Drudge, een let him beat the Road, 
And tug of ſenſeleſs Reams th Heroick Load; 
Till over-ſtrain'd,the Jade is ſet, and tires, 


And ſinking in the Mud, with Groans expires. | 


Then re ſhall this Favour owe to thee, 
That thou uat ſt his Memory. 
Bavius and Mevius ſo their VVorks ſurvive, 

And in one ſingle Line of V7rgil's live. 


a. 
— 


— ao — 


Fo a famous Doctor and Foet 


at Sadlers-hall. 


? Wit (as we are told) be a Diſeaſe, 
And if Phyſicians cure by Contraries ; 


* I "I 
— — 2 


Bl—re | 
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| To the Cheapfide —4 - 0 || 


Ill baſt thy Knighthood with my quondam Cruthes, 


F 
l 
I: 


— 2. 
Tis from his Pen the grand Elixir flows. 


caſion'd by this Verſe in the 


Satyr againſt Wit. | 
Who with more Eaſe can cure, than C—cb kill. } 
By a Gentleman whom Dy. C—lb—ch bad cd of te I 

y durſt thy railing Muſe, vain Wretch,pretend | 
Hi baſe * fo thus to abuſe my Friend ! '3 
Whoſe ſacred Art has freed me from my Pains, 119 


And broke a haughty Tyrant's ſtubborn Chains? Þ! 
Keep off, for if thou com ſt within my Clutches, 11 


The gen'rous Wine that does my Sorrows drown, 


The charming Celia that my Nights does crown, 


The manly Pleaſures of the ſporting Fields, 
The gay Delights the pompous Drama yields ; 
All this, and more, to his great Skill I owe, 
Such Bleſſings can thy boaſted Helps beſtow ? 
The Snuff of Life, perhaps thy feeble Art 
May fondly lengthen to thy Patient's Smart, 


But Health no more tis in thy Pow'r to give, 


Than thy dull Muſe can make her Heroes live. 

En WVar and Plagueof Killing toarraign 'F 

In thee, is moſt nonſenſical and vain : 1 

Thee, who a branded Killer art declar d 2 

In both Capacities of Quack and Bard. 88 
N 4 B VVhat- 


—_ .. Miſcellany. 
VVhatever Sot to thy Preſcriptions fly, 

For their vain Confidence, are ſure to die; 

And whate'er Argument thy Muſe employs, 
Her awkward, ſtupid Management deltroys. 
Death with ſure Steps thy Doſes ſtill attends, 
And Death too follows, whom thy Muſe commends. 
VVhat can eſcape thy all-deliroying Quill, 
VVhben ev'n thy Cordials, and thy Praiſes kill? 
Thy Mother, ſure, when in Deſpair and Pain (C ain 


She brought thee 4orth, thought of the Murd'cer 


” 0 _ —_ 4 n a —_— * - 
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A as, 


Tothat moſt incomparable Bard 


and Rack, the Author of | 0 


the Satyr againſt Wit. 


Charge thee, Knight, in Great Apollos Name, ) 
If thou'rt not dead to all Reproof and Shame, 5 | 

Either thy Rhimes or Clyſters to difclaim. | 

Both are too much one feeble Brain to rack, 

Beſides, the Bard will ſoon undo the Quack. 

Such Shoals of Readers thy damn'd Fuſtian kills, 

Thoul't ſcarce leave one alive to take thy Pills, 


allad on the City 
Bard. 
To a new Play-houſe Tune. 


Þ London City, near Cheapfide, 
1 A wondrous Bard does dwell, VVhoſe 


A merry B 


= 


Miſcellany. 


VVholſe Epics (if they're not bely'd 
Do ji ig OO "ENG 47 
A ſprightly VVit an join 
Both Poet and Phyfician EET ST 4 x 
Artiſt as famous in his Kind. 
For ought 1 know, as Titien, * 
In Coffee-houſes pureſt Air, 
His fog 565 Lines he writes, 
In Fieldsof Duſt and Spittle le there 
His Britiſh Hero fights. _ 
By ſudden Motion then o'reta'en, 
The Privy-houſe he chuſes; 
Great are his Thoughts, and great his Pain, 
And yet no Time he loſes. 
Grip'd in his Guts and Muſe, he there indites, 


| Abd prajics Ade moſt, when moſt he ſa — 


vine, Mr. Samuel Smith, 
Ordinary of ' Newgate, who 


 dyd of a Nuinſcy, on St. 


Bartholomew's Day, the 


"mn of Auguſt, 1698. 


TThurn, lament, in penſi ve Sable mourn, 
For from che World thy! ancient Prieſt i Peach 


4 n E 187 on 1 that 1 Otho- 


dox, and Pains-takins Di- 


22 —2 w: 
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Death, cruel Death, thy learn'd Divine has ended, 

And by a Quinſey, from his Place ſuſpended, 1 
Thus he erpir d in bis old Occupation, - 
And as he liv'd, ways. Sulfocatzon, 

Thon, reverend Pillar of the tripple Tree, 
I would ſay Poſt, for it was prop'd by thee ; 
"Thou Penny-Chironcler of haſty Fate, 
Death's Annaliſt, Reformer of the State; WP 
Cut-Throat of Texts, and Chaplain of the Halter, 
In whole ſage Preſence Vice it [elf did faulter. 
How many Criminals by thee aflifted, 
Old Smith, have been moſt orthodoxly twi'' 
And when they labour'd with a dying 
Were decently ſuſpended to a Pſalm ? | 
How oft haÞt thou ſet harden'd Rogues a ſqueaking, | 
By urging the great Sin of Sabbath-breaking; |] - 
And fav'd Delinquents from old Nick's Embraces, 
By flaſhing Fire and Brimſtone in their Faces? 
Thou wa ſt a Goſpel-Snith, and after Sentence, 
Brought ſt Sinners to the Anvil of Repentance; 
And tho? they prov'd obdurate at the Seſſions, 
Could'it hammer out of them moſt ſtrange Con- 
3 f | (teſhons, 
When Plate was ſtray d, and Silver * -_ 
And Chamber-Maid betray'd by Judas Kiſſing. 

Thy Chriſtian Bowels chearfully extended 
Toward ſuch, as by their Mammon were befriended. 
'Tho*Culprit in enormous Acts was taken, 
Thou would'ſt deviſe a Way to ſave his Bacon; 
And if his Purſe could bleed a half Piſtole, 
Legit, my Lord, he reads, upon my Soul. 
Spite of thy Charity to dying Wretches, 
Some Fools would hve to bilk thy Gallows-Speeches. 
But who'd refuſe, that has a Taſte of Writing, 
To hang, for one learn'd Speech of thy — 


Miſcellany. 5 92 
ſt had'ſt a conſcientious Itching, 


Thou al 


To reſcue Penitents from Pluto's Ta l. 

And ha ſt committed ypon many a ul, 

A pious Theft, but e. „ ftole. 
And Shoalsof Robbers, purg d of finful Leaven, 

By thee were ſet in 3 to Heaven 

With fev'ral Mayors ha'ft thou eat Beef and 


— 
And frail Mince-Pyes, and tranſitory Cultard. . 


But now that learned Head in Duſt is laid, 
Which has ſo ſweetly ſung, and ſweetly pray'd: 
Yet tho' thy outward Man 1s gone and rotten, 
Thy better Part ſhall never be torgotten 

While Newgate is a Manſion for Fellows, 


While Holborn-Cits at Executions gape, 
And:Cut-purſe follow d is by Man of Crape; 


Trafficks in el, and aſpires to Rhime ; 
Thy deathleſs Name and Memory ſhall reign, 
From fam'd St. Giles, to Smithfield, and Duck-lane, 
But ſince thy Death does general Sorrow give, 
We hope, thou in thy Succeſſor will live. 
Newgate and Tyburn, jointly give their Votes, 
Thou may'ſt ſucceeded be by Doctor Oates, 


An 


And Sternbold's Rhimes are murder d at the Gallows; 


While Grub-freet Muſe, in Garrets moſt ſublime, 


= 


= fel, 


An Epitaph upon that 
SN 5-51 as To 


Sate. 


NDER this Stone 


To Tiburn well known; 

Who preach'd againſt Sin, 

With a terrible Grin. 

In · which ſome may think, that he aQed but e,. 
Since he liv d by the Wicked and not tby the Godly. 
In Time of great Need, 


In Caſe he were feed, | 3 


Heid teach one to read 
Old Pot-hooks and Scrawls, 
' "As ancient as Pauks. 
But if no Money came, 
You, might hang for old Sam, 
And under d. in Pſalter, 
Be ty d to a Halter. 
This Prieſt was well hung. 
I mean with a Tongue, 
And bold Sons of Vice. 
Would diſarm in a Trice: 
And draw Tears from a Flint, 
Or the Devil was in't. 
If a Sinner came him nigh, 
With Soul black as Chimney, 
And had but the Senſe 
To give him the Pence, 


With 


_ the late — 7 New- | 


Lies a reverend Drone, 742 5 1 


| | 


Miſcellany. 
With a little Churck-patot, 
He'd make him a Saint. 
And cur'd Cough and rtiſick ; 
And, in ſhort, all the His 
That we findi - the * 
With a ſovere 
The World calls a le. 
Thus his Newgate-birds once, in the Space of a Moon, 
Tho they iy d to no Purpoſe, they A oy'd to ſome 


(Tune. 
In Death was his Hope, 
For he liv'd by a Rope. 
Yet this, by the VVay, 
In his Praiſe we may 1a 
That, like a true Fri * 
He his Flock did attend, "wa \ 
Ev'nto the VVorld's End, - 
And car d not to ſtart 
From Sledge, or from Cart. 
Till he firl f ſaw them wear 
Knots under their Ear; 
And merrily ſwing, 3 
In a well-twiſted String. 
But if any dy d hard, 
And left no Reward, 
As I told you before, 
He'd inhance their old Score, \ RE} 
And kill them again — 
VVith his murdering Pen. OT Ln 
Thus he kept Sin in Awe, " 
And {upported the Law ;, 
But, oh cruel Fate 
So unkind, tho'I fay'r, 
Laſt Week, to our Grief, 


Grim Death, that old Thief, 


Had . 


And whether he's gone, 
Is not certainly known. 
But a Man may conclude, 
VVithout being rude, 
That Orthodox Sam a 
His Flock would not ſham; y; 
And to ſhew himſelf to 'em a Paſtor moſ civil, 
Aube led, f he follow d them all to the Di. 


—— — — [ ñ—ů8j— 


a rich V intner 5 and no 
Cuckold. 


H! happy c, thou alone art he, 
From jealous Stings, and forked Antlers free; 

No am'rous Coxcombs clutter round thy Bar, 
To breathe their Paſhons in thy Help-mate's Ear; 
Or at thy Bride their ſquinting Glances throw; 
Whilſt thou art mixing fatal Wines below, 
Such that with {ſcorching Fevers fill our Veins, 
And with inebrious Fumes diſtract our Brains. 

The bouncing Partner of thy Nuptial Joys, 


Wo crowdsthy Nurs'ry with fuch thumping Boys; 


Graces the Confines of her Chaulky Throne, 


At leaſt wich two Cart Loads of Fleſh and bone; 


And 


* 


e * } 


| The Wonder of Wonders 4 | 
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And ſeems, by her huge Sarazantick Face, | | 
To be dert A of old Taxena's Races 
| Whowas, if ancient Writers go not he, 
Twelve Fathom thick, and feventy Cubits high. 
But thine's a Fairy to fo tall a Dama, 
And cannot tot r to ſuch a lofty Fame; 
Vet none that ever view d her, makes a Doubt, 
| Butchat _ = Foot » h, * * 
1] Yet ſWash arms in her gigantick Face, 
| And moveswith fuch an Elephant-like Grace, 
That were Aan living, thou wy a; dread 
A Rival then, that nught adornt 4 =" 
But ſince Mankind to Pigmies are declin'd, 
And no ſuch monſtrous Men we now can find, 
Thou'rt ſafe from all the horned Plagnes that wait 
On Love, and need not fear Adeos Fate; 8 
| For tho' thy Bride appears ſo fat and fine, 
She's far too big for any Arms but thine. 
| What, tho*' no Moon at Full, with all her Light, 
Can ſhew a Countenance more large and bright; 
And that her fnowy Breaſts look big, and ſpread, 
E Like two Peck Loves of whiteſt Flower made; 
| Yet who can tell but that which hidden lies, 
| May prove by chance of a delightful Size, 
| Since Greenland Sea-men, from Experience note, 
That the huge Whale has but a narrow Throat : 
The mighty Monſter arm'd with Iv'ry Tooth, 
Tho' large his Limbs, has but a little Mouth. 
VVhat, tho' her Belly looks as if ſhe bore 
Beneath her Clouts, a Sack of Malt before, 
To keep the ſpacious Centre of her Charms 
| Beyond the luſtful Reach of common Arms; 
„For her Temptation, asſheupright ſtands, 
5 | Lies tooremoteby much, for human Hands, 
And from Aſſaults and Bobs is ſafe and free, 
Till Love's huge Pillars are diſclos d for thee. 


VVhat. 


1 


Als two Mill-ſtones, as ſhe waddles rind ; ; 
It is a pleaſing Sign, ſhe has no need 
Of IPillars in her Nuptial Bed; 


To raiſe her Charms to a convenient Height. 
Therefore. make much of thy gigantic = 


Love 8 WY Joys, with any Man bels 


4 5 
For all the VVorld believes ſhe _= 7 3 L 


VVhat, tho' her ſwelling Buttocks chaſe behind, 4 


But that ſh'as Fleſh enough, when gg dat Night, i 
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Brown's Dialogues, - 
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Have read ſomewhere in Monſieur Rapin's Refle- 
ctions Sur la Poetique, That à certain Venetian 
Nobleman, Andrea Naugeri by Name, was wont 
every Tear to Sacrifice a Martial to the Manes of 
Carullus: I Imitation of thus Frolic, a Celebra- 
ted Poet, in the Preface before the Spaniſh Fryar, is plea- 


fed to acquaint the World, That he has indignation enough 
| to burnaBully Damboys annually to the Memory of Ben 


Johnſon : Since the Modern Ceremony of offering up one 
Author at the Altar of another, u likely to advance into 
a Faſbion, as having already the Authority of two ſuch 
Great Men to recommend it, the Courteous Reader may be 


pleaſed to take notice, that the Author of this following 


Dialogue c reſolved (God willing) on the Feſtival of the 


Seven Sleepers, as lung as be lives, to Sacrifice the Hind 


and Panther to the Memory of Mr. Quarles, and John 


Bunyan : Or, if a Writer that has notoriouſly contra- 


diced himſelf, and eſpouſed the Quarrel of Two different 
Parties, may be conſider d under Two Diſfinct Characters, 


be deſigns to deliver up the Author 7 the Hind and Pan- 


ther, zo be laſh'd ſeverely ly, and to beg Pardon of the 
Worthy Gentleman that writ the Spaniſh Fryar, and the 
Religio Laici. 8 


& not to be deny d, but that a Poet is as unfit to ma» 


nage the Serious Part of Controverſie, as an Iriſhman 4 


to write the Miracle Part of Church Hiſtcry : For beſides, 
that by Integrity is as much to be ſuſpetted as his Fudg- 
| A 


2 ment, 
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The PREFACE. 


ment, the leaſt Thoug 


ther hand, I think Mr. Bays 
Treating bis Subject in Rhyme, 


of Opinion, that the chief Points in agitation between the 


Church of Rome and Us, are ſo eaſie to be decided (if the © 
Parties concerned could but once diſingage themſebves from 
Prejudice, Pride and Intereſt ) that they ought not to employ © 
= Serious Part of Mankind , or put — 1 

Expence convening 4 Council, while a $ 25 
Poets ma 2 diſcuſs and determine them at — 's 
Caſt and Charges. Why cannot Purgatory be as well © 


raced out of that Famous Verſe in Virgil, 
Infectum eluitur ſcelus, aut exuritur igni, 


Pope's Supremacy be made good from that Paſſage, 
Imperiumque Pater Romanus habebit, 


as well as cut of Paſce oves meas, and the Decretal 
Epiſtles? Virgil too may be conſidered as a Perſon that © 
lay under no Temptation at all of complementing the Cbri- 
ftians, being himſelf of another Perſuaſion ; and ſo what- | 
ever comes from bim in favour of the Catholick Tenets, i 
to be look d upon with extraordinary regard and weneration. © 
And 4 aps Mr. Bays, after he has for ſome time conſul- 
Fragments of the Sibyls , and begun à little Ac- © 
quaintance with Rabbi Galatinus, or any of bis Relati- 
ons, may be able to prove that Virgil had bis Notion 
Purgatory, and the Pope's Supremacy, from the ve 
ſame Sybil that belpd bim to the Prophecy of our St 2 
| yiours 2 


ted t 


lead bim a hundred Pages out of bis way, and then tis Ten 
to One bell lie you a Fortnight in the Advertiſements of & © 
Gazette before he recovers the Road. But then, on the o- 

ought to be Acquitted for 
(which he very judiciouſl © 
ſomewhere calls the Vehicle of Nonſenſe) and I am clearly © 


_— SE” 


as out of the Dreams of ſome few Hypochondriac Authors, 
and a poor ſingle miſapplyed place of Scripture , that for © 
fear of making a Blot, like a ſolitary Man at Bacgammon, + 
wants the aſſiſtance of another Text to help him? Or the + 


2 


fi 


H 
9 
bi 
a 
as 
on 


* 4 o 7 
. | 


The PREFACE. 
viour's Incarnation in the fourth Eclogue. Certainly 
that good Eaſtern Biſhop, who at the ſecond Council of 
Nice urged that Text in the Firſt of Geneſis, And G 
made Man after his own Image, in defence of Image- 
worſhip, was 4 very great Poet, though from ſo long @ De- 
volution of time we have loft that part of his Character; 
and might as well, ben his hand was in, appear d to 
have Man- Midwifery declar d to be of Divine Right, be- 
cauſe Vulcan play d the Midwife when bis Old Father 
was Delivered of Minerva. TI am heartily * that this 
judicious Prelate had not the good Fortune to live in our 
Age, where he might have made a more conſiderable Fi- 
„and convers d with Two able Diſputants, exactiy of 
is own Temper and Conſtitution, the Oxford Editor, 
and the Worthy Convert at Putney. I obſerve, that 
as there are two ſorts of Prologues in the Rehearſal, the 
one compoſed in Terrorem, to frighten the Audience into 
Civility and good Manners, by Huffing and Railing at 
them; the other embelliſhd with kind Language, and ſome 
pretty ſurpriz.ing Thought or other , in order to fteal and 
 inſinuate into their Favour : So likewiſe the Modern PO- 
lemics have pitch d upon Two different Ways to reduce 
Us, for either we are accoſted with ſuch kind of Comple- 
ments as theſe; Have a care what you do Gentle- 
men, you ate got within the Territories of Hereſie 
and Sacrilege, and you had as good ride your Hor- 


| ſes full Gallop in a Coney-Warren, as continue in 


a Country where nothing but utter Ruine and De- 
ſolation can attend you: Or elſe the Scene is alter d, 
ang ſome bumble Accommodator hangs out the White Flag, 
and propoſes milder Conditions ; Well Countrymen, 
there have been ill Offices done on both fides ; we 
have been miſrepreſented to you, and you have la- 
boured under as bad a Character amongſt our Par- 
ty; a little Chriſtian compliance will ſet all mat- 
ters ſtreight again. Your Authors and ours agreed 
well enough in the main, and therefore let us ſa- 
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crifice half a dozen troubleſome ill-natur'd Diſtin- 
ions to the Peace of Mankind: But firſt we de- 
fire you of all Loves, to lock up that troubleſome 
Companion cal'd Reaſon, for one Quarter of a 
Year,and if you could but prevail with yourſelves to 
diſcard your five Senſes chebuſineſs would be preſent- 
ly at an end. Of theſe two late Converts above-mentioned, 
that bave lifted themſelves in the Service of the Weſtern 
Patriarch, one has publiſhed a ſpecions Treatiſe, to prove 
that the Papiſts and Proteſtants are agreed in their No- 
tions of a Real Preſence ; the other pretends, That the 
Catholick Doctors, and the Jewiſh Rabbics, are like- 
wiſe agreed in the buſineſs of Tranſubſtantiatio : Indeed, 
after thu rate of arguing, they may very eaſily prove their 
Church to be Univerſal, and if the Gentlemen of that Com- 
munion will but get me a Trocp of Horſe, or any ſmall place 
at Court to the Tune of a Thouſand Pound a Year, Ill en- 
gage to prove that the Pagans and They are agreed in moſt 
of the controverted Points, beſides which thing, if rightly 
conſidered, I am confident will bring above three parts of 
the Globe into the Pope's Chamber of Dependencies. 1 
know there are ſome Malicious Perſens in the World, who 
are apt to conclude , That this calling in the Gentlemen 
the Circumciſion to the Aſſiſtance of the Catholick Cauſe , 
a very plain Argument, that they dare not hazard the 
Fortune of a Set-Battel upon their own Forces: That 
Prince « in no good Circumſtances at home, who is obliged 
to employ an inveterate Foreigner to ſupport his Dignity ; 
and we have read (ſay they) how the Chriſtians have 
talen the Condition of the Holy Land into their conſide- 
ration, have unanimouſly fought, and recovered it out o 
the hands of Infidels, but we never heard, to this day, that 
the Jews retaliated the Kindneſs, or gave 'em any Thanks 
for their Pains. The truth on't is, Men that are diſpoſed 
to talk, will, in ſpight of all the World, ſay what they 
pleaſe, tho' they are ſure tobe az troubleſome as «Welchman 
when ths Spirit of Genealogy poſſeſſes bim: But, I pray, 
- PIETY ; = 


was not the Man, becauſe he could better have born 


—_ 
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why may not 4 Man that bas kept Rabbi Solomon 
Iarchi, Ben Sira, Ben Manaſſes, and the reſt of the 
Tribe, in Meat, Drink, Waſhing and Lodging, at bis 
own proper Expence ſome Twenty Years, be as w allow'd, 
upon an emergent occaſion, to draw them out in Battel- 
array, to confound us Proteſtants, as a Neighbour of ours, 
on the other fide the Water, to call in the Grand Seignior 


to humble the Emperour. 


But I find this Speculation has occaſiu d me to digreſ 


farther than I intended : Therefore to return to Mr. Bays, 


I muſt make bold to acquaint him, That of all Men in the 


World he ought not to have intereſted himſelf in the Quar- 


rel, whatever his private Sentiments were, ſince be bad 


ſo publickly, and ſo wirulently expoſed that Party before. 


If he pretends he took bis Copy from Arnobius, who was 


obliged to write his Learned Treatiſe Contra Gentes, to 
ſatisfie the Chriſtians, who ſomewhat doubted the Sinceri- 


y of bis Converſion, that be had in good earneſt quitted 


Paganiſm, wuch good may it do bim. But I am afraid 


this inſtance won't do bis buſineſs ; for, I ſuppoſe, bad Ar- 


nobius food charged with half thoſe ſcandalous ill things, 
which Mr. Bays is like to anſwer for, his admiſſion into 
the Church had not been purchaſed at the eaſie terms of 
Libelling his old Friends, and ſacrificing that , which is 
lighter than the Honeſty of a Bawd, the Chaſtity of a Mid- 


wife, the Valour of an Arbeiſt, the Honour of a Pimp, the 


the Integrity of an Uſurer, even a Poet's Reputation. 


But I find a Man may hold all the ſeven deadly Sins in 


Commendum with a Saintſhip : and that there is a cer- 
tam Society of Men in the World, who, to fill up their Num- 
bers againſt the next Muſter , make no ſcruple at all of 
entertaining ſuch kind of Proſelytes as Romulus picked up 
when be opened his Aſylum. 5 

Mr. Bays in bis Life of Plutarch, occaſionally diſ- 
conrſimg concerning the Report that Seneca Cuckolded bis 
Patron Claudius, is very ſorry that Petronius Arbiter 
it jrom 
A 4 a Man. 


* — 4 * 
2 * 8 
* » 
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# Man of bis Character (for you muſt know, Petronius 
Arbiter was 4 Poet, and conſequently the fitter Perſon for 
ſuch a buſineſs) and be can concei ve nothing in the World, 
next to an t upon Stilts, ſo awkard in the purſuit 
of an Amour as @ Philoſopher in a Gown. The truth on't 
is, Divines and Philoſophers never bad a good word from 
Mr. Bays fince his Mother bound up his Head for him. 
Here was the fineſt opportunity imaginable for @ Philoſo- 
pber to have made his Market. The old Gentleman gone 
abroad to ſmoke a Pipe among his Tenants, the Lady con- 


 ſenting, the happy hour of Aſſignation come, the Chamber- 
7 Da, at the Door, the Sheets g perfumed, tbe 
Curtains drawn, the truſty Brandy- bottle at the Beds- 


maid upon 


bead: Nothing in the World, one would have thought, 
could have defeated and ſpoiled ſo promiſing , ſo hopeful an 
Intrigue. But O the Fates ! juſt in the Critical Minute 
appears Mr. Bays , forbids the Banes, turns the Pbiloſo- 
pher, with his Breeches dangling about his Heels, down 
Stairs ; and in that ſurly Humcur nothing would ſerve 
bis turn, but 4 Poet only muſt Cuckold the Emperour. 


Now to 15 this Story to Mr. Bays; as be ſeems con- 


cerned for 


is Friend Petronius, that he had not the good 


ing of, ſo I am ſorry with all my Heart, that ſince My. 
_Bays's Stars ſo order d the matter, as to condemn him to 
the drudgery of Writing everlaſtingly, that inſtead of bar- 
ren Controverſie (which is not a Province ſo capable of be- 
ing cultivated by a Poet as other Provinces are) he had 
either ſet himſelf upon reforming the Anthems of his 


own Church, which exceedingly want ſuch a charitable 


Hand as bis to Reviſe em; or employ d his Talent in 
Spiritual Madrigals to good Saint Wilgefortis, or Apol- 
lonia, (who might res. have remembred him for it in 

4 fit of the Tooth-ach) or laſtly, 


| Since he is read in Cares, 
And bends beneath the weight of Fifty Years : 


that 


fortune to be engaged in the Aﬀair we were now diſcour- 


4 
ogy eo 5 n SY * 1 


bis, I ſay ; for Mr. S 


| between the Hind and Panther, 4 p 
two judicious Grave-makers in Hamlet. I fot, we 


| (though I wonder in 


would be Mortification enough for bim; and the reading 


even level it to the 


- a * 3 
ot : 6 * * T Y te * 7 : 
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that in this Old Age be bad choſen out for himſelf ſome 
| Province in Acrfick Land: I _ | 
to uſe bis own eſſion in Flecno, if # is 
1E 
Tranſlation of the Tenth Satyr in Juvenal, 
pleas'd to —= the World, that be publickly diſown d 
the Writing of it, with as ſolemn Imprecations as bis 
Friend the Spaniſh Fryar did the Cavalier Lorenzo. 
| For to deal honeſtly with Mr. Bays , however, in his 
other Compoſures, he has obliged the World with the Deli- 


cacy of Language, and the Agreeabi of bis Fancy ; yes 
4 bind of Diſcos 


in bis laſt Eſſay we only find ſuch 


meet nothing but a dull heap of inſipid Stuff, ſo 
OG that one could Af. Conſcience deſire to have 
an Adverſary write worſe: So that whatever Advan- 
tages his Soul has by the exchange of his Religion, 
in my Heart how that queaſie Stomach 
bis, which about * Four Years ago could 

ardly digeſt the Apoſtles Creed , ſhould 
now be able to _"O_ only that, and A- ru - 
thanaſius's Creed, but 4 more unpalata- 7%. . 81 
ble one of Pope Pius: making) bis Muſe 
I am ſure is ſenſibly the worſe. Were I his Confeſſor, who 
am only his Adviſer, I ſhould preſcribe him no other 
Penance for every Tranſgreſſion , than to make me a Copy 
of ſuch miſerable Doggerel toties quoties, which I believe 


of 

if. But 
after all, perhaps Mr. Bays writ for the Iriſh Nation, 
and then he's to be excuſed, for he that writes to pleaſe the 
reliſh of that Noble Kingdom, muſt do the ſame by bis Wit 
and Language, as 1 Poplicola did with his Houſe, 

ound, 1 

I met the other _ 4 certain Paſſage in Monſieur 
Montaign's Eſſays, which 1 little imagin'd to have found 
in. 


them, Im ſure would be ſufficient Penance to my ſe 


The PREFACE. 


in an Author of bis Gravity ; be is pleaſed to be angry 


with Carvers and Statuaries, for making the Nudities of 


their Images ſo large : For (ſays be) the Ladies who form 
an Idea of the Abilitics of Mankind by ſuch exterior Repre- 


ſentations, muſt certainly find themſelves extreamly diſap= 


pointed, when. they come to conſult the Originals. This ſo 
Frange a Paſſage, as I ſaid before, one woud ſcarce expect 
to meet in Montaign ; and indeed , with reſpect to the 
Memory of ſo great a Man, it is extravagant enough in 


all Conſcience. But Mr. Bays in his Preface , before the 


Sacccond Part of the late Miſcellanies, 
printed by bar as much out- done this, and any thing 
Tonſon, 1685. that was ever (aid in the World, as a He- 

roe of his own begetting , Almanzor by 


Name, has exceeded all the Bullies before him. On one 
| fide of the Page, he appears with extraordinary Zeal for 


the Immortality of the Soul, What conſidering Perſon 
( ſays he) who obſerves how Fools and Knaves bat- 
ten in the World, while Men of Merit and Integri- 
ty (meaning bimſelf I ſuppoſe ) ſtarve and are deſpiſed, 
can ſuppoſe that there are not Allowances to be 
made in another? That is, becauſe Mr. Bays miſſed 
f bis Eaton-Preferment, he was humbly content to expect 

is Reward clſewhere ; and truly, I am ſo much of his 
Opinion, as to think he is to expect it in another World : 
On the other ſide of the Leaf, as if his Petronius Arbiter 
bad got the better of his Thomas à Kempis , be makes 
you a very formal Apology for Tranſlating a certain luſci- 
ous Part of Lucretius ( he could not find in bis Heart, he 
tells you, to give it a worſe Name) though ſome People 
are apt to believe it ought only to keep company with Cul- 
pepper s Midwife, or the Engliſh Tranſlation of Aloyſia 
Sigea. F Mr. Bays would have been rul'd by me, that 
very moment when he fell from the higheſt Step of Jacob's 
Ladder, and, from a grave Contemplation of Eternity, 
could on the ſudden condeſcend and truckle to the Patro- 
nage of downright Obſcenity ; be ſhould not have wal 
| ſmal. 
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ſmall a leap ei, as to have vaulted over the little Rubi- 


con that parts the Reformed Churches, and the Church of 
Rome, (for that had been too inconfiderable a Performance 


for a Man of bis Agility) but have gone over in good ear- 


neſt to Mahomet's Church, who makes that buſineſs he 


'ſo pathetically there deſcribes , one of the chiefeſt Rewards 
for his Diſciples in the next World : And, who knows but 


this may come to paſs, things were not brought to an Ex- 
tremity when ] left the Story. The worthy Gentlemen 
that have 5 him upon the Heroic Deſign of writing the 
Hind and Panther ( for I muſt beg Mr. ays s Pardon 
if I am ſo unmannerly as not to believe every thing be ſays 
in his Preface) have ſo far ſecured him to their Party , 
that he cannot in honour return to the Proteſtant Territo- 
ries ; they have cut off all hopes of a retreat from him ; 
the Back-doors are ſhut , but the Paſſage before is open 
enough, and the way to Meccha aud Conſtantinople as 
eaſie to be found as ever; and I dare lay a Wager, that 
Mr. Bays is too much a Poet, not to paſs the ſame 
Judgment of his neweſt choice in Religion, as of his New 
Plays, that the laſt is always the beſt. me 

To draw now to an end, Mr. Bays, I bear, bas latel, 
complained at Will's Coffee-Houſe, of the ill Uſage be 
has met with in the World : that whereas he had the ge- 
nerofity and aſſurance to ſet his own Name to his late Piece 
of Polemick Poetry, yet others who have pretended to an- 


ſwer him, wanted the Breeding and-Civility to do the 


like. Now becauſe I would not willingly diſoblige a Per- 


| ſon of Mr. Bays's Character, I do here fairly, and before 


all the World, aſſure him, that my Name is Dudly Tom- 
kinſon, and that I live within Two Miles of St. Mi- 


chael Mount in Cornwall, and have in my time been 


both Conſtable, Church-Warden and Overſeer of the 
Pariſh, by the ſame token that the little Gallery next the 
Belſi, the new Motto about the Pulpit, the gs, & Arms, 


the Ten Commandments , and the great Sundjal in the 


Church-Yard , will tranſmit my Name to all Poſterity. 
| Furt ber- 
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Furthermore ( if it will do him any good at all) I can | 


make a pretty ſhift to read without S acles, wear 

own Hair, 2404. is ſomewhat inclini oy Red, | thr 4 
large Mole on my left Cheek, am mightily troubled with 
Corns, and what is peculiar to my Conſtitution, after half 
@ dozen Bottles of Claret , which I generally carry home 
every Night from the Tavern; I never fail of a Stool or 
to next np : 
every Day after Dinner, and afterwards ſteal a 
Nap for an bour or two in the old Wicker-Chair 
near the Oven, take gentle Purgatives Spring and 
Fall; and it has been my cuſtom any time theſe Sixteen 


Years ( as all the Pariſh can teſtifie ) to ride in Gamba- 
does. 


Nay, to win the Heart of bim for ever, I invite 
bim here, before the Courteous Reader, to a Country Regale 


( provided be will before-hand promiſe not to Debauch my 
Wife ) where he ſhall have Sugar to his Roaſt-beef, and 


Vinegar to his Butter ; and laſtly, to make him amends 
for the tediouſneſs of the Fourney, a parcel of Relicks to 
carry bome with him, which I believe can ſcarce be match- 
ed in the whole Chriſtian World; but becauſe I have no 
| great fancy that way, I don't care if I part with them to ſo 


 . Worthy aPerſon. They are as followeth : 


St. Gregory s Ritual, bound up in the ſame Calve- 
Skin that the Old Gentleman in St. Luke roaſted at the 
return of bis Prodigal Son. | 

The Quadrant that a Philiſtian Taylor took the height 


_ of Goliah by, when be made him his laſt Suit of Cloaths ; 


for the Giant being a Man of extraordinary Dimenſions, it 
was impoſſible to do this Affair any other way than your 
2 uſe, when they take the height of a Country- 
Steeple, | i 


The Foint-Stool that St. Chriſtopher's Barber ſtood 


upon when he ſhaved him. Now to ſatisfie Mr. Bays of 
the neceſſity the Barber had to make uſe of a Foint-Stool 
in this Affair, and that it was no fooliſh, malepert or ar- 
rogant Humour in the Barber ſo to do, be is to — 

| that 


Beſides, I uſe to ſmoak a Pipe 


% 


| withac much eaſe as the Presbyterian Divines fwallow'd 
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- that St. Chriſtopher, if he were alive, could have drunk 
the Monument Al of or his Mornings Draught, 


the Covenant ; and if be won't believe me on my word, let 
bim «en ride his Horſe to Paris, and if St. e's Stare 
in the Noſtre Dame do not convince him of his Error 
will give him free leave to ſwear ek 
ofical Commiſſioners, that I am the Sedition Author of the 


Letter to the Diſſenter. be Hendleof FA 
A. Knife of great Antiquity , . it is 
with the 2 4 that Jupiter ſupplied Pelops's Shoul- 
der with ; the Blade originally St. Peter's Sword, fought 
by Pepe Hildebrand, and —_ * Second, into a Dag- 
ger, and ſince converted into the u iſe « orenvention'd. F 
Mr. Bays ſbould quarrel with the , by reaſon of its 
Pagan Extraction, _—_ is to be informed that a certain Au- 
thor, who has lately obliged the World with a Learned Diſ- 
courſe concerning ihe Catacombs at Rome, has demonſtra- 
red that worſe ſe Reliques, in all proba bility, are adored and 
voſny d every Day in his Mother Church. 
now I find 1 have tranſgreſſed ſomewhat too much 
upon the Reader s Patience in ſo tedious a Preamble, but I 
have this comfort to carry 44 with me, that 1 deal with 
an Adverſary, who cannot in Fuſtice — me * ma- 


* a long * 
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Crites, Eugenius, and Mr. Bayes. 

Crites, R. Bays, Mr. Bays, prithee why 
in ſuch haſte, Man. Have you 
forgot your Old Acquaintance, 
that you paſs by em thus without 
taking the leaſt notice of them. 
Bays. Your pardon, Gentlemen, I proteſt I did 
not ſee you: It is at leaſt ſome twenty Years ago 
(as I remember) fince we had our laſt long Dif- 
courſe concerning Dramatick Poetry upon the 
Thames, But Gentlemen, I am at preſent 


engaged elſewhere. You ſee my Roſary and Beads, 


and may gueſs for what Place I am bound. 


Eugen. Prithee , dear Bays , adjourn this Fit of 
Devotion to ſome more convenient time, and let us 
take one Edifying-Glaſs at the Rheniſh- Houſe, yonder 
by Charing-Creſ.. 
| Bays. As for the Tavern, I deſire to be excuſed, 
I ſeldom appear at ſuch unſanctify d Places; you 
might as ſoon cajole the Plain-dealer into 
Weſ-minſter-Hall, a Fanatick into a Play-Houſe, or 
an Ulurer into a Suretiſhip, as perſuade me into 
a Tavern. Alas! I am not the Man you take = 

or; 
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for ; u y Sincerity Mr. Eugenia, I have not 
taſted 3 Claret 2 two Years , but what 
I have met among innocent Strawberries, or in a 


Sawce or ſo. 


Cres. This renouncing of Wine, Friend Bays, is 
a greater wonder to me, than the renouncing of 
11 Religion; and I can ſcarce fancy thee to | 


the ſame Perſon thou waſt formerly. 
Boys. Why truly Gentlemen, I dare not ſay of 


my ſelf, that I am the ſame individual Man I was | 


ſome Years ago; for let me tell you, Matter is in 
a perpetual Flux, and the whole Maſs both of 


Accidents and Subſtance are thruſt away by the 
continual Succeflion of new ones. Now, as I have 
not one Drop of the ſame Blood, nor one Particle 
of the ſame Clay about me which I had then, ſo 
I chank my Stars, I have not the leaſt Tincture of 

that Religion left behind 2 which engaged my 


„former State of Ignorance ; that State 
I I mean, which I may more properly 


2 
= that wherein I was not acquainted 
with the Noble Lord to whom I dedicated my 


Limberham. 


Crites. Faith, little Bays, I am ſo much of thy | 
Opinion, as to believe that after ſo many Changes, 
thou haſt as well ſhifted the Chriſtian, as the Man; 


and I am perſuaded, we ſhall have more Religions 
contend for thee , after thou art dead and rotten, 
than Cities ſtrove for the Birth'of a certain Perſon 


of your own Profeſſion; from whoſe Achilles, you'd | 


needs perſuade the World that you copy d the fierce 
Almanzor. I am told, your Friends of Dukes-Plact, 


expect the next Change you make ſhould be to 
their Part, which I ſuppoſe may be the more eaſily ' 
effected, unleſs you are bribed beforehand by | 
Chiaux with the Government of a Turkiſh —_— | 
ecaule 


call the * Parentheſis of my Life, than 


. 
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"DOE pecauſe two of their beſt Kings, and moſt of their 
L Prophets were, Poetically given; and I ſee no 
| reaſon, Mr. Bays, after you have traded ſomewhat 
longer in Parable and Allegory , but that you may 
ſtep in among their Minor Prophets. 
Bays. O Sir your Servant; but III allow Men 
of your Perſuaſion to be Scurrilous , tis the di- 
ſlinguiſhing Character of your Church, and I 
expect e er long, your Bear. Garden and Bartholomew- 
Fair Men, will arrive to ſuch a Pitch of Brutality 
and Irreligion, as to diſmiſs their Aſſemblies with 
an e, Miſſa et. e 
Eugen. But why all this ado about Religion, 
Mr. Bays? Why cannot we quit this Subject, to 
make way for more diverting Converſation? Come 
Sir, I'll ſhow you ſome Words which were made by 
a Friend of mine, upon that diſmal Noiſe and 
Hurry we have lately had among the Traders in 
Controverſie, if you'll vouchſafe them the hearing. 
Bays. With all my heart Sir , provided there are 
no Touches upon the Government, no ſubtle Inſi- 
nuations, no — 80 
Eugen. Not ſo much as one ſingle Reflection, 
Mr. Bays. 3 
Let the motly dull Herd fer Religion engage, 
Let them urge the Diſpute with Clamour and Rage; 
ligions Let their Authors keep on their vain Method of Writing, 
rotten, | And (| er (if they can) both Parties a fighting : 


- - 
* 


* 2 WG a 


Perſon We ne er make Replies, but are fully contented, 
„ you'd | Tho' Good Fellows and Drink have been miſrepreſented. 
5 fierce Let their muſty grade Jalumes to Thames - ſtreet adjourn, 


- Place Or rot in Duck-lane, or in Coffee-houſe burn: 
1 be *. Let the Monarch of France keep his Subje&s at bome, 
e calily And forbid the Mad Zealots abroad for to roam; 
So be lets by boon Claret but croſs the kind Main, 
ital. We ſhall never be anory, we hall never complain. 
11 SN» | mp 
w__ | What do you fay to theſe Lines now, Mr. Bays? 
| Ba; 


teſtants, is well W Hg bn but the reſt is ex- 
ceeding profane : [ 
will you adviſe your Friend from me, to employ his 
Talent to a better Uſe, and ſquander no more of it 


* and fine, to have his Song tagg d with halt 
advanc d into a Ballad; and laſt of all, plaiſter d up 


and the four Seaſons of the Year. 


Tl give you a Copy of it Mr. Eugenizs, if you'll | 


Town? What Plays? What Lampoons ? What wo 
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Bays. The laſt Turn there upon the French Pro- 
pray, good Mr, Eupgenias, © 


in Sonnet. You cannot imagine what a Mortifica- - 
tion it is for a Noble Author, who has, at the 

great Expence of his Fancy,writ ſomething which is 
a dozen gouty Stanza's, by a Grub-Ftreet- Hand, then 


in a Country Ale-houſe, to confront the five Senſes, | 


Eugen. Indeed Mr. Bays, this is very hard Uſage, ' | 
as I take it. | Ge 


Bays. You may believe me Sir, tis one of the pat 
greateſt Afflictions in the World, for I have had moſt © {| 
of my beſt Words ſo ſerved: And therefore if your mo 
Friend finds himſelf inclined to Write, there are ret 


ſeveral places in Caſimire, Urban, and Scribonim, that ; Ge 


_ deſerve his Conſideration. Oh! there's an Epigram tui 


- 


in Scribonws which I could repeat forty times a day, pot 
and never be weary on't ; the Subject ſo Divine, the ha; 
Language ſo Excellent, the Thought ſo Noble. ſo 
Lac Matris miſcere volo cum Sanguine Nati, can 

Non poſſum Antidoto nobiliori frui. Ho 
ma 
promiſe me to uſe your Intereſt, among any of wh 
your Acquaintance, to get it Tranſlated. yo! 


Eugen. Tl ſee, Mr. Bays, what may be done, tho III 


I fear I ſhall not ſucceed. But prithee, once more, 


Dear Rogue, let me ask thee,] What News about the zt: 


Opera's? What Sonnets? 
Bays. Troth Sir, I ca'nt tell, for of late I have ' | 
not herded with thoſe Graceleſs Rake-Hells, the Ser 
Poet of the Town; and as for the Gazette, I Re 
bs con- 


by 


| | [ 19 |] 
* conſult it as ſeldom as a L2naker does the Concordance, 
or a Phyſician the Bible. — But becauſe I ſee by 
„ | my Watch I have half an Hour good, it you pleaſe, 
Gentlemen, to take a turn or two in theſe Walks, I 
will, for our Old Acquaintance fake, impart a Secret 
to you; which, give me leave to tell you, is the 
© moſt aſtoniſhing , the moſt ſurprizing, the moſt 
: uncommon; and, if you make a right uſe of it, the 
* moſt uſeful Secret in the Univerſe. | 
Crites. Dear Bays, thou art always ſo obliging; 
| Bays. Hold, — Are the Walks clear? So, — 
Why then, Gentlemen, to my certain Lang 
the Conflagration is at hand; and tis as impoſſible 
for the World to continue above Ten Years, as tis 
for a Town-Debauchee to live as long as one of the 


| | came by this Secret? 

„ | Bays. Aﬀer the moſt ſtrange , unconceivable 
youll manner in the whole World. The Story is ſome- 
ny Of what of the longeſt, and therefore, Gentlemen, it 


e, tho II defer it till ſome agreeable Opportunity. 
more, * Crites. Oh by no means, Sir; we have no Buſi- 
ut the at this time to divert us, or if we had, Mr. Bays, we 
What would freely ſacrifice it, tho' it were a Female Aſ- 


[ hou : Bays. Sir, you perfectly overwhelm your humble 
ls, t : | Servant with Kindneſſes. But to proceed to the 
te, * Relation, - You are to underſtand, that in the Year 

con- B 2 1685, 


me 
# 
ol 
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| 1685, ſome three Weeks before my Converſion.— 


Crites. Hold, Mr. Bays, were you no Chriſtian 


„„ "hat time? Whit had biotin of 


your Immaterial Part, if you had dropt off before 
this late Converſion? | 


| Bays. Loſt aſſuredly, and in as wretched a condi - 
tion, as that poor Gentleman that wou'd have 


begg d a little Small-Beer of Abraham. 


Crites. Why then, I find, Mr. Bays, you have 
more Charity for the Heathens, than ad of your 
Fellow Chriſtians : For in a certain Piece of yours, 
which ſhall be nameleſs, but may eaſily be known 
by a remarkable Paſſage in the Preface, that ſays, 
you believe a Popiſh Plot: In this Piece of yours, I 
ſay, you make no Queſtion at all of a Heathen's 
Salvation, provided he live but up to the Principles 


of Nature. | 


Bays. So I fay ſtill : But where did you ever find 
a Proteſtant, or a Mahometan , live up to the ſober 


Principles of Nature ? 
The Folly Luther, reading him, began 
To Interpret Scripture by the Alcoran. 


But all this while we are beſide our Story, — and 

therefore, to begin it again, you muſt know that at 
the time above-mention d, it was my Fortune to go 
down the River as far as Greenwich, with ſome honeſt 


Iriſh Gentlemen of my Acquaintance, 


Crites, Under favour Mr. Bazs, How durſt you 

hazard your ſelf among any of that 

the Miſcell. Nation, ſince you had put fo grofs. 
an Affront upon them, in a certain 


Fir Part of 


Oxford-Prologue ? 


Regues, that like Cain, are branded with Diſgrace, 


And wear the Country , amp d po their Face. 


Truly Sir, if I had {aid half ſo much of the Dear 
Joys as this amounts to, I thould have been as loath 
to have truſted my ſelf in I Company, as . 
ſhould: 
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Dr. Busby ſometimes whips his Boys at We 


+. - 
ſhould be now to truſt my only Bottle of Uſquebagh, 
with an Iiſþ Servant. ; : 
Bays. Truſt my ſelf, quoth a! I perceive, Mr. Eu- 
genizs, your Friend Crites is very ignorant in theſe 


Affairs. Why, Lord Sir, no Man that is acquainted 


with me, thinks the better of himſelf for my com- 
mending him; nor ought, I'm ſure, to think him- 
ſelf a Farthing the worſe for my Lampooning him. 
Did you think I could have flatter d ſo many quib- 
bling, overgrown Lords, as I have done in my time; 
or have Libell'd ſo many honourable Perſons of 
both Sexes , from whom I never received the leaſt 


Diſobligement; and mean all really? No, no — 
When I commend any body, it is either a little 


fooliſh Intereſt, or the Gaiety of my Humour, that 
inclines me to it: And when I touch upon the Coaſt 


of Satyr, tis not, I vow to Gad, out of any Malice, 
((for a true Poet, like a true Jilt, is neither acted by 


real Love, nor real Anger) but only, as they ſay, 
fminſter, 
for my Health, Mr. Crites , and the purging of 
Choler. 3 8 
Crites. J find then, Mr. Bays, the paſſing of an 
ill natured Jeſt upon a Man, is much like paſſing 
away a bad Half-Crown at a Tavern; you dont 


do it out of any particular Spleen to the Houſe, but 
only to ſhut your hands of a cumberſome Piece: 


But, Pray did you mean really, when you made 
that noble Panegyrick to Oliver Cromwel ? 
_ Bays. Not I, I proteſt to you Sir, 'twas my own 

Advantage I conſider d, and not any Kindneſs to 
the Perſon which inflamed me; for you muſt note, 
ts much the ſame with us Poets, as tis with the 
Jeus; no ſooner can a Heroe ſtart up in any part 
ot the World, (let his Quarrel be right or wrong) 
but both of us are apt to think him the Meſſias, 
and preſently picch upon him 1 the fitteſt Perſon 
5 to 


i, could have gone on this Subject, mu#t be g 
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to deliver the Twelve Tribes, and the Nine Muſes 
out of Captivity. 2 1 
-Crites. Then let me tell you, the Uſurper was the 
leſs beholding to you; but methinks whatever your 
Sentiment were of the Man, you had a great Kind- 
neſs for your Subject: You ſpoke as many Lofty 
Things concerning it, as any Occaſion you ever 


handled in your Life. 


Bas. That may be. But always obſerve this as 
an infallible Rule, from your Friend Bays! If you 
write Panegyrick, tho' you have done your utmoſt, | 
and ſaid ten times more than the Perſon deſerves, 
be ſure to tell him that you have not paſſed through 
half the Inventory of his Virtues, and wanted a 
Genius to manage ſo extraordinary an Affair to any 
advantage. But if you Lampoon any Party, forget 
not to make them ſenſible of the Civil Uſage they 
have received from your hands; as your City- 
Tradeſmen, when they have exacted double the 


Price of any Commodity, ſtick not to tell you they 
have uſed you kindly : And tho' your Stock is all 


exhauſted, and you could not ſay one malicious 


Word to fave your Life, yet pretend that you 


could go ten Miles farther, if you pleas d to continue 
in that ſurly Humour. | 1 
Eugen. I perceive Mr. Bays, you have often made 
uſe of this Expedient. | 
Bays. Very often Sir; but to avoid prolixity, I'll | 
only produce you two Inſtances of it at preſent. 
| They may think themſelves to be too roughly handled in 
thu Paper, but I who know bet how far! 


bold to tell them they are ſpared. 


Pref. to Abſol, They who can Criticize ſo weakly, as to 


imagine that I have done my worft, may be 


gonvinced at their own Coſt, that I can write ſeverely, 


With more eaſe than I can gently. 
— And 


1 .* 
| 


1 1 


% 

And I find this Condudt is extremely ſerviceable 
to a Man when all his Quiver is ſpent ; for the 
Party concerned muſt needs find themſelves indebted 
to the Perſon, who ſo generouſly ſpares them, when 
they lie all dion : And as for the uncon- 
cerned part of Mankind, at the ſame time they ap- 
plaud your Generoſity, for giving off when you 
might have utterly confounded your Enemies with 
the other Blow ; ſo they muſt certainly admire the 
inexhauſtible ſtore of your Wit, that can advance 


forward, and ſtill urge ſomething that is new. 


en. But pray, Mr. Bays, ſuppoſe the World 
hou not believe a Man that tells ſuch and ſuch 


things of himſelf, where lies the Jeſt then? 


Bays. Why then, I tell you Sir, that the World 
would be very uncivil I gad, and all that: If the 
World ſhould offer to queſtion the Sincerity of an 
Author who makes ſo open and ſo free a Diſcovery 
of his own Abilities. For between our ſelves, Gen- 
tlemen, I think an Author's bare word in his Pre- 
face, as ſacred as a Peers Atteflation upon his He- 
nour, and ought no more to be diſputed than the 
Traditions of the Church, or the Privileges of the 
Parliament. 3 EO 

Eugen. And to my certain knowledge Mr. Bays, 
both thoſe things are more ſubject to be diſputed anc 
examined, than any two things in the Univerſe. 

Bays. Ay, and ſo have Pretaces too been exami- 
ned by your peeviſh, ill-humour'd, Tobacco-taking 
Criticks, whoſe Cenſures I mind no more I'gad, 


than a Bully of the Town minds the Swearing-for- 


teits in a Fanatick Ordinary: But this ſignifies no- 
thing, as long as the greater part of Mankind make 
no Enquiry into the Matter, but ſwallow it by 


Whole-fale: And ſurely Sir, you may rely upon 


my Opinion in this Affair: I that have blaſphem'd 
the Gods, huff'd Kings, — Princes, laughed 4 
Do B 4 ul 


— —— — 
oy ; 
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all Religions, ſcandalized City and Court: and in 


my Anger ſpared no Sex, no Country, no Age, nor 
Order, nor Degree; but T'gad thrown my Bombs 
promiſcuouſly at all. | | 
Crites. How eſcaped you of hanging, Mr. Bays, 
you that have been ſo univerſal an Aggreſſor? Me- 


thinks the leaſt that could be done to you, had been ; 


to have ſent you a grazing to Malmsbury Common, 
among ſome of Mr. Hebbs's well-bred Citizens. | 

Bays. A little private Diſcipline I have met with 
I muſt confeſs ; an Almanack,or fo, beaten into my 
Bones; but that's nothing at all to a Man of a true 


Paſſive Conſtitution. But, as I told you before, no 
Man of colerable ſenſe thinks either the worſe of me 
or of himſelf, for having his Name expoſed in any _ 
of my Satyrs; and that's the reaſon why ſo fe- 


People give themſelves the unneceſſary trouble to 
batter my Tabernacle. I bleſs my Genius for it, 
Mr. Crites, I have not that reſpect tor any Perſon + 
breathing, as to loſe a good Thought for his fake; 
and I have almoſt as ſtrong inclination toſuffer Mar- 
tyrdom for my Wit as for my Religion: Tis the 
Love to the Jeſt, not any private Picque to the Man, 


that ſets me upon ſuch hazardous Undertakings ; as 


Prentices on Shrove-Tueſday, uſe to demoliſh Bawdy- 
houſes, tho they have not the leaſt diſreſpe& to 
thoſe Noble Places of Pleafure and Convenience. I 
have inſiſted upon this Point the more largely, be- 
cauſe I would once for all, undeceive the World as 
to this Particular; and let them know, that a Man 
may poſſibly laſh three parts of the Creation witn 
his Pen, who at the ſame time has not the leaſt 
grudge or quarrel to any individual Perſon thereof. 
— And now, worthy Gentlemen, if you pleaſe to 
afford me the hearing, I will recount my Triumphs 
to you, which are as large as the Univerſe, znd as 
cxtenſiye as Mankind. I ſuryey my Victories with | 
ms ae MY JOEY a ſavage | 
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into the Sphere of your Imagination ſure, to ſuppoſe 


. 
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Gavage Joy, and in the greatneſs of my Imaginati- i 
— ede 2M the Cæſars and Alexanders. | 
What Enthuſiaſtical Hint has ſeized thee 


now, little Bays? I profeſs I underſtand thee no 
more than a Fifth-Monarchy Gomment upon the 


| Revelations. 


Bays. Underſtand me No: How the De- 
vil ſhould you underſtand me Now I ſpeak in my 
Son Almanzuor's bluſtering Vein. But Genlemen, to 
deliver my ſelf in a Stile which is a little more fami- 
liar to your Apprehenſions, I deſign to run through 
the Circle of my Conqueſts, and name you the Na- 
tions I have triumph'd over, and all the Degrees of 
Mankind I have aſſaulted. Fl 2 

Crites, With what I prithee Mr. Bays ? 4 85 

Bays. With my Wit Man : It could never enter 


7 


a Poet could conquer whole Kingdoms with his 
Sword. 17 . | 
Crxites. No, I can aſſure you Mr. Bays ; for I ever 


thought a Poet as unfit and unlikely a Man to ſub- 


due Kingdoms with his Sword, as convert King- 
doms with his Arguments. But let me requeſt you 
then to begin with your Nations, for I long as much 


to be made acquainted with your Victories, as a 


fumbling Alderman does to hear the happy News 
that he has got an Heir apparent to his Lace-band 
and Satten-doublet. _ 

Eugen. Tho you cannot ſay, Mr. Bays, with the 
Heroe in Shakeſpear, that the World's your Oiſter, 
and you have opened it with your Sword, yet you 
may ſafely ſay, the World's your Sheet of Paper, and 


you have blotred it with your Ink. 


Bays. You are much in the right on't Sir- Now 
the firſt Country I pitch upon ſhall be Holland, and 
I think in one Diſtich I have done the States more 
injury than the French King did them in 71 with 

all 
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Gentlemen. 


„* They Cheat, but ſtill from Cheating Sire: 
Prol. to the they come, 
Spaniſh Eciar. They drink, but they were Chriſtened frſt 


in Mum. 


cerned one way or another ; their Merchants, Bur- 
gomaſters, and, in effect, all the Trading - part of the 
Republick arraign'd for cheating: Their Seamen, 
Profeſſors of all Sciences, and their Divines are 


| likewiſe reflected upon for Drinking. Don't you 


think now, Friend Crites, but that halt the Myn-beers 


will be ready to hang themſelves when they read | 


this Paſlage ? 15 Fo 
Crites, No indeed, Mr.Bays, if it be true what you 
have remark'd before, that no Man of tolerable ſenſe 


Bays. That's true; no Man of Senſe I grant, 


Dwtchman. III tell you Gentlemen, a Dutchman's 
Soul circulates no more than the Butter-milk he has 
in his Veins, but ſtagnates like naſty Water in a 


Kennel. He's made of Mud, and not of Clay; 


and conſequently, in my poor Opinion, has no Ti- 


tle to any of thoſe Promiſes that were made to the 


Sons of Adam. 


| Crites. Pray, Mr. Bays, why ſo ſevere upon this 
induſtrious Nation 2 Methinks at this time of day 
they deſerve ſome little Favour at your Hands, if it 
were only for their Indulgence to all Perſuaſions, 


and leaving every Man to the free Diſpoſal and So- 
vereignty over his own Conſcience. 


Bays; 


all his Bombs and Granadoes ; but pray mind them 


Here I'm ſure the whole Common- wealth is con- 


1 ſhow himſelf concern d at any of your Li- 


would hang himſelf tor the matter; but ſurely you'll | 
allow me, that a Man of little or no ſenſe may do 
ſuch a thing; and if ſo, what Perſon fitter than a 


+ GAY 


Crites, does ſomewhat atone for their 


ſame Bill of Excluſion upon the 8 
for the Butter-boxes — and now have at the Meſ- 


Bays, you have ſpoke abundance of fine complai- 


veral other Complements, he tells me, Keligis Laici. 


Poſe to learn my Poems. Now this I thought was 
| ſuch a particular Condeſcenſion, ſuch an extraor- 


of my Friend, and that Monſieur Ropin was not fur- 


* a "> 
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1 
Bays. That Circumſtance , as you 
but for all that, I can heartily forgive 
like a Phlegmatick, Sun-begotten Tribe as tl 
they have not had the grace to produce one P 
either ſince their firſt Rebellion, 
cluded the Sea from his Hereditary 
ſince their later Defection, when they pa 
paniards. So much 


ſieurs, and of them I have ſaid fo many tart bitter 
things, that I'gad, I cannot tell which to chuſe at 


preſent. 2 
Eugen. And to the beſt of my remembrance Mr. 


ſant things in praiſe of thoſe Airy Gentlemen. You 
have commended their Language, the Freedom of 
their Converſation, the Gallantry of their Amours, 
their Civility, their Wit —— 

Bays. Oh Sir, there was a great deal of reaſon for 
it ; he much about that time, Mr. Eugenius, a Cer- 
tain Staffordſhire Gentleman was pleaſed to Dedicate 
to me a very Ingenious * Book, I vow 
to Gad, in which Dedication, after ſe- Mr. Blame 


that Monſieur Rapin, one of the great- 
eſt Criticks of this Age, had ſtudied Enxgliſb on pur- 


dinary ſign of Reſpect ſhown to me and my Works, 
that J found my ſelf obliged in Conſcience to ſpeak 
all the tender pretty things I cou'd in behalf of the 
French Nation. But when, after a long run, I was 
given to underſtand that it was only a Complement 


niſhed with Engliſh enough to qualifie him for a Ci- 
ty Intelligencer's Secretary, or an Accomptant to a 
Mackarel- 
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Mackarel-boat, I preſently reaſſum'd my Old Tem- 
per, and gave the Meſſieurs no quarter at all, as may 
appear by a thouſand Paſſages ſince, too numerous 
to be cited at preſent: Nay, to purſue my Malice 
to the utmoſt Extremity, I prevailed with my Ac- 

uaintance, at this end of the Town, to wear Shoul- 
er-knots no longer, to diſcard the janty Cravat- 
ftring, and the ceremonious Muff, and, what was 
the hardeſt caſe of all, I abſolutely refus d to natu- 
ralize one word that was of French Extraction for 
the ſpace of Two Years. The next that comes up- 


on the Stage, is the melancholy Spaniard with a 
ſtride and a ſtand, like a Peacock in a Back- ſide; 


and rhe truth on't is, tho' I ought to have ſhown 
him ſome civility for that Divine, that immortal In- 
vention of making Snuff, yet, when my hand is in, 
I neither ſpare Friend nor Foe ; and I have not on- 
ly maul d the poor Don with the Quarter-Staff of 
Proſe, but alſo with the Back-Sword of Verſe. 
Their Patrimonial Sloth the Spaniards 
Prol. to the keep, He 
Spaniſh Friar. Aud Philip Firſt taught Philip how to 


Pray Gentlemen, mind that dead-doing Epithet Pa- 


trimonial, by which I inform the World that the 
Caftilians have their Lazineſs bequeath'd to em by 
their Parents, as well as the Majeſtick Cloak, the 
ſtarch'd Golilia, the diminutive Breeches, and the 
truſty Dagger; and ſo with one circumbendibus 

(to uſe my own Friar Dominick's Expreſſion) I laſh 
the precedent Ages, at the ſame time that I chaſtiſe 
the preſent Generation. Nor have the Ultra Mon- 
tani, the Italians met with better Entertainment, but 
are attack d and ridicul'd in their own dear-beloved 
Diverſions of Harlequin and Scaramoreh, 


The 
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The Italian Merry-Andrews took their 
Place, 5 
And quite debauch'd the Stage with lewd Firſt Part of 

Grimace ; 3 a, the Miſcel. 
Inſtead of Wit and Language, your delig 
* 27 wo two Hobby- borſes bt. 
But becauſe I hate the dull, inſipid, phlegmatick 
way of conquering Kingdoms ſingly , I here ſtorm 
all the Univerſe at one - -- A 15 . 
Where, Baniſh d Virtue ! wilt thou thy 

Face, Ind. Emp. 
f Treachery infects the Indian Race? 1 
n the firſt Verſe, here I ſuppoſe Virtue gone from 


the Old World, which I proteſt is exceeding Tart 
and Satyrical ; and in the next, I cunningly inſi- 


nuate that her Ladyſhip is not to be found in Mexi- 
co, Peru, or any of the Tobacco-Plantations; and 
conſequently, that ſhe is not to be met with any 
where upon the Face of the Earth. And now, be- 


cauſe it would be a very unkind, not to ſay an un- 


civil part, in Madam Conſcience, to loĩter and ſquan- 


der away her Time here amongſt Mortals, when her 


Couſin- German Virtue was gone to better Quarters 
in another World, I get a Habeas Corpus for her alſo, 
but at the ſame time was ſo civil to the Modeſt Vir- 
gin, as to allow her the liberty of leaving a Reve- 
rend Old Gentlewoman, Intereff by Name, to do her 
Drudgery, and ſupply her Place in her abſence , 
which Igad I think ſhe does every whit as well, it 
not better. And this Paſſage I have excellently well 
touch d in a late Poem of mine, which we may take 
occaſion to diſcourſe of more largely by and by. 
Immortal Powers the term of Conſcience 3 
n | | . | Hind and 
k : Panther, 
"_ Int reſt is her Name with Men be- p. 115. 
01M, | 


As 


Was no more 
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As for the Swedes, and Danes, and Swiſſes, the Lap- 
landers, & r. I let them alone, becauſe they are a 


poor ſcandalous ſort of People; do you obſerve, Mr. 


Crues, and not able to defray the Expences of a 


Conqueror: But then as for Scotland —— | 


Crites, Why, I Gong, Mr. Bays, that Scotland 

able to defray the Expences of a Con- 

gueror than Lapland. SE" on 

| Bays. No more it is not; but in that time my 

Paſſion prevail d over my Intereſt , and pray Sir 
take notice how I have laſhed that Nation. 

Clean Linen there would be a dang'rom 


the Miſcel. The Scot that wore it would be choſen 


King. 
And now, 9 am never to be reconciled to 
the Scots, for more than one or two Reaſons, you 
you ſhalk have me e er long ſet out an Hiſtory of 


their Reformation, where I deſign to acquaint the 


World, that the true Reaſon of their demoliſhing 
| Religious Houſes, and decrying the Surplice ever 
ſince, was not for any Superſtition, as they pretend, 


but only becauſe they could not furniſh half their 

Clergy with clean Linen. 
Crites. Pray, Mr. Bays, is it not high time now 

to think of ſteering our courſe homewards? Me- 


thinks we have made a pretty handſome Ramble on't 


this Morning. 

Bas. Sir, I thank you for your ſeaſonable Advice, 
and deſign to follow it; though it was once in my 
thoughts (being ſo nigh the place) to have ſtept 
out of Scotland, and have made a little Toure in the 


Duke of Saxony's Country, to ſee the Ravage which 


the Baptiſt Boar has made in the German Foreſts ; at- 
terwards to have unearth'd a Socinian Fox, with ſome 
of the Duke of Newburgh's Catholick Terriers in the 
Plains of Poland; and laſtly, to have fetch'd a _ 
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being but three remarkable Places in the whole 
| Iſland, that is, the two Univerſities, and the great 


tell you, that I am altogether of my Lord 


38:3 
nd the as far as Geneva to beg a 
ph nes Whelp of Calvins laſt Litter, in order to 


rain hi at Lang- Acre, to fetch and carry Ad- 
tals, a _ to * Ceremonies, and the Epiſco- 


Church — But upon ſecond conſiderations , 
11 to make all the fail we can for little 
England ; and ſo Gentlemen, you are heartily wel- 
come, as I may ſay, to your Native Country again. 

Crites, Troth Sir, I muſt needs own my ſelf a lictle 
weary, after ſo tedious a Walk; but if you pleaſe 
Mr. Bays, pray let us know what you have to ſay 
to old Albion. . arg 

Bays. With all my Heart Mr. Crites. Now there 


Metropolitan City ; I ſhall conſequently confine 
my Diſcourſe only to them: But firſt of all, I muſt 


Opinion in the Plain- Dealer; if I chance to com- 
mend any. Place or Order of Men out of pure 
Friendſhip, I chuſe to do it before their Faces ; and 
if I have occaſion to ſpeak ill of any Perſon or 
Place, out of a Principle of Reſpect and Good Man- 
ners, I do it behind their Backs. You cannot ima- 
gine, Mr. Crites, when I viſit either of the two Uni- 
verſities in my own Perſon, or by Commiſlioners of 
the Play-houſe, how much I am taken with a Col- 
lege-lite. Oh! there's nothing like a Cheeſe cut 
out into Farthings, and my Lord Mayor amidſt 
all his Brutal City-Luxury, does not Dine half fo 


well as a Student upon a ſingle Chop of rotten- 


roaſted Mutron ; nay, I can ſcarce prevail with 
my ſelf for a Month or two after, to eat my Meat 
upon a Plate, ſo great a reſpect have I for a Univer- 
ſity-Trencher; and then their Converſation is ſo 


Learned, and withal ſo Innocent, that I could fit a 


whole Day together at a Coffee-Houſe to hear them 


diſpute 


with as much "Zeal , 
who had his Pocket pick d at a Smithfield Entertain- 
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diſpute about Ad 
this beginning , I | a Ar fall a railing at London, 
as a Buckingha 


ment; or a con Lady, whoſe obſequious 
Knight has ſpent his 


and Linen-Drapers; and then I tell my Audience, 


that a Man may walk farther in the City to meet 
a true Judge of Poetry, than ride his Horſe on |} 


Salabum - Plain to find a Houſe. 


Firſt Part of London likes grofily, but 15 nicer — 
theMiſc.p.274. Examines, Fathoms all the depths 


You ſee here, Mr. Crites, that Scholars won't = | 


Alderman Duncombs Leaden-Half- Pence, for Iriſh 


a true Romani#t takes a Spiritual Doſe of Beliefs 


that are ſeal d up with the Council of Trent's Coar 
of Arms. 


Eugen. How was chat Mr. Bays, about the Coun- 


5 cil of Trent? Pray let us hear it again. 


s. Gad forgive me fort. it dropt from me 
e er I was aware; but I ſhall in time wear off this 
hitching in my gait, and walk in Catholick Tram- 


mels as well as the beſt of them; Nature I confeſs, 
is not overcome on the ſudden, — But let me fee 


Gentlemen, whether I have any more Lines to our 
laſt Purpoſe ; Oh, here they are! 
#30 Poetry, which & in Oxford made 
An Art, in London only s a Trade. 
Our Peet, could be find Forgiveneſs here, 
Would wiſh ie rather than 6 Plandit there. 


You are ſenſible, withour queſtion .,, how little be- 


holding the City is tome, when I am upon my 
Progreſs elſewhere. But tis a Comftort, that this 
Peremptory Humour does not continue long upon 
me. For as I have the Grace to diſown my 
Mother- 
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perſßicui, 8 Forma miſti. From 1 


ire Graziet J 


ate among Miſles, Vintners, | 


 Half-Crowns ; while a dull Londoner ſwallows every | 
thing, and takes it with as little Conſideration, as 


4 


| 


Ca). 


Mother- Univerſity, with a Jug in one hand, and a 


Link in the other, when I am at Oxford. 


Thebes, did bu green unknowing 


Eirſt part of 
—_—_—. the Al. 
_ He chuſes Athens in bis riper Age. 


So when I am got amongſt my honeſt Acquaintance 
here in Covent-Garden, I diſown both the Siſters, 


and make my ſelf as mecry as a Greek with their 


greaſy Trenchers, ruſty Salt-ſellers, and no Nap- 
kins; with their everlaſting Drinking , and no 
Intervals of Fornication to relieve it. In fine, I 
make a great Scruple of it, whether it be poſſible 


for a Man to write ſound Heroicks, and make an 


accompliſh'd thorough-pac'd Wit, unleſs he comes 
to refine and cultivate himſelf at London; unleſs he 
knows how many Stories high the Houſes are in 
Cheapfide and Fleetſtreet ; is acquainted with all the 
Gaming Ordinaries about Town , and the Rates of 
Porters and Hackney-Coachmen ; has ſhor the 
Bridge, ſeen the Tombs at Weſtminſter, heard the 
Wooden-Head ſpeak, can teil you where the 
Enſuring Office is kept, and which of the Twelve 
Companies has the Honour of Precedence. 

Thus I have been as good as my Promiſe, in naming 
the Cities and Countries to you, which I have had 


occaſion in my time to viſit. Now for the ſeveral 


Orders and Ranks of Men, that have felt the In- 
dignation of my Satyr. | 

The firſt that I begin with ſhall be that Etoardy 
Bete, that humble Admirer of Jeſt and Quibble, the 
Melancholy Clergy- Man: Come out therefore 
Mr. Levite, by what Names or Titles ſoever digni- 
fied or diſtinguiſhed. Prithee obſerve, Mr. Crites, 
how dejected the Poor Paſlive Rogue looks | How 
Mal a droitly he makes his Entrance, like Mrs. Day's 


Heir Apparent in the Committee: And by my Faich 


he has a great deal of Reaſon for't. — For firſt 
a | 2 and 
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and foremoſt, in my Poſtſcript to the Siege of 
Granada , I have imputed the Corruption of duft 
Language and Eloquence , to their dull way of 
Haranguing in the Pulpit. A heavy Charge this 
ſame, I proteſt to you, and how they'll anfwer it} | 
this Term at the Ring . Bench I can't tell; but I am 
ſure of this, if it had not been for ſome of the Be 
Eprits of this End of the Town, and for my fat} 
in particular, who chearfully aſliſted in ſo Charita- 1 
ble a Work, and left no Stone unturn d, to enrich” 
and refine our Native Tongue, we had Cer this, 
been reduc'd to as miſerable a State of Barbarity, as | 
our Forefathers were, in the time of the Sa 
Heptarchy. — In the next place, I have” 
_ __ — . Cchaſtizd the Clergy with a vengeance, } 
* Spaniſh Fryer for * engrofling Lay-Sins, as they have Þ 
hed done Lay-Preferments, to themſelves; : 
and ſcarce leaving the poor Lairy that uncomforta- 
ble Subſiſtence 1 a Tenth Part: For putting the 
Panniers of their Church-Diſcipline upon us when 
we were young, and aſterwards (which is my 


greateſt Quarrel to the whole Tribe ) for loading 5 


us with a Wife, which they cannot eaſe us of, tho 
both Parties are fully agreed for a Divorce. Laſtly, * 

to make ſhort work ont, and not to give my felt | 
the trouble of diſtinguiſhing between Church and 
Church; and the Profeſſors of this, and rother | 


Perſuaſion, I arraign the whole Fraternity, from 


London to Fapan, for a Pack of Jugglers and Im- ; 
poſtors. "= 

Abſol. and Tb ſet the Heathen Priefthood in a flame, 
Achit. For Prieſts of all Religions are the ſame. 
That laſt Line, Mr. Crites , unleſs I am miſtaken, ? 


touches the Copy-hold of all theſe Spiritual Gen- 


 - tlemen, from a Cbriſtian Patriarch, down to an 
Indian Bramy. Now I fancy you are apt to imagine, 
when you ſee a Pagan Prieſt ſeverely uſed in any | 


1 

Plays, that I had no farther Deſign in my 
to Ridicule that Party; but I muſt take 
jou of the contrary: For as 
icy of the Fenaticks in their late 


be believed for faying ſo 
pretend as much as that 


fore at Acre; 


all of the Proſeſſion can 
for rhemſelves. — And 


+ ſo Gentlemen, for the future, if you find me ex= 
= poſe, kick, and toſs ſome poor Heathen Prieſt in. 
Pa Ki Blanket, you may be ſure I mean ſome ſleepy 
A 10 * Prebend of a Cathedral , or elſe ſome Imprimatur-. 
5 Man, who lives at the Scandal-Office, a Biſhop's 
100 Chaplain. Now if you pleaſe, Mr. Levite, to go 
ien about your lawful occaſions, you may, Preſto, wade, 


be gone; and make room tor the Fraternity of 


Poets to enter. | i 
3 Crites. Methinks Mr. Bays, if you had obſerved 
the true Order, your Lawyers and Phyſicians ought 


to have ſucceeded the Divines. 
ann. | Bays. So they ſhould, Mr. Crites, if I had any 
A” reaſon now to introduce them upon the Stage: But 
3 


$1 was ever Maſter of ſo much Chriſtian Prudence, 


to an els my Stars for it, as not to meddle with the 


1agine, 
in any. 


of 


elvet-Coat and Urinal, or the Green Bag and 
Long Robe: For as I have had from my Cradle 
4 greater Regard to the Welfare of my Body, than 
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Oy i ſo circumſpect, as to 
1 a a Phyſician might * his Quarrel 


upon my Tenement of Clay; and the Lawyer 


either h 


as a Herd of naked Indians ; ( otherwiſe you ma 
{wear a Poet durſt never venture to invade them 


_ often ) they have only a pointleſs poor Weapon, 


Curtana by name, to defend themſelves ; and as my 


Son Gomez, well obſerves, if there were no more in 
_ Excommunication than in the Church's Cenſure, a 
Wiſe Man wou'd lick his Conſcience whole with 


a wet finger. 


As for the Poets, Mr. Crites, of which Company 
Fam the preſent Maſter, they are without doubt, | 


the pooreſt Company about Town; (tho at the 


ſame time the largeſt, if you take in the City- 
Writers, and the out-lying Deer in the Suburbs) 
and to the beſt of my knowledge, cannot ſay they ' 
have produc'd one Lord Mayor, one Alderman, one 
Sheriff; nay, ſcarce one Common- Council-Man 
or Conſtable, ſince the Conqueſt. They are, be- 


2 


ſides, a very ill- natur d, .* complaining ſort 


of Men; much of the ſame Conſtitution with the 
Old Hebrews, always railing at Fortune, and damn- 


ing their own Function. 


Eugen. And in my Opinion, Mr. Bzys, tis as pre- 


5 poſterous a Way in theſe Gentlemen, to endeavour 
to recommend their Profeſſion to the World by 


railing at it; as to palm a bad Play upon an Au- 
dience, by calling them Fools and Sots, and Hobby- 


Horſes, in the Prologue. 


Bayr. Tis very true Sir, and therefore the reſt of | 
Mankind have generally the Diſcretion to ſpeak 


well of their own preſent Condition : Your Mat- 


Magick 


l 


g me, or ruine my Cauſe, when I was 
to appear before him, and he made a Judge. But 
_ as for your Divines, you may as ſafely aſſault them 


ried Men, to wheedle more Company into the | 


| 
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Magick Circle, can fay a hundred pleaſant things 8 
the Conveniencies of Matrimony ; nay a” Sea. 
Min ſhall inlargy as much in Commendation of his 
own ragged Aue, as a Milaneſe tor Lombardy. 
But Poets, as I told you before, are the only Men 
in the Univerſe that rail at their own Calling; and 


upon this very ſcore , think they may be ſomewhat 


excuſed for making bold with other Men, and 
other Proſeſſions. For my part, I have taken bet- 
ter and wiſer Methods; tis but telling the World, 
that my Maker is an Almighty Poet; and the Ball 


we live on, a true, ſublime, well-contrived Heroick 


Poem; and the Honour of our Vocation is ſuffi- 
ciently ſecur d from any Scandal that may after- 
wards be faſtned upon it. I muſt confeſs I never 
had a good Word from my Brethren the Poets, nor 
they from me, ſince I preſided in the Chair: But 
a Man may very well allow the Loſers the leave of 


Talking; and I am apt to flatter my ſelf, that my 


aſſuming the Glorious Title of Poet Univerſal, and 
degrading the reſt of my Brethren ſo far, as to make 
them take all their Commiſſions from my -own 


Hand, was as great and as politick an Undertaking, 


as it was in Pope Boniface to do you know what. 
Crites. But pray Mr. Bays, oblige your Old Ac- 

quaintance ſo far, as to let them know how you 

managed your ſelf in this important Affair. 
Bays. With all my Heart; for you cannot aflign 


me a more grateful Province, than to recount my 


palt Labours, and aquaint you from what inconſi- 


derableBeginnings I aſpired to my preſent Grandeur 


and Dignity, —— In the firſt place, after ſome 
Years ſpent in the Univerſity , I quitted all my 
Preferment there to come and reſide in the Imperial 
City, becauſe it was likely to prove a Scene of 
and Buſineſs , by reaſon of the 

great reſort of Strangers to it; ns likewiſe becauſe 
3 "= 
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i was the fitteſt Place in the whole Iſland for a 
Monarch to ſettle his Court in, iſſue out Orders ſor 
his Subjects at home, and entertain a Commerce 
rp [val 20m At 1 I gen oi 
a great deal of Perſecution, took up with a 1 
x ing which had a Window no bigger than a Pocket- - 
Looking-Glaſs , Dined at a Three-Peny Ordinacy, 


with his Allies 


enough to ſtarve a Vacation-Taylor , kept little 


Company, went clad in my homely Drugget, and 


drank Wine as ſeldom as a Rechabite, or the Grand 
Seignior's Confeflor. Much about this time, 
Mr. Crites , as you very well remember, I made 


conferred the Title of Oecumenical Univerſal Poer 
upon me, if a Tempeſt had not hurried him out of 
the World before his time. 


o 


Eugen. Under Favour, Mr. Bays, would not you 


have refuſed the Title, coming from a Perſon of his 


Character? Hp 


Bays. Reſus d it? No, not I, Igad: I beg your 
Pardon Sir, a better Perſon by far than my felt was 
glad to accept the ſame Title from a worſe Hand, 
no Diſpraiſe to the Protector's; by the ſame token 
that his Succeſſors have had the Grace to keep it to 


this preſent Minute. Being unſortunately diſap- 
pointed of my Hopes in this Place, I tack'd about 


with the Times, and applied my ſelf to the Mighty ! 
Grandees at Court, flatter d Lords whom no body 
elſe would flatter ; but eſpecially made it my Buſi- 
nefs to win the Affections of the Ladies, whoT | 
knew had the diſpoſal of their Husbands ; and con- 
ſequently would prove ſure Cards in time of Need. 
Finding ſome little Encouragement here, and re- | 
ſolving to weather all Storms that might happen, 


I began to Reform the Theater, and reſtore it, (as 


receiv 


my firſt Addreſſes in Panegyric to Oliver Crommel; 
and that puiſſant Uſurping Phocas had certainly 


* 


den our) 50 ig Primicive Splendour and Parks "| 
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Fay 


receiv'd the Leo of my younger Brethren of the 


Coined Heroes as faſt as Birmingham-Groats 
Fr Kings, divorced Queens, damm d and 
Shes, 


till at laſt Spirits and Apparitions turned out 
Men, and poor Tragedy itſelf was ſwallowed up 
in an Opera. vi the i 
Crites. But pray Bays, what did you ſay to Shake- 
ſpear, Jobmſom, and the reſt of them? _Methinks 
your new-ſettled Monarchy ſhould ſtand in a great 
deal of Danger, as long as thoſe Authors continued 


in any Reſpect and Authority among the People. 


Bays. To prevent, Sir, all Storms that might have 


iſſued from that Quarter, I preſently ſet up an 
| Index 


Expurgatorizs , by the Virtue of which I 
caſtrated theſe grave Old-faſhioned Gentlemen, {1 
diſguiſed their true Features, by putting them in 
Modern Apparel , that upon the Stage , few, very 
few I-gad, could diſtinguiſh their Works, from my 


E minated Fobnſa s Affected Style, his dull way of 


own proper Legitimate Productions. Then I 
making 7 


ove , his Thefts, and mean Characters: 
Shakeſpear's Ignorance, long Periods, and Barbarous 


Language: Fletcher's want of a Gentleman's Edu- 


cation; ſo often, do you obſerve me, Mr. Crites, 
that ſcarce one in a hundred had the Aſſurance to 
offer one Good Word in their Behalf. Having 
made theſe Advances, I proceeded to Cenſure the 
living Poets with * Vigour and Severity, ac- 
quainted the World with the Nullity of their 


— 
Ordination, and at the ſame time publiſhed a Ma. 
nifeffo, wherein I declar'd that the Right of Inveſti- 
tüte, with a Play-houſe Jilt and a Bottle, folely and 
wholly belonged to my ſelf ; that it ſhould be law- 
ful for a Poet to keep his Whore , but whoſoever | 
offer d to Marry, ſhould, ipſo facto, forfeit his Al. 
lowance from the Theatre. That all the World be- 
fides lay under a Miſtake, but only Mr. Bays was in 
the right. That the Stage had two great Lumina- 
ries, Mr, Bays and Mr. Batterton , to inlighten it; 
but that Mr. Bays was juſt as much bigger than M-. 
 Batterton, as the Sun is bigger than the Moon. Fi- 
nally, I owned my ſelf to be Apollos Vicar here up- 
on Earth, and Homer's Succeſſor in the ancient and 
unerring See of Parnaſſus. That the Decrees f 
Mr. Bays pught to be obſerved with the ſame defe- 
renze as the Decrees of Apollo. That all other Wri- | 
ters were to be judged by Mr. Bays, but Mr. Bays | 
was only accountable for his Miſtakes to Apollo him- 
felf, And then I threatned to ſuſpend all thoſe 
Poets from Stew'd Prunes, Wine, Fire and Tobac- 
co: Nay, to confine them durante vita, to Tem- 


perance, Sobriety and no Fornication, who ſhould 


preſume to convene any Aſſemblies in Grubſreet 


without my Otder, or appeal from my Sentence to 


Ariſtotle, Longinus, or any other Perſon whatſoever. 
Crites. Dear Bays, how I could hug thee for this 
Oh thou true and invincible Hildebrand of Poets! 
But prithee, for more Security, get an Act of Par- 
liament to confirm the Title to thee and thy Heirs 
for ever, and the Buſineſs is ſettled paſt diſpute. 
Bat. There you hit me, Mr. Crites ; and indeed | 
J have deſigned ſuch a thing a long while ago, as | 
I ſhall inform you preſently at a better convenience. 
Put Gentlemen, when I had thus, in the plenitude 
of my Power, iſſued out the above-mentioned De- 
Cretal Epiſtles, you cannot imagins what _ 
2 j * . 13 * SY C8 


cos Agent, who at that time commanded a | 
in order to raiſe the Siege of Grans= _ 


Fuoung Criticks of the Univerſity. Furthermore, to 


for appealing to a free unbialsd Syn 
Authors, others were for ſuing out'a N Hare 
examine the validity of my Chatter. Not to mens 
cion thoſe of higher 
upon by the herce Elkanab , the Emprels of Bf 
Party of 
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Mooriſh Horſe 
da; and a fat old gouty Gentleman, commonly 
called the King of Baſan, who had almoſt — 


the Stage with Free quarter for his Men of Wie zug 
Humouriſts: But I countermin d all their Deligns 


againſt my Crown and Perſon in a moment, or 1 
preſently got the one to be dreſs d up in a Sambeni- 

to, under the unſanAified name of Doeg ; the other 
I coupled my ſelf with his Nameſake as Stern 
bold: Being thus degraded from their Poetick Fun- 
ion, and made uncapable of crowning Princes, 

raiſing Ghoſts, and offering any more Incenſe pf 


PFlattery to the Living and the Dead. I delivered 


them over to the ſecular Arm to be chaſtiſed bythe 
furious Dapper-wits of the Inns of Court, the 
* all Infection of their Errors, I directed my 
onitory Letters to the Sieur Batterton, adviſing 
him to keep no correſpondence , either directly or 
indirectly, with thoſe aforeſaid Apoſtates ; from 


Senſe and Reaſon ; adding, that in caſe of negleat, 


1 would certainly put the Theatre under an inter- 
dict, ſend a Troop of Dragoons from lane to 
demoliſh his Garifon in Solisbury-Court : and abſolve 
all his Subjects, even the Sub-Deacons and Acolyths 
of the Stage; his truſty Door-keepers and Candle- 
lighters from their Oaths of Fealty and Allegiance: 
There remains yet behind a little ſtammering Son- 

nettier, whom I ſuſpended 2 beneficio ſome Two 
Years ago, for a Play of his called the Bandirti ; but 


od of iippartial = 


Quality, I was immediately Tet 
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underſtands no more Latin than Fafa et 
iam canda tencs , for which he quotes at 

i Eraſmes's Adagies, and conſequently is 
- Hot capable of forming any great Deſigns againſt my | 
| Government, I bave/forbore to treat him with any 
©  - Jdurther Severity, and allowd him the humble Pri. 
ieee of charming Country Ladies and City Pren- 


+ Now clear the Stage of Poets —— And enter, 
thou many headed Beaſt, the Mobile of England. It | 
had been an endleſs piece of Trouble, Mr. Crites, to 
have run over all thoſe Parts which make up this 
heterogeneous Monſter ; or to have treated the 

g-weavers, the Porters, the Tankard-bearers, 

the dealers in n Wall- Divini- 
ty, and Peny Cuſtards , and the reſt of that Me- 

chanical Herd, in a Chapter by themſelves: Adams 

naming all the Beaſts in Paradiſe had been nothing 
to it. So in the twinkling of an Eye, I have rank- 

2 Almighty #1088 in- one ponpaye! Tine, [ 
rom-White-Chapel to Charing-Croſ. But what do you 

think now will follow — as ſame Buſineſs? 

_ + Crites, Nay the Lord knows, Mr. Bays, for I can't | 
imagine what ſhould  _ 2 
cs. Why Sir no more than this ? If they reach'd | 
two miles further, I have a Verſe for all that which 
hall go beyond em: Tis a moſt exceeding ſharp 

Reflexion upon the whole Body, but I'gad ſo cun- 

_ pingly diſguiſed with a hard word or two, that it is 

not in the capacity of every mean Perſon to under- 

ſtand it: And I dare engage to fpeak it as ſafely 

before 'em all, as a Juſtice of Peace may quote a 

falſe Statute at a Seſſions, or a Prieſt may ſpeak falſe 

Latin * 52 — 9 
Eugen. I dare alſo engage for my part, Mr. 

Bays, before I hear what it ny , that chis — Al- 

mighty Rabble of yours ſhall be apt to — * | 
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. Bays. Pray Sir mind 


_ perſuaded, if the Rabble d ; 
verely you have affronted them, that you'd have a 
— Mutiny about your Ears than the late Cow- 


_ Bays. T am much of your Opinion Mr. Crites; 


T0 tell yon the truch 


tiene 


_— . az 

for a Complement, as ſome of their Predeceſſors be- 
aten took Si populas unt decipi, for a Patriarchal 
Benediction. 


trouble your ſelf with any concern of mine u, 
Mr. Crites, you ſhall hear now with what Freedom 
I have cenſur d this fickle Multitude , this NM, 


modo, mas modo wulgns: OY 


I find Imuſt take Breath again before I can comp 


— — 


it, tis ſo very long 


 _ Thou leap ſt o er all eternal Truths in thy Pindaxic way. | 


_ Crizes. This is a cutter by my Faith Mr. Bays ; it 
laſhes ſomewhere with a vengeance ; and I am-now 
id bur 4 how ſe- 


per, or Sir Nicho/as Gimcrack in the Virtuoſo. 


* 


prithee, is it not a Noble, Majeſtick Verſe that laſt? 
I meaſur d it not I 
ers, but by a pair of Compaſſes ; and I dare ſafely 
y, tis the longeſt Line except one in Chriſten. 


dom : Now becauſe you are my extraordinary good 
= the 


Friends, I will tell you whence I borro 


Hint: It was my Fortune once in my Travels to 
drop into a Country Ale-houſe , where ſome few 
Stories of the Old Teſtament were preſented in ve- 
Ty ancient Hangings : Amongſt the reſt, that fa- 
mous Paſſage between Pharaoh and Moſes was touch d 


upon, with ſome old-faſhion'd Poetry beneath it to 


2 2 1 — and theſe N Lines 
round the Room, * * * 2 * y 


1 


your own Buſineſs, cls, and don't Y 3 


by my Fin- 


: L! 

_ Oo TR 
Mie refuſed to ſuffer the Children 

tdi the Wilderneſs — 


Crites. What have you not done with it, Mr. | 


zat the Paſcbal, There's a Line for you, Mr. Crites; 


if all the Pindarick in the World were loſt , this 


would certainly retrieve it from Oblivion. Thad 
the cunofity to meaſure it, and tis juſt thirty four 
Footot Metre, no more, nor no leſs. I warrant | 


_ _ you, any other Man might have ſeen it twenty 


twenty times, and _ edify'd the value of a Braſs _ 
Farthing at the fight ; but I am an inquiſitive Per- 
— 5 


now, and like a good Chymiſt, can ex- 


tttack rich Spirits of Poetry out of the moſt inſipid 
Matter. — So much at preſent for the ſeveral Or- 
ders and Degrees of Mankind: But I wiſhwith all 


of Ifrael to go in- 3 


my Heart wy Quarrels had ftop d here, or been on- 


yr GT to my Fellow-creatures : But I Faith, 
I have been ſo unfortunate in my time as to make 
a ſtep higher, ſo that if it is with Angels, as with 


any particular Society of Men here upon Earth, 


where, if you diſoblige one, you diſoblige all the 


reſt; I muſt confeſs, to my Shame and Sorrow, that 


T have affronted the whole Celeſtial Hierarchy: 
For, Mr. Crites, I have put the groſſeſt Abuſe ima- 
—— upon one of their Tribe, who, as I am in- 


rmed, makes no inconſiderable Figure amongſt em, 


even the Archangel Gabriel. 7 755 | 
_  Crites, How, Mr. Bays, the Archangel Gabriel 
What occaſion had you to quarrel with him? 


Bas. Troth, Mr. Crites, none at all: How 


ſhould 12 I never ſaw him, or ſpoke with him, to 
the beſt of my knowledge, in all my Life : But 
now and then tis my misfortune to be poſſeſs d with 

the Spirit of Contradiction; and at that time,ſhould 
you 
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not to 1 
When it lay in my power to 
| Buſineſs, or at one words ſpeaking, to 
as good a Chriſtian of that Reverend ag 
ever lived ; and I might eaſily have NAU, 
good St. Jerome to ſer his 


Catalogue); T gad, I make him, in ſpight- of ts 
13 — to continue in his old Pagan Perſuaſion, and 
and preſent him with half a dozen Objections a- 
gainſt the Chriſtian Religion, which, Im ſure, wall 
never reliſh as long as the World ſtands, with a Phi- 
loſpher's critical Palate. Thus alſo in the Conquelt 
of Mexico, a fooliſh Freak took me in the Head, and 

I muſt make not only the Indian Prieft, and Aﬀonte- 

' zuama himſelf, (who was in truth a very illiterate 
Prince) but even ſome of his Courtiers (who are 


to the AﬀidavieCior 
muſt know, that honeſt Father inſerteda worls 
Man, the Cuckold-maker Seneca by Name, inte s 


a ſort of Men, you know, that ſeldom trouble them- 
ſelves either with the Speculative or Practick Part 
of Religion ) ſo confound the Spaniſh Chaplain and 
the reſt of his Countrymen , that they were or- 
ced in the Fifth Act, when other Methods fait, to 
betake themſelves to the Infallible Arguments of the 
Rack, in order to make the Emperour and his 
Prieſts ſet their Hands to the Apoſtle's Creed, and 
the Pope's Supremacy. 


Eugen. That was very unkindly done, indeed 


Mr. Bays. 


Bays. So it was Sir, and I have reckon'd it ever 


ſince among one of my Crying Sins, and deſign 
to do hearty Penance for it as long as I live. Bur 
to purſue the buſineſs in hand, the very ſame Spirit 
of Contradiction I was mentioning before, ſeiz d 
me when I undertook to clear Mikor's Paradiſe of 
"#1 Weeds, 


that it was the Practice of all his Sex to decoy poor 


| 1 laſt Friend he borrowed Money of : In fine, ſhe 
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Weeds; and garniſh that Noble Poem with the Ad- 


eee Beauty and Softnefs of Rhyme. He, likes 
Blind as he was, makes Adam perform his 
_Adaeies fo ungracefully, introduces him, difcourf 


ing fo unkilic Gentleman, wich that negligence of | 


Language and — ity of Spirit, that I you's 
_ plytis Condition. A then for Boe, as he has 
"2 - her Character, ſhe — 74 inſipid 
bantry Houſe-keeper , whoſe knowledge goes no 
d the Still or the Dairy , who is as little 
acquaimed with the Tendernefs of Paſſion , as the 


= — * of an Intrigue, that one cannot 
| chu bur wonder at it. Now, when I came to fall 
| _ upon this Work, I was refolved to beſtow a little 
good Breeding our Firſt Parents, to ſhew them 
5 Gallancry of à Court, and the Diſcipline of an 
Academy, to give them a turn or two in the Mal, 
ang” the Galleries at Whitehall, to entertain them 
Wien a Play in the King's Box at the Theatre, and 
_ afterwards with a faſhionable Oglio at Locker's, or 
che Blue Poſts, chat fo they might be prevail'd with 
to leave the contemptible Frugality of feeding up= 
on Sallads, and ſhake off all that clowniſh Ruſt 
which had contracted in a former Education. 
For this Reafon, Mr. Crites, T have made that great 
Grand-mother of ours, diſcourſe after another rate 
than ſhe did before; ſhe talks of Love as feelingly 
2 # Thrice married Widow; yet rails at Marriage 
with the ſame Concern, as if ſhe had ſeen the Mis- 
fortunes of half her Daughters; tells her Gallant, 


5 g Sog ger s 831i 


innocent Maids with Sham- Stories of their Paſſion 5 | 
and that he d be as apt to forget her after the Enjoy= -x 
ment was over, as a Sharper of the Town forgets the 


diſcourſes of Flames, Darts and Tranſports, of the 
Perfotmances of Lovers, and the Fatality of Matri- 
mony, 


nn his Maſter's Dominions: So chat when the 


Z 
| ; 
* 
* 
1 
2 
* 
; 
E 


Controverſie about Free-will , pro 


does of a Common - Place Book ; but ſuch is my un- 
happineſs now and then, that I muſt run contrary 


his Life-time. : 4 
my ſelf to the charges of giving him a #5 
8 
uaint all the Arguments * 

ans, as 4 Juſtice's Clerk is with all che — q 


Arch-Angel Gabriel came to pay him a Viſit at his 
Summer-houſe , he preſently engages him, before LEONE 
the ſecond Courſe was remov'd, in the Myſterious 3 
poſes Mediunpr, @ = 
ſolves Objections, tells his Gueſt that his Marr 
was open enough to let a whole Shoal of Arminiazs 6 
in at the Breaches; that his Minor would not hold 
Water; and ſomerimes, I' gad, in plain down» 
right Engliſh, aſſures him, that his Inferences had s 
more relation to the Premiſes , than the Alcoran 
to the Four Evangeliſts. * nd 
Crites. Pray, Mr. Bays, how long ago is it fince 
Angels have made uſe of Syllogiſm ? I thought 
that thoſe intuitive Gentlemen had never putthem-. - 
ſelves to the trouble of tracing Cauſes by their Ef 
feats, or drawing Concluſions from their Premiſes. 

Bays. Why, there's the miſchief ont; I knew _ 
well enough, that the Angels ſtand in no more 
need of a Grammatica Rationis , than a 9 


to the Sentiments of all Mankind, though my 
whole Family ſuffers for it: Nay, to aggravate the 
Matter, I made this great Progenitor of ours, fo 
baffle the Arch-Angel in the intricate Point of Free- 
will, that I ſhould have been moſt mortally * 
| hat 
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- of Calviniſm along with him into Heaven, and in- 
ed the reſt of his fellow Angels, but that I have 
 Keard nothing of it fince : However, I am ina 
"Fair way now, I hope, to be reconciled to him, for 
_Temploy my Tareler Genius every Morning to foli- 
cit his Pardon, and to let him know from me, chat 
erer this. unfortunate s of mine Lives to a 
Second Edition, I deſign to write a Poets /oquitur on 
2 part of the Page where the Angel Diſcour- 
Eugen. That will do very well, Mr. Bays, to re. 
cover his loſt Reputation with the 22 and no 
queltion ont, but it will go a great way to incline 
Fi to better Thoughts of your Repentance: But 
_ __pnathee, little Bh, may I make ſo bold as to en- 
quire the Reaſon why you are ſo great an Enemy 
"0 Free-will? Is it not becauſe you are willing to 
plead fatal Neceflity at the Day of Judgment, and 
= all your Miſcarriages at your Makers Door? 
__ © Bays. I muſt give you the ſame Anſwer to this 
Queſtion, as a Country-Phyſician gave a Friend of 
mine, who came to enquire of him how he cured 
_ Himalelf of his-laſt Ague ; for you muſt note, that 
this fame Blunderbuſs by ſome accident or other, 
had dropt upon a right Medicine: No Sir (ſaid he) 
I beg your pardon, for I am under an obligation 
never to diſcloſe the Secret to any Perſon breath-. 


ing; but if you are ſo lucky as to name the true ſo 
Remedy, for our old Acquaintance-ſake, I'll not p. 
cCeonceal it from you. Is it (ſays the Gentleman) P 


Ofabis Hilarii? No, I proteſt. Why then, I'll lay 

all that I'm worth in the World, continues he, that 

it is Quindena Paſche. Neither # it that upon my Life ; 

But for jour comfort , it u ſomething as like Quindena 

Paſchæ as may be; nay, to ſatisfie you farther in the caſe, UH 

Quindena Paſchæ is one of the chief Ingredients. F s 
| | | yy $| 


—_— \\c. 
ne männer, Mr. Eugenia, I muſt tell you, that 
— have not pirchdk upon the true Reaſon Why 1 


am ſo bitter an Enemy to Free-Will, (for that 
relates to a particular Affront which I receiv d from 


an Arminian Divine ;) but I can aſſure you upon my 


Integrity, that it comes as nigh to the true Reaſon, 


25 any thing in the World can come nigh another. I 


am ſure it is not only my own Intereſt , but the 


Intereft of half Mankind, that we carried no ſuch 
troubleſome thing as Free-Will about us, for then 
] know who muſt bear the Blame of our Extrava- 


gancies another Day; it would remove all thoſe 
peeviſh , melancholy Diſtinctions of Good and 


Evil, and ſcore the frequent Sallies and Exceſſes of 


our Life upon the unavoidable Influences and 
Failures of Humane Nature. But Gentlemen, I 
have ſome where, in the compaſs of four Lines,urged 
this Opinion, unleſs I am mightily deceiv'd, with all 


the Accuracy and Strength of Reaſon, which ſo 


nice a Subject can well allow of. Oh now I re- 
member them ! $450 


3 The Prieſ#hood groſily cheat ms with Free- 


Will, 
Will to do what , but what Heaven fir} Spaniſh Fryar, 
decreed ; >. 


Our Actions then are neither good nor ill, 

Since from Eternal Cauſes they proceed. 

Crites, IJ fancy, Mr. Bays, that theſe Verſes, with 
ſome little alteration, would not be amiſs in a young 
Poets Prologue, who is to excuſe the Errors of his 
Effay to an Audience. I, Ed 

The Criticks baſely charge us with Free-Will, 

Will to write what, but what our Stars decreed ; 
Our Poems then are neither good nor ill, 
Since from All-ruling Planets they proceed. 

Ha! Mr. Bays, What think you now ? Wou'd not 


this mollifie the cruel Hearts of the moſt prejudiced 


dSpeaators ? 5 3 Bays. 
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Bas. Mollifie em! No queſtion ont, Mr. Cri. 
tes, unleſs the Old Gentleman in Black poſleſs'd 
them all. I could inlarge very copiouſly upon this 
Hint of yours, but that I am deſirous to finiſh the 
Relation of my Conqueſts, before I to any 
other Buſineſs: And therefore to draw my Victo- 
ries into a narrower Compaſs, I have affronted the 
Men of Wit in my Gallants, expos d the Men of Va- 
lour in my Heroes, ridicul d the Men of Love and 
Ecftacy in my Jealous Coxcombs, the Ladies in my 
Complying Females, Country Parſons in all my 

Pagan Prieſts, and Princes in my Lawleſs Maximines 


555 
* 


f the Theatre; I have laſhed the State of Matri- Sir, 


mony in my Marriage A-la-Mode , the State of 


E — 4 | 
in my Limberham , the State of Innocence in my 

Opera of Adam. In a word, (if you'll be pleaſd 
to allow me the Benefit of the Clergy, that is, the 
_ Chriſtian Privilege of one ſingle Quibble at 
parting ) I have laſhed the States of Holland in my 


Celibacy and a Monaſtic Life in my Spaniſb 
and Love in a Nunnery , the State of Cuck 


Tragedy of Amboyna. 


Eugen. But Mr. Bays, this long Digreſſion of _ 
yours, has clearly put you beſide the Story you 


promiſed us. 


Bays. Dſookers, ſo it has! Oh this treacherous * 
forgettul Head of mine! It ſerves me more unhand- 
ſome Tricks i-gad, than a young Lawyer's Me- © 
mory, Who has not attained to his Veſtmimſter- 

Hal Compals of Fitz, Pere, and Ayle. But how to 
fall exactly into the ſame Place where I left off, the 
Lord knows, unleſs you can aſſiſt me, Gentle- 


men, | 


Eugen. Very eaſily Sir, for all that we have hi- 


therto heard concerning your Story, only comes to 


this, That ſome Three Weeks before your Con- 


verhon in 1685, it was your Fortune to go down 


tlemen of your Acquaintance. 


 B 
; Friendſhip, and a miftaken Principle of Honour, I 


| abuſing ſome Princes Subjects or othet; but 
Sir, to what part of the Globe do theſe Strangers 
: Sed or what do you mean by Prince Beelzehub's = 


| ſhould be 
| paſs a Jeſt upon the Flies, without offending you 
or any body le. oP Ä 
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the River as far as Greenwich, with ſome] % Gen- | 


„. Right Sir, wich ſome 5b Gentlemen of 
11 , where, out of an Exceß of 


drank a prodigious quantity of Wine for two Days 


together; tho to deal honeſtly with you, the Wine 
Vas only fitcobedrankin a Proteſtant-Commun 
or to Bury Prince Beelzebub's Subjects. 


— "4 
on, 
by ' 3 


Crites. Have a care Mr. Bays, you are always 
pray 


Bays. way the Flies, Man! O Lord, that you 
ignorant. I hope, Sir, a Man may 


Crites. No queſtion ont, Mr. Bays. But prithee 


Man, why ſo ſevere upon the Proteſtant Commu- 
nicants? | 


Bays. Becauſe it is ſo unſeemly a Sight, to fee a 


Fat Two-handed Lay-Man, with a Face, which 
vou may divide as Dr. Heylin has done the King- 
dom of Poland, into the Champion and the Woody; 
over grown with Beard, and looking like the Moon 
| half recovered out of an Eclipſe, (pray mind the 

Compariſon) ſpill half the Chalice upon his 


Whiskers, and afterwards wipe em with his greaſie 


Elbow 


Crites. Rather than break Squares between both 


Churches, as to that Particular, III engage, 


Mr. Bay: , that the Lay-Men ſhall all of 'em be 
ſhaved before they come to Church. 1 
Bays. It can never be done, Sir, ſay you what 


Jou will, or propoſe what Expedient you will ; for 
2 Lay. Man's Face (and the Experiment was made 


5 2 before 


[ 53. ] 


| before no worſe: Company than the Council of 
Conſtance )) can never be made ſo ſleek, and all that, 
as a Sacerdotal;Countenance : I have, Mr. Crites, 
fince.I was reduced, laboured in this Affair to ac- 
commodate it, as much as any Perſon whatever; for 
I wou'd not willingly pay for Wine, and not have 
my Share; but it wont do, Another Project 1 
_ have thought upon, which is a great deal more 
ible, may be of infinite Advantage to the King- 


dom, and I hope may meet with better Succeſs. 
Eugen. Pray, Mr. Bays, what's that? 


- Bays. Why you know, Sir, what a dull Time 
Poets have fad of it lately, fince the Conſideren 
and Anſwerers on both Sides have invaded the Prefs, 
no more to do, i-gad, than a Player in the Vaca- 
tion; and Wit as perſect and meer a Drug, as Wool 
| before the Burying-Act. Now what do you think 


I intend to do in this Caſe, Mr. Crites ? 


. Crites, Faith Sir, I can't tell; for I have no ex- B 


ttaordinary, Hand at Suppoſition and Conjecture. 


Bays. No, you may think, and pump your Ima- 
nation theie Fo 4 the wiſer. 
Why, I intend— But you'll half kill your 
ſelves with laughing at the Conceit — I intend. 


gination theſe Forty Years,, and ne er 


to get a Bucying-Aet for the Muſes. 
Crites. A Burying-Act! As how, I pray? 


Bas. I will make my Application to the Wor: 
ſtipful Members ot the next Parliament, and repre- 


ſent to them the Miſerable Condition of the Nine 


Muſes, which is more to be piticd i-gad , than all 
the Sutferings of the French Proteſtants. In ordet 
to make my Petition meet with better Entertain 
nt, and move their Compaſlion , Il tell them 


Lamentable Story of Apollo, the Father of theſe 


Gies; how I ſaw him the other day eating Spoom 
Meat amongſt Porters in the Szocks-Market , ina 
litie greaiic old-faſhion'd Black Cloak, which hung 


about 


| Hearts of any Aſſembly in Chriſtendom, After 1 
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about his Shoulders like a Herald's Coat without 


Sleeves, and ſcarce reach d ſo low as one of your 
Sub-Deacon's Surplices at Somerſer-Houſe ; likewile 

with a little Extinguiſher- like-Hat on; and that 
when I enquired of him, how it came to be ſo un- 
merciſully pared and circumciſed, he ſhould anſwer, . 
that he parted with a Groats-worth of the Brim, to , 
equip a Basket-Hilt in Lincolns- Inn Field:: Nay, to 

ſecure my ſelf from all po” Dangers of a Diſ- 
appointment in the Caſe, I deſign to acquaint them 
with what the Old Gentleman had informed me 

concerning his Daughters: That unleſs their Relief 
came prefently, they muſt be forced, like the City- 


' Orphans, to Marry below themſelves , and take 


up with Lawyers-Clerks , Peny-Chroniclers, and 
Smithfield-Sonettiers, for want of better; that they 
durſt not make their Appearance at any Places of 


Publick Reſort, becauſe they wanted the neceſſary Ac- 


commodation of Night-Rails and Top-Knots; and 
that the truſty Keepers of Weſtminſter had diſcarded: 
them, ever ſince they retrenched their Families, and . 
turned out their Servants to Board-Wages. And then 
as for himſelf, he proteſts that he has not taſted a Drop 


of Wine, ſince the Conduits piſs d Claret at the Coro- 


nation; that he could not be truſted a Week ago in 
St. Pauls Church-Yard, for half a dozen Strings to 
his Melſh-Harp, though he was amongſt ſo many cf 
h's own Tenants, the Bookſellers; and laſtly, to 
uſe his own Expreſſion, (by which you may per- 
ceive his Neceſſities have made him Prophane, as 
well as Deſperate) that he has ſubliſted of late 
Years like the poor melancholy Accidents in Tran- 
ſubſtantiation, without a Subject to quarter upon. 

| Crites, Nothing certainly will prevail upon 


them, Mr. Bays, if this Story won't. 


Bays. Nay, you may let me alone, to move the : 
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hare prepoſſeſsd_them with this Doleful Tale, 
1 wilt humbly offer to their Charitable Conſidera- 


tions, thefe following Propoſals. Bs 
"That for encouraging the Manufacture of Poerry 


(pray obſerve me, I call it a Manufacture, becauſe 


to my ſelf it is more the Trouble of the Fingers, 


than the Labour of the Brain) which has of late 
Years, to the Ruine of ſeveral Families, the Decay 
of Trade, and the Loſs of the Kingdom in general, 
been diſcontinued, both Houſes of Parliament think 


fit to Ocdain for the future : 


Firf#, That no Perſon above the Degree of a 
Lord, ſhall preſume to be Buried under a Dozen 
Stanza's of good lawful Pindaric Poetry; for which 
his Heirs, Executors, and Adminiſtrators, ſhall pay 


a Crown a Stanza. 


Crites. But why not, Mr. Bays, as well be Buried 


in good Heroic ? 


| * Bays. For a certain Reaſon, Sir, which I am ſure 
will make you bepiſs your ſelf, tis ſo extremely _ 
ans You know, Sir, that Princes, Dukes, 
arls, (I can't help reflecting, for the Heart of 
me) are a fort of Lawleſs, Ungovernable People: 
Now what kind of Poetry is fo ſuitable, do you 
think, for theſe Perſons, as that which defies all 
Rules, leaps over all Conſtitutions, and in fine, does 


and Ear 


what it pleaſes. 


Secon 1 „ That all People, from the Condition of 

own to a Baronet , ſhall be Embalmed in 
twenty Pair of Heroic Verſe , for which they ſhall 
pay a Noble. Now the Reaſon why I am for 


a Lord 


urying theſe Worthy Gentlemen in Heroic Verſe, 


is this, that as the Nile ſeldom Mounts above the 


Eighteenth Figure , and ſeldom Ebbs below the 
Foureenth ; 10 


tonet. 


Eugen. 


o True Valour rarely riſes above a 


Lord, and rarely falls below the Quality of a Ba- 


. 
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' Cathedrals; all Mayors, Bailiffs, and Aldermen, &c. 
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Eugen. Why could you not, Mr. Bays, have bor- 
rowed your Inſtance from the Quickſilver in a 


| Weather-Glaſs, as well as travelled for one as far as 


Egypt. I find you are for hedging a Stake in your 
or Age, amongſt the Men of Valour. 
Bays.Thirdly,ThatCountry-Squires,Heads of Houſes, 
Doctors of Divinity, and the Civil Law, Prebends ot 


ſhall be Buried in their dearly-beloved Acroſtics, 
(you ſee I am tart upon halt the Nation) for which 
they are to pay Seven Groats ; ( cheap enough i- 
gad) and that the Poet ſhall be bound to Bait the 


flaſt Diſtich either with Pun or Quibble ; otherwiſe 


to receive nothing for his Labour: Any thing 


in this AR or Statute to the contrary notwith- 


ſtanding. 

Crites. Methinks, Mr. Bays, you ought in Con- 
ſcience to have excepted the Mayors of Woatton- 
Baſſ t and Quinborougb; I dare engage the Magiſtrates 


there had rather be Interred without the Solemnity 


2 an Epitaph, than go to the Charges of paying 
for it. . . 
| Bays. No, no; they muſt pay, if it were only for 
Repreſenting His Majeſtyx. . 
Fourthly, That all others of meaner Rank and 
Families, ſhall be contented to lye wrapt in a 
wholſome ſhort Ditty, to the Melancholy Tune of 
St. Sepulehres Chimes, for which they muſt pay one 
ſingle Teſter. 
Fifi, That whereas Mr. Bays has done the 
Nation ſuch Important Service, and gratified all 
Parties; that is, libelled the Prieſts to pleaſe the 
Laity, and railed at the Laity to get himſelf recon- 


ciled to the Prieſts; lampoon'd the Court to oblige 


his Trufling Friends in the City, and ridicul'd the 


the City to ſecure a Promiſing Lord at Court ; ex- 
poſed the kind Keepers of Covent-Garden to pleaſe 
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the Cuckolds of Cheapfide, and drolled upon the 


City Dolirtles to tickle the Covent-Garden Limbethams; 
drawn his Pen againſt the Romaniſts, to win the 
Hearts of Fanaticks and Socinians ; and afterwards 


attack d the whole Herd of Diſſenters, to retaliate the 


Injury done to the Romaniſts ; railed at Matrimony, 


to ingratiate with the Superannuated Maids of _ 
Honour; and damn'd a Single Life, to get a Din- 
ner amongſt the Fond Husbands: That in Con- 


ſideration of theſe, and ſeveral other Important 


Services, the Members of both Houſes think fit ro 
ſettle the Privilege of Licencing all Poets whatſo- 
ever ; from the humble Dealers in Tabacco-Box- 
Inſcriptions, to the wholeſale Traders in Drama- 


rick, on Him and his Heirs for ever: Which Poets 


are to renew their Licences every Halt-Year; to 
obey all his Orders and Inſtructions, are never to 


exceed Five Hundred, and to be marked on the 
back as Hackney-Coaches are. — So much 
for his Projects, (which is not much amiſs , con- 
ſidering every body at Court, not the meaneſt 
 Triſh-Man excepted, are now in the Begging- 
Humour) but I forget the main Buſineſs , my 


Story - — We continued at Greenwich full Two 
Days, all which time we did nothing at all i-gad, 


but drink and tipple : A certain Paſſage happen d 
the ſecond day, which is not unworthy the re- 
lating ; but becauſe we have already been ſo much 
upon the Digreſſion, Til een forbear it — 0 
Eugen. Nay, Mr. Bays, if you'll promiſe to be La- 
cones, ler us haven. © 
Bays. A certain Gentleman came accidentally in- 
to the Room where we were Drinking, and deſired 


to be admitted into the Company; we told him any 
Civil Perſon was welcome, and ſo he was receiv'd. 


dome ſhort time after, there happen'd a little occa- 
ſional Diſcourſe concerning Purgatory , — 5 
| : | par 
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vas ſo unfortunate to ſay , he disbelieved it; 
= to the everlaſting Shame of all thoſe Perſons 
who have the Aſſurance to deny Purgatory , I 
mawl'd him ſo by Dint of Argument and Wit, 
ſheer Wit i-gad, that he had not one Syllable to fay 
for himſelf. _ __ Cn ISS 
Crites. I thought, Mr. Bays, that your dear Self 


at that time had been of the Genleman's Opi- 


nion. ä 
Bayr. Troth Sir I muſt needs own, that T had no 
over-great Opinion of the Place, till this lucky 
Paſſage confirmed me. Indeed I had little Dawn- 
ings of the Goſpel upon me for a Fortnight before; 


but it was a doubtful glimmering ſort of a Light, 


and as I may ſay, juſt like that by which Corizna 

obliged her Gallant ; hi 
Pars adoperta fuit, pars altera clauſa feneftre. 
Crites. Is not that Compariſon of yours, Mr. Bays, 


ſomewhat of the lewdeſt? Methinks you might 


have reſembled the Dawning of the Goſpel to ſome- 
thing elſe. 5 ge ann 
Bays. Tho it is a little luſcious , it is exceeding 
witty, and that is all I defire in a Simile. Sir, ſaid 
I to the Gentleman, you don't believe Purgatory, it 
ſeems; becauſe it was not diſcovered before the 
Eleventh Century, by the Abbot of Clugny. Right, 
lays he. Why don't you as well, Mr. Wiſeacre, 
(rejoin'd I) believe there's no ſuch Place as Ame- 
rica, becauſe it has not been diſcovered above Two 
Hundred Years ago; upon which , we all fell a 
Laughing ; and the poor Gentleman looked with as 
mortified a Countenance as Pharaoh's Baker, of 
Famous Memory, when his Dream was interpreted 
to him. $a | = Ft 
Crites, Faith Mr. 3ays, and that was ill enough in 
all Conſcience, 
Bays; 


TW I \ 


orbi 


— IL can't endure to follow any Man's 


your Ficulnea Argumen 


Mouth: 
Abbot. On what new flaming Country are we thrown, 
So long kept ſecret, and ſo lately known, © 

As if the Seats of Erebus withdrew, 

Ta bere in private had conceiv d a new. 
Rare I gad; and now the Monk anſwers him: 
Monk. Fire, Charcoal, Popes, Tobacco, here are found, 
With which our Countries plenteouſly abound : 
But Cyder and Cool-Tankards here are ſcant, 
3 Right Lime- Fuice we, and Punch moreover want. 

Mind that more, Moreover, I pray; methinks it is 

ſo natural for a Monk, or a Country Parſon. — 
A. of this Infant —— 
Crites, What do you a if again, Mr. Bays ? 
Bars. Ay, Sir, and perhaps will As if it this hour 
longer if I pleaſe : Sould not the Monk, I pray, 
anſwer his Abbot ? 
As if tha Infant World yet anarrayd, 

Like Houſe with Bill on Door were ſftarv'd for 
want of Trade. 
The Quinteſſence of Wit, by my Faith, Gentlemen; 
but now it comes tothe Abbot's turn to ſpeak, who, 
becauſe he is ſomething of a Scholar, I have made 
him demoliſh all the Peripatetic Philoſophy in a 


Abbot, 


Bays. 
more to ſay in behalf of tory than this comes 
to, and all I gad, my ow wuat ire jugs qua nulla 
ia 


Footſteps, and that's the Reaſon I ſo mortally hate 
ta, your Artillery drawn out 
of the Bible. What do you think I deſign at this 
very preſent , but to write a Play call'd the Diſco- 
very of Purgatory, and to bring in the Abbot of 
Cle in the firſt Scene; with theſe Lines in his 
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Abbot, Here the true Elementar Fire reſides, 

And ver the ſpaciow Fields in Triumph rides; 

Down then the Stagyrite with all bis Crew, 

Let Infamy and Scorn his Name purſue ; | 

He held that Fire dwelt in Concava Lunz, 

But here "tis lodg'd, ſay I, the Learned Clerk of 
Clugny. 


"Tis new, and out of the rode, this ſame Reflection, 


Mr. Crites ; and the Abbot, you muſt know, was 
the more willing to take this opportunity of quar- 
reling with Ariforle, tor his Peſtilent Heretical Do- 
ctrine about Accidents ; for my part, I owe him a 
grudge alſo, but deſign, as ſoon as I can, to get out 
of his debt ; 'tis but laying openly in a Coſfee- 
houſe, that Feſwirs Powder is the Bark of his Predi- 
camental Tree, and you deſtroy his Reputation for 


ever among the Mobile. But to the Monk again. 


Monk. Heaven from all Ages wiſely did provide, 
And 2 wed Church theſe Manſions bide, 
That we, whoſe Head Supreme, and uncomſin d, 
Is neither God nor Man, but of a middle Kind ; 
Should neither climb to Heaven, nor fink to — 
But in ſome place between for endleſs Ages | 
There's a thought tor you, Mr. Crites, match it me 
it you can in the whole Univerſe ; tis all Flame and 


Spirit, and nothing but a Soul that has run through 


a courſe of Chymiſtry in Purgatory, could have ut- 
ter'd it. After this, follows one of the fineſt Scenes 


you ever read; but becauſe it is ſomewhat of the 


longeſt, I will only give you the Heads of it: As 
ſoon as the Monk had done ſpeaking theſe laſt 
words, a Meſſenger comes in from the Podeſta of 


| Penſybuania „ to acquaint the Abbot of Clugny „ that 


his Maſter and the Superintendant of New-England, 
did intend that Morning to try a Brace of e- 
gational Bull- Dogs, at an Epiſcopal Panther in the 
Bear. Garden in the Ecliptie, and afterwards full 2 
olve 
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Apartment in Purgatory ; and that, if they liked the 


mare, the convenience of 2 and found the 
Place capable of being improved and cultivated, 


they would preſently ſend him a Colony of huge 
Mortals, with large Hats, and no Cravats, to inha- 


bit it. Whereupon —— 


Eugen. Under Correction, Mr. Bays, this ſame Ab- 
bot of Clugny is a very uncivil Perſon to put you 
out of you Road thus. Come Sir, your half hour 


is already paſt, and we won't be ſo unmannerly as to 
hinder your Devotion, and make you more Matter 
for the next Confeſſion. 

" Bays. Udſookers, Mr. Eugenias , are you a going 
already? Why, I am bur juſt enterd upon my 


Story, and the beſt part of it is ſtill behind: III 


treſpaſs this once on Father what d'ye call him — 
if you'll fit down on the next Bench, and hear it 
out. ie 880 
Eggen. Withal my heart, 


provided it will be no 


injury at all to you, Mr. Bays ; for I ſhould be as 


loath to hinder a Poꝛt's Devotion, as an Alderman's 
Alms, or a Soldier's Sobriety, the Reformation of a 
Player, or the Loyalty of a Diſſenter. 1 
Bays. Twill be no Injury at all, I gad; — Now 
once in my Life, Mr. Crites , III borrow my Me- 
thod from a Country Parſon. You know tis the 
way of thoſe dull, formal, infipid Animals, after they 
have have made a long tedious Harangue in the 
Morning, to ſerve it up in the Afternoon as the 


People do their cold Meat, the better to imprint 


in the Memory of their Flock, as they pretend; 
but I gad, I ſay, only to withdraw the Afternoon's 
Diſcourſe, and fave themſelves the Expence of a 
little Candle-light and Thinking. Even ſo, Gentle- 
men, if you pleaſe to remember, I told you that ® 
88 _ 


ſolved to give him a Meeting at his Toleration- 1 


Situation of the Country, the temper of the Cli- 


< 
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two Days ( pray obſerve the Expreſſion becauſe it 
came So the other ſide Wapping) drinking, had 


come to tell you, that the next Morning after, | I 


L 61 J 


the Year 1685, I chanced to 0 down to Greenwich 
with ſome Iriſh Gentlemen, where for the ſpace of 


£ 
got the Weather- gage of Sobriety. But nom I am 
look d as ill as a poor Gentleman of the Town, Wh 
has paſt throuęh a Syſtem of Natural Philolophy, 
ſome half a dozen times at the Bagnia; I was al 
over in a Flame, and ſo very ſick ( that though I 
am far from complementing the Place) yet Hhould 
be very well content to have no other Pupilhment 
inflicted on the Council of 25 at Weh than to 
ſhare that illneſs between them, which I endured 
in my own Perſon. e e e 

Crites. I thought, Mr. Bays, that the Man who. 


could endure ſuch a brunt for two days, was a con- 
firm ' d Seaſon d Debauchee, and that nothing could 


hurt him. . 
| Bays. Alas, Sir, I ſeldom us d to engage upon ſuch 
hot Service, unleſs an extraordinary Occaſion hap- 


pen d, and then Im ſure to do ſufficient Penance the 
next Morning. Bur to proceed Sir, my Wife would 


of all Loves, perſuade me to repair the Breaches of 
Nature with a little Diet- Drink. No, reply d I, not 
tor all the World ; I ſcorn to be indebted to ſcan- 


dalous Diet. Drink for my Health, as much as I do to 


ſteal Verſes from a Grave ſtone, to purchaſe the Re- 
putation of a Poet; nay, (continued I) I ſcorn 
it more than a Fanatick does to bind up his Bible in 
the ſame, Calves-skin with the Common-Prayer 
Book and Aprocrypha. 1 5 N 

Crites. What Relation, pray Mr. Bays, has the 
Common. Prayer Book and Apocrypba to your Wife's 


Diet- drink? 


Bayr. Not at all ; how ſhould it? It is only a 
Compacifon, Mr. Crites, and a Comparſon always 
9 1 ought 
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ought to be ſurprizing : Well, after I had conſul- 

my Conſtitution a little, I was reſolved to re- 
lieve my felf with Brandy, which accordingly I did, 


in #'Corner-Shop of the Street, and there fell into 


the moſt profound Contemplation , that ever any 
uninſpired Perſon was polleßßd with. But, pray 
Gentlemen, what do you think it was that employ- 
tation? 


y 1 
ce. Why Hell-fire, Mr. Bays, for any thing! 
know'to the contrary ; if, as you ſay, your Con- 


templation was fo very profou 
Bays. Well, I proteſt to you, Mr. Crites, you are 
enough to make any body ſplit with Laughing : 


Helkfire ! I can aſſure you, ſuch a Thought never | 


came into my Head ſince my Nurſe bound it up for 
me. Gad forgive me, that you cou'd ever imagine 
a Poet ſhould mortifie himſelf with ſuch a Conſide- 


ration; I am ſure I have made more Advances this 


Heart of me, travel further than Purgatory. But to 
deal honeftly with you, I thought of a certain buſi- 
nefs that was full as terrible T gad, and that was 
this : I confidered with my ſelf, that the general 


Conflagration of the World could not be above ten 


Years off at the fartheſt ; which made me reſolve to 
_ 22 all my darling Sins on the ſudden, and 


Eugen. But pray, Mr. Bays, upon what ground 
was it that you believed the Day of Judgment was 
ſo nigh ? 5 


Bays. If you have a mind to ediſie, Gentlemen, 


by what I am going to relate, I muſt entreat you 
to be very attentive; for, as the Affair we treat of 
is exceeding nice and delicate, ſo if you loſe but 
one Chain of the Demonſtration, you had as ur 

ve 


way than any of my Tribe, yet cou'd never, for the 


my ſelf to the Protection of that Church, 
which cou d give me the moſt convincing Aſſuran- 
ees of Salvation. # 
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dial all the Nation over — This is my Principium — 


„ 0 
heard not one Syllable — I conſider d with 
nay fol, that from the firſt peopling of this Iſland 


till the Reformation, a little Ale, encouraged with 


Sugar and Roſemary, paſſed for an univerſal Cor- 


Wiclevitical Aqus Vite now and then imerpoſed z 
and I can exactly tell you how long the Eclipe-en- 
dured ; that is, Ar long the Ale laboured under a 
diſreſpect, and likewiſe how many Digits were ob- 
ſcured ; that is, how many Counties were guilty of 
uſing modern Aqua Vie inſtead of primitive ancient 


Ale: but this being a Nicety, which perhaps needs 


not be ſo curiouſly examined, 'twill be better to 


Wouave it, and therefore I ſhall only deſire you to 
remember, that Ale, prepared after the above-men- 


tioned manner, continued in very good Repute and 
Credit till the Reformation. wo 

Crites. Yes, yes, Mr. Bays, and as I take it, this 
Oecumenical Cordial of yours, was confirmed in 
half a dozen Provincial Synods, held in Catler's 


Theatre in Warwick-lane. 


Bays. As for that, I cannot paſs my word, Friend 
Crites, nor am I willing to ſay any thing but hat 
I have from unqueſtionable Tradition — Now 
when the Heat of Controverſie and Enthuſiaſm had 
ſet the Body Natural of the Body Politick in a Fer- 


ment, it was obſerv'd, that Ale and Beer were too 


cold for the Conſtitutions of the People, and that 
they could no longer paſs for Cordials. 4 
Eugen. Alas! poor diſcarded Ale, how do I piey 
thee: That thy old Companion Roſemary , the 
Reliever of thy Infirmities, and the ſupport of thy 
Old Age, ſhould be forc'd to abandon thee ! Bae 
pray, Mr. Bays, is Religion ſo great an Inflamer ? 
I never underſtood that Piece of Philoſophy before. 
Bays. Your Proteſtant Religion inflames as much, 
or rather more than a Hectic Feaver ; which I 
can 
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can make good by an undeniable Demonſtration to 
you, if you'll both of you promiſe not to forget 
the Foundation I have hitherto been laying down. 
Ces. No, no, Mr. Beys, we wont forget it. 
_ Bays; Why, then I have this Queſtion to ask you, 
Mr. Crues, Were you ever at a Quakers Meeting? 
Cite. Very frequently Sir. * 1 
Hes, Then tell me bons fide, whether you ever 
ſaw a handſome Woman ot that ſullen Perſuaſion ? 
Come, confeſs the Truth. W 

- , Crites, That I have, I can a 
Bays. | 11 . | I | 
Bes. You may take ic from me, ſhe was a No- 

vice then, or elſe the Heat of her Zeal had certain 

ly diſcoloured and ſour'd her Countenance , and 
made her look like the reſt of her Sex in thoſe Pa- 
gan Aſſemblies. It is an Article of my Faith, that 
it is as impoſſible for a Woman to be a Qualer any 
time, handſome, as tis impoflible for one to be 
a Man of Buſineſs, and not dull: It you take a 
Barrel of Ale, and place it to the Sun-ſhine of your 
Back-ſide, perhaps in the firſt Week you'll find no 
Alteration, but in two or three Months it certain- 
ly turns to Vinegar. a4 
Crites. Very right, Mr. Bays ; but prithee ſhut 
your Hands of this Simile as toon as you can. 


Bas. So likewiſe a She- Qualber, for the firft Half 
Year, may make a ſhift to preſerve her Beauty; but 
afterwards, in ſpight of all Spaniſh Wooll and Poma- 


lure thee , little 
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cums, the Heat of her Religion will contract the 


Muſcles in her Face: Which is the Reaſon that 
all your through paced Women of that Opinion, 


have an awkward grinning ſort of a Look ; tor grin- 


ning, whether you know it no, is noching elſe but 


a Contraction of the Muſcles, and are as eafily 


known by it all the World over, as the Men are by 
their Set · Looks, formal Hats, and ſhort Cravats. - | 
2 Eugen. 
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the Cordial. 


Aldermen: But as Familiarity makes every thin 


is making way 


Eugen. If you have done with this Point, Mr. Bays, 
pray ſet me UE you to reaſſume the Buſineſs of 


Ale and - Beer being, for theſe 


Bays. Well then, 


| Reaſons I mentioned, thus disbanded, we were for- 


ced to travel to the Canaries for a Cordial, and ac- 
cordingly brought over Potent Carbolieł Sack ; Sack 

had not long danced about in Thimbles and Spoon- 
fuls, but it deſir d to leave the Aporbecary's Shop, was 
very ambitious to inhabit a Tavern-Vault, and long d 
extreamly to converſe with Men of Wit and Ge,. 
inſtead of Goſſips, Nurſes, Midwives, and decrepit 


* 


in the World contemptible, ſo in a ſhort time Sac 
grew out of faſhion , ceas d to perform its ancient 
Office of a Cordial ; and towards the latter end of 
the late Uſurpation, when we took Jamaica from 


the Spaniards, was forged to reſign it ſelf to potent 


Brandy, Brandy having had a large, unconcroll'd, 
but a ſhort Reign, ſtands now upon its Tiptoes, and 
- the Spirits of Wine. " 
Crites. From what Signs is it, Mr. Bays, that you 
conclude the downfal and overthrow of Brandy ? 
To my poor Judgment now, it ſeems as puiſſant and. 
well-beloved a Monarch as ever. Dukes 
Bays.. Becauſe it has of late Years removed out of 
the City into the Country, where, I am ſure it 
muſt, like the Goddeſs ot Juſtice, take its laſt Fare- 
wel of Morta!s. Now, alter we have accuſtomed” 
our ſelves to Spirits of Wine one half a ſcore Years, 
and conſequently, heated our Tenements of Clay, 
our Bodies, to the higheſt degree imaginable, it, as I 
told you before, the Conflagration does not then 


happen, according to this ſure Infallible Calculati- 


on; mind me, Mr. Crites, I give you free leave, be- 
fore your Friend here, to poit me up in a Gazette, 
for as ſcandalous an Author as the Medern Dealer in 

afar eat”, 
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Natural Hiſtory ; or, if that won't ferve your Turn, 


ina Yolume. 


ſtrange Notion 
Lif 


of yours, as I ever 
©. 


Bays. I muſt needs value my ſelf ſomewhat u 
becauſe ie # properly the Product of my own 
nation, and n 
it before. 6 
28 Thoughts of this Diſcovery , Tm confi- 
. dent, if you'll do me the honour to judge impartially 


of theſe two following collateral Arguments, which, 


_ unleſs I am extremely deceiv'd in paſſing my Opi- 


nion of Things, very ſtrongly back, and confirm © 
the aforeſaid Hypotheſis. The firft is the immode- * t 
rate and exceffive taking of Tobacco, which peſti- * 

lent, noifome Weed, was brought into Europe much 


about the time when Calvin tapp'd his Anti-Hierar- 


chical Hogſhead of Presbytery at Geneva. You are | 
| ſenſible that Children ſmoak more now-adays, than 


1 


more of this naſty Stuff is ſpent at a beaſtly City- 
Feaſt, than would have ſerved the whole Kingdom 
formerly. Now Tobacco dries the Brain, inflames 


the Blood, increaſes Choler , and takes away all 


that radical Moiſture, which even the Brandy had 
the generoſity to ſpare. So much for the firſt —— 
Crites. Before you proceed any further, Mr. Bays, 
prays what do you think of the mighty Requeſt that 
nuif and Coffee are in ? You know, both ofthem 
ate exceeding Driers ; will not this Hint now ſerve 
to illuſtrate your Cauſe ? 


Eugen. Truly, Mr. Bays, this is a . 
„ 
8 


. 
no Perſon in the World ever thought of © 
But, Gentlemen, youll entertain more 


even Soldiers and Carmen did heretofore ; and that 


$ 
= 
"= — 
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as the whole litter of Narrative - mongers, bound uß 
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Bat. You may ſay what you pleaſe of Coffee, 
but not a word of Snuff , Mr. Crites , as you value 
your Reputation, tis too ſacred a thing to be jeſted 
with; you have free liberty from your Friend Bays, | 

ay to 


theſe few Yeais every where. 


_ ſure to the Norway-Company, 
ſo mu 


ter intends to deſtroy by Fire, thoſe will Tupiter 
 fitten for that Buſineſs ; for it is not the way of Pro- 


by degrees, to diſpoſe every particular Circumſtance 
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Cataſtrophe. Thus, Gentlemen, you have my 
ſerves the Name of an Eſſay, perhaps I may have it 


- 


Jad what of tar, Mr. Sim ? l 
= 2 2 
ch of the King of Denmark's Timber. 


| Bays. Not the leaſt, Sir; but Deal, you know; 


by reaſon of its unctuous refinous Subſtance , is the 
ſooneſt fired, and the hardeſt to be extinguiſhed of 


any Timber in Dodona s Grove, and therefore it 


ſeem'd to me a flat Deſign of Providence to engage 
Mankind in this fickle, ſhort-lived ſort of Build 


to fit their Houſes , as well as their Bodies, for the 
_ Univerſal Conflagration : You know quos vault 


dere Fupiter dementat ; and, I am ſure, thoſe that 52 


y ſeveral Methods and Qualifications prepare and 
vidence to do things on the ſudden, but to proceed 


for the enſuing Affair, and ſtay till there's a joint 
Concurrence in all the Parts to advance the mighty 


Opinion of the whole, and if you chink it de- 


publiſhed amongſt the Curioſities-of the next Biblio- 
theque Univerſal, or printed by way of Appendix, or 
Supplement to Burnet's Theoria Tellurs. ET - 
Cres. I muſt confeſs, Mr. Bays, it deſerves a 
Publick Appearance, if you pleaſe. to oblige the 
World ſo far, which, however, you ſeem d very 
loath to do ; but under Favour, Sir, how came this 
Speculative Point to bring you over to the Catho- 
lick Party ? | : 


E 2 Bays. 
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Cy as to reduce me, may be able to prevail upon 
both of you to quit your erroneous Perſuaſion : I 
" muſt confeſs, my unskilfulnefs in a buſineſs of this 


Nature ; and that I have not taken upon me the 
_ weighty Province of gaining Converts long e- 


piouſly related to you. At laſt, aker an impartial 


proceeded upon ſure grounds; that theirs was the 
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Bays. Tl tell you Sir, hoping that the Reaſons 1 
am going to enumerate, which were of that Effica- 


nough, to ſay I ſhall make no miſtakes in the Ma- 
nagement; and therefore I muſt ſecure my ſelf of 
your Pardon before I advance into ſo intricate an 
ndertaking — After I had thus faln upon this 


| Metaphyſical Contemplation, I found my ſelf con- 


cern'd to make the beſt Proviſion for my Soul that 
T could, and that it was high time to conſider the 
Circumſtances of my wretched Condition. I re- 
flected upon the unbappy Miſcarriages and Over- 
boilings of my Youth, the ſolemn Tranſgreſ- 


fiors of my Manhood; the Paſſion, Pride, and com- 


gm Sins of my Old Age; I call'd to mind the 
Injuries I had done both Church and State, and all 
thoſe unlawful, brutal Attempts, which, in my for- 
mer Days of Ignorance, I had made upon all the 
the Degrees o Mankind, and which I have ſo co- 


unprejudiced Scrutiny into all the viſible Churches 
of the Univerſe, I found that the Catholicks only 


well conſtituted Church which maintain d Intalli- 
bility at its own coſt and charges, while all other 
Aſſemblies declined the Expence ; that it had the 
. diſcretion to keep an Enfurinz- Office in the Camers 
Apoſfolica, and for a ſmall conſideration wou'd ſecure 


a Man's Tenement, with ſetting a Papal Phenix up- 


on it, from all Damages of Fire hereafter. —— 


Wherefore, at that very moment I ſhifted my Party, 


and betook my ſelſ to that Primitive Indulgent Mo- 
cher, which heretofore converted our Anceſtors | 


, 


from | 
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| from Paganiſm , and has ever ſince been attended 
and adorned with a continued Series of Miracles. 
Crites. I hope however, Mr. Bays, ou'll preſerve 
2 charitable Thought of che eſtabliſhed Religion, 
for all it came from King Henry's Incontinence”, 
fince your own Reformation proceeded from a De- 
bauch, and had its Birth, Growth, and full Matu- 
rity in a Brandy-Shop. 3 # 
Bays. I might be inclined Sir, to do ſuch a thing, 
if it could be allowed with any tolerable Conveni- 
ence ; but if you once forbid a Romanift to meddle 
with that Topic, he has as little to ſay as a Bully 
when you tie him up from ſwearing ; or a Poet, 
when you debar him the liberty of repeating : II 
not to be granted, Mr. Crires; But now, becauſe 
I will proceed regularly in my Diſcourſe, you ſhall 
firſt of all hear thoſe Exceptions which I made to 
the Proteſtant Aſſemblies ; and ſecondly, the Rea- 
ſons which confirmed and ſettled me in the Boſom 
of the Roman Catholick Church. . 
Eugen. With all my Heart; but I think we had 
beſt retire to dome more convenient place in the 
Walks, for I ſee ſome Company coming forward. 
Bays. Gad ſo! Tis the Learned Author of the 
Nubes Teſtium, and the worthy Perſon who has done 
the Chriſtian World ſuch Service, in proving, that 
the Belief of a Trinity is nct ſettled upon a bet- 
ter Bottom than Tranſubſtantiation : I have pro» 
misd, now I remember, to dine with them at a 
Noble Gentleman's in the Hay- Market , and there- 
fore I muſt requeſt you to excuſe me at preſent. 
—— But if you pleaſe to give me the Meeting 
at Mills Coffee-houſe, about Three in the Aﬀter- 
_ noon, well remove into a private Room, where, 
over a Diſh of Tea, we may debate this impor- 
tant Affair with all che Solitude imaginable. 


E z Ces. 


you; 
o fare- 


pon 
and ſ 


to waitu 


the word, 


nted 
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and hour appo 
exquirite matrem is 
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Crites; Agreed, Mr. Bays, We'll not fall at 
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The Late Converts Expoſed, or 4 
the Reaſon of Mr. Bars's 
. his —_— Cc. 


PREFACE. 


To Mr. Bars. 


he 


bold to dedicate cet 
Tz * „„ 


Entertainment , 1 : 275 Ee 
better it at bu own Expence are 
your own „14 only for the preſent Occaſion — 
ragy d, e eleved ee, 
1 you are too much a Gentleman, Mr. Bays, Pu? 
mo for ſo doing: You that bave h often Ae the * 
, other Authors, by altering the Pr putting 
them into Metre, caunot in E W 
Jour bumble” Servant, for taking the Liberty to turn 
ſome of your own P into Proſe. W. 
ſuch pretty oy Renfonians, fo their own Safety, ought no more 


to v tne World out of the Livery Verſes 4 Bully 
| of Alſatia to walk the Streets on , - Day but. a 


22 * 
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Sunday; t 4 Garb that becomes them ſo extreamly well, , 
that metbinks ti as much Pity they ſhould ever be forced 


to port with it, as for an Actreß that becomes ber Play. 


Houſe-Habit, and Charms balf the Town by Candle-light, © 
tobe ſurprized in ber Ordinary Dreſs, dans une Brillante 
Afﬀemblce. Aud ſo far, Mr. Bays, all the Worlds © 
obliged to juſtifie you ; I don't mean for Changing your Reli- 
gion, but for Defending it with the moit plauſible Arm,, 
that can be employed in its Service. You know the Cri- © 
ticks. of all Ages have fallen very ſeverely upon Lucan, © 
for treating 4 true Hiſtory in Verſe ; and if that Reaſm _ 
hold, I think your Divines ought, every Mothers Son _ 
them, to be condemned, for treating a Poetical Subject 
as bool upon the whole Body of your Italian Theology to 
be) in Proſe. And now, TVorthy Sir, to perform my Pro- 


miſe to the World, which every bone. Man w bound to do, 


J berg. Sacrifice aur Hind and Panther once more, to the . 
Memory of Mr. Quarles, aud John Bunyan ; which Ob- 


lation, I hope, will become the more pleaſing and accepta- 
ble, through the Merits and Benefon of Mr. Sh-dw-ll, 


Mr. S-ttie , Mr. N-rris, Mr. Cr-ch , Mr. D-rſy, 
Dr. Beeſt-n; and all the reit of your Fellow Poets in 


Chriſtendome. 7 
Inu confeſs, Mr. Bays, that ſome Years ago, I little 


imagined that I ſhould ever have the Opportunity of con» = 
tha Score; if your Chriſtian Meru 


W with you 
could have ſettled long in any Communion, I dur ſt have 


fworn the Eft abliſhed Church could have made the juſtefl | 


Pretenſiont to you'; and as long as 1 have ſo good a Pledge 


as the Religio Laici continued in our Hands, I flatter d . 


ary ſelf, that you dur# no more Revolt 10 the other Party, 


than a King of England durſt make a Deſcent into © 
France, that had pawn'd bis Prince of Wales to the 


Society at Paris. | 
© But ths it ſeems 1s an Age of Miracles. Who could expel 


fo ſee the "Difference malle up between the Obſervator, and ö 


the"Jare Occurrencer? Or that thoſe two everlaſting 
acc » 9 8 0 Ad ver- 
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n,  cution. Who could ever hope , till the re-converted 

* Mr. Sclater ſhewed them the Way, that the Jews wou'd 

ow tate up the Cudgels for Tranſubſtantiation ; or that 

4 thoſe nice bumourſome Gentlemen, that all along expected 

to 70 find their Meſſias under a _ Cbaracter, wou d-now 
. 


l, Alverſaries, ho, one would bave thought, like rue Pa- 
ed «ole — if they had been drawn out till Doomſday, 
= could never bave met, ſhould lay a Old Grudges, and 
„ write for a Toleration? Who could imagine that the Fa- 
te naticks, who had bitherto oppord the Fuft Rights of 
„ Princes, would on the ſudden offer Incenſe ro the Diſpenſing 
li= Power, and Pimp to the Prerogative? Or while ſo many Re- 
„, | fugees came over daily to us from France, that Party 
ris could have the Aſſurance here to diſown the Spirit of Perſe- 


I. 
5 


be content to acknowledge him diſguiſed in a Wafer? Who 
b, could believe, till the Bſbop of Meaux had ſatufied the 


he World as to that Particular , that a Corporal Preſence was 
. „ a received Principle of all the Reformed Churches ? 75 
a» — Policy, I mu#t needs ſay it, was refined enough, and 1 
Il, ſuppoſe, Mr. Bays, your Church-Men borrowed it 7 the 
„,  Venetians, who love dearly to fit idle at Home, and fight 
in aut their Battels by Foreigners. When you bad once proved 
bat the Jews and Proteſtants belonged to your Commus- 
tle mien; there was no Queſtion to be made, but that the 
ow- — Turks and Pagans mu#t fall in of courſe to uphold your 
wy  Univerſality; juſt as whole Provinces and Towns in 
we Flanders, zſed to drop into Louis le Grand's Chamber 
ft of Dependancies. Laſtly, to compleat our Aftoniſhment, 
doe fer the greateft Prodigy à ſtill bebind ) what Morta 
7d Man in the Three Kingdoms, could dream that Mr. Bays, 
ty, the Poet, wunld rencunce the Devil and all bis Works, 
wo would condeſcend to think of Saving has Precious Soul, and 
thh — ſpouſe the Catholick Cauſe, that he bad ſo often ridicul d 
ud banter d upm the Theatre? Far be it Rum me, my 
ef — molt Noble Play-wrizht, to fpeak with a Deſign to blame 
| Jeu, for juſtifying your Church in V erſe; for, as you may 
i | Well remember, I have commended you for uſing that 
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Pert In. 
_ hopes, that Falſe-· Dea 


7 the groſſer Doctrines; but I 


2 or Curioſiy peeped into a Popiſh 


bxiv The PREFACE. g 
2 No, no, bone ff Mr. Bays, like Tully' Bd. 8 
„ that defied the Soul to be Harmohy ; ſo you in % 
8 wrote the Hind and Panther, ab Anz 
tua aon recelliſti you never flinch'd from your old . 
felſon 5 and let the I. natur d Wi, orld ſay what it wi, 
am to maintain, That above-mentioned 
Kuwortel Piece of Comtroverſie , <4 =p be Second Part ty © 


4 Sir Roger LE ange, in hu Hiſtory 7 
the Late Times, has udicjouſly obſerved, tha | 
Murder 1 


no Religion; So 1 was in good ' 
ing and Di tion were of m 
Religion ; but a little Exs e in the World, and ii 
Fir Year of the late Reign, ſaffcientl convinced wi of _ 
the c We were from all Quarters arraign'd, fa _ 


A rey enting your Church ; when no body as 1 h 


Y, pts 'y of that Crime, but only your 7 — To % 
* 1 like ſome ſort of Painting, which u ; 
— or view'd at 4 convenient Diſtance, and by an W Light; © 
for otherwiſe the Coarſneſs of the Colours would appear ta 
viſible : And upon that Score, it muft be n 
your Miſſtounries lay under a Temptation, to palliate ſome 4 
queſtion whether that N 
of Proceeding did not 45 ou 4 more ſenſible Diſadvantage + 


than you were aware 


the Cauſe with more Sincerity ; they argued like Gentleman © a 


Honour, and maintained all the controverted Points, 4 


as they were tenable: At laft, when oy went | 


beaten out of the Field, they entrenched themſelves leb! 
an Eccleſiaſtical Aud. al of Fathers and Councils, aud 


2 
contented themſelves, as well as they could, with the arg 
Church s Infallibility. They had the Charity to believe 
that mo#} of their Adverſaries could Write , and Read; | 
that ſume of them bad Traveled abroad, and new 2 


2 


Pra- 


ore thought it an ill-adviſed Policy to 


7 - r 


Wur Predeceſſors, I am ſure, \ 
_ though they lay under : | ſame Inconveniences , | 
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| that 
your Church , to the 
| Council; that only a Civil Refpe# was paid to Images 
and Relicks; that cntting of Throats for the Seore of Rely 

| bigion was a great Sin; that the Scripture was no Dumb- 
Letter, no Weather-Cock , nor Noſe of Wax, as was for- 

merly given out ; with abundance more of ſuch pretty Te- 
ners; for which, many an bone f Heretick has bad bis Ta- 
bernacle carbonado d beyond Sea. A certain = 
worthy Author, ſuppoſed to be Georgius ft. Pap. Loy 
Barzon, the Titular Biſhop of Waradin, in « Treatiſe 
which be dedicated to the Emperour ſome twelve Tears 
x5 rells bim, that he was no longer oblig d to tolerate 
ve Lutherans in Hungary becauſe tho be had ſworn 
„„es. upon to Auguſtan Confeſſion ; yet 
0 8 at large now whether he would obſerve his Oath, 

; fnce the Proteſtants had departed in ſeveral. 
A — | Parti- 
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Particulars ( which he there mention: from that Con- 


fam. After this followed, as all the World knows, one | 
of the Bloodieft Scenes that ever that Country ſaw ; which _ 


whether it were owing to thus Incendiary's Sopbiſtry , 1 
cannot tell, but any one may ſee be was a Well-wiſher to 


the Deſign. Now if we, Mr. Bays, bad been ſo malicious 
as to have trumped the ſame Card upon your Prieſts, writ 
, and told him, Worthy Sir, Where- 


a Letter to the Pope 
as certain Perſons, here in the Kingdom of Eng- 
lend, who pretend themſelves to be true Catholics, 


have ſhamefully denied and miſ-repreſented moſt of 


the Eſtabliſhed Doctrines of your Church; have 
diſcarded your Depoſing-Power, and made you 
dwindle from the Univerſal Biſhop, into the 
Wefern Patriarch: Nay and to do greater Affronts 
to your Unerring Majeſty, have acquainted all His 


Majeſty's Subjects, that you Eat and Drink, juſt for 


all the World like other Men, and keep a Cloſe- 


Stool too for your 8 - nothing of 


which we could have believed before: This is to 


acquaint your Infallibility wich their Names and 


Offences, that you may reduce them to their Duty 


in time; for we are afraid, if they continue ſtill to 


make the ſame Advances into Hereſie, as they be- 
n, that they'll every Man of them turn Prote- 
Hants before the Year's ended, and fo become 
chargeable to the Pariſhes where they live. Had 
we done this, Mr. Bays, as you know we had Reaſon 


to do it, I dare not take pou me to conje ure, 


what bad been the Event; whether immuring between 


that be bad diſown'd them for his Sons, as heartily as a 
former Pope diſowned a certain French Biſhop, that was 
ſent to him in bis Military Habit. 1 d e 
As Twas a ſaying befer „Mr. Bays, your Pre deceſſors mana- 
gd the Controverſie much more like Gentlemen, than oy 
| | that 


Four Walls, or a Pilgrimage to Lapland, or their Eccle- 
fiaftival Livery pull d over their Ears; but certain I am, 
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that pretended to manage it after them in the late Reign. 
If they palmed any Spuricas Fathers wpon ws, it is to be 
conſidered, that ſuch Artifices were the ancient, laudable 
Prackices of their Church, witneſs Conſtantine : Charter, 
and the Forgery of the Nicene Canons ; that they — 
them ready cut and dried to their hands, and ſo drew tbem 
out of the m__ Armory, to ſupport a Declining Cauſe, that 
could not otherwiſe ſubſift ; and how far this Policy is 
allowable in a State of War, I leave it for the Caſmiſfs to 
judge. After all, Forgery itſelf, as odious and deſpi 

as it looks, is not in my Opinion half ſo black a Crime, as 
dun- right Lying; as you know, Mr. Bays, counterfeiting 
another Man's Hand, 15 nothing near ſo bad, as denying bis 
aum: There is ſome Art and Dexterity required in the 


one, but there is nothing but bare-faced Impudence, or 


Cowardixe in the other. He that pts falſe Dice aps me 
at P lay, will be rect ned ( as the Wor goes mOWw- a-day p by 
an expert Gameſter, and I only to be blamed, that would 


ſuffer my ſelf to be ſo impoſed upon; but he that ſhall tell 


me Seven and Four is not Eleven, or that a Deuce is 4 
Cinque, is to be uſed after another manner. Therefore 1 
could methinks willingly excuſe your Anceſtors, who con- 
jured up ſom Suppoſitit ious Authors to defend the Principles 
of their Church , ( becauſe it had been our Fault , 75 we 
had not diſcover d the Trick; )but I ſhalj never forgive thoſe 
everlaſting Blockheads, that diſowned mo#t of the Do- 
ctrines of their Religion, all the while they were a practiſing 
them within Doors, If it had been my Fortune, Mr. Bays, to 
have been in company with the Author of the Nubes 


Teſtium, or the Speculum Eccleſiaſticum, I promiſe 


you, upon the Word of a Young Author, that hopes 10 
Flouriſh in this wicked World, I had not fallen into the leait 
Paſſion or Fury, but only offered them a little ſober Advice: 


Pray good Gentlemen don't ſquander away the 
; Poor Patrimony of the Church after ſo proſuſe a 
manner ; take ſome Mercy of your Fathers , and 
don't ſer them all upon one ſingle Throw; conſider 
| How 
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I aſſure you, that I ſhould 
ters that 


* — Stateſmen as they were Diſputers. Had a wiſe 


much reaſon then to curſe the dexterity of their Policies, af 


KR, LES ad * 
s - 
1 


: ou think their Keeping has coſt the P 
Bolbing A this while ? IN St. Au 


come on to day, and bring St. Ambroſe and honeſt | 


St. Bernard, into the Field to morrow. Take a 
Friend's Counſel, Ge 
— —— Alas! He that throws away 
us 


athers extravagantly, was never at the pains of 
them himſelf ; as we fay, that Alder- 
2 Son that makes 1 „ with 3 
Money, never knew the trouble of getting it; and | 
— good Gentlemen, pray don't make Ducks [ 
and Drakes with your Fathers. The « all, Mr.Bays, 

. e — | 
met with the Biſhop of Meaux, or any of the Miſrepreſen- 
Conted Flv him, I don't know how i Re- | 


collecting 


ſentments might have carried me. 


We have all the reaſon in the World, Mr. Bays, to 


thank our Stars, that your Divines, in the late Reign,proved 


e Cabal, Men of Foreſight and Conduct, been to manage 
fo golden an Opportunity, perhaps we might bave had as 


we have now to congratulate their Blunders. Infallibility 
was the word in the Church, as Arbitrary Power was in 
rhe State, and by the ſound of theſe two Almighty Words, 


| you thought to Proſelyte the whole Nation; but Experience 


bas fince convinc'd you , how little they ſignified Of 4 


Feſuit, before we came to make trial of him , we had as 
terrible an Idea as the Romans had of Elephants in their 


War with Pyrrhus ; we forgave them for being ſo tamely 


vanquiſi d in the Age before, and charitably aſcribed it to 


the Reſtraint they lay under in former Reigns ; but when 
22 the Good- 
19 1 their Cauſe, we expected nothing leſs than miracu- 


ne 
lone 


they bad the Government to ſupport them, 
ormances. ' They were pleaſed, however, to diſap- 


poin# | 
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how many hundred Years they have been a ther- 
ou, uſe your a Sant and — | 


and never hazard alt 


IS NEE DIELSELWE 


grew ſo very OT, 
— 11 ml 4 Fat 


miſes, in relation to t 


yon thought fit to diſappoint ww. What need I ſay 


. 
8 7 


gedy of Don Sebaſtian, about Clergymen, which I ſhall 
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in that Caſe, as well as ſeveral others, 
that even one of 
of the Society , and 
ee Sherlock. n juſt as the 
_— £1 bs Phat Und? 
rn frog red bl bis I 
water. I performed your 
e Ri not ſo much 
for the Principles s of your Church (for thoſe we knew very 
af; as for your Honour and Intereſt, and yet even there 


more 


1 bt th 


Fe pelle 


the 


There was nothing in the whole Riddle of 
that did not fail our ations, except the Iriſh that 
came over, and he Difſenters ; "the laſt promiſed to 2 
crifice their Lives and Fortunes, as the former, without 


# quefion, promiſed to fight: But, as we all imagined, nei- 


ther of them kept their word , and therein they anſwered 
our ation, Certainly, "Me. Bays, no Men in the 
World ever miſcarried ſo ſhamefully in all their Projects as 
your Prieſts did; they acted the Counter-part to Dionyſius's 
Story, came from a School to a Kingdom ; and like bim 
too, at laſt, were thrown from a Rin dom to School. 
They took care, we thank 1 to break the Neck of their 
Religion before they withdrew, and left us of the Refor- 
mation to inter ber ; and we foal take care, like the Young 
Gentleman that buried bis penurious Father, to lay ſo bea- 
a Tomb. ſtene upon ber, that ſhe ſhall never riſe in 
udgment againſt us. 
| There's a remarkable Paſſage, Mr. Bays, in your Tra- 


_ bold to tranſcribe. 


p. 24. . tho they itch to govern 
a 


Are filly, woful, awkard Politicians ; 


They make Lame Miſchief, tho they mean 
it well. 


Their 


Hif 
i” 
I 

bi 
4 
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Their Intereſt is not finely drawn and hid 
But Seams are courſly bungled up, and 


ſeen. 


Whether you bad an Eye upon your own Church-men, when | 
fprife a Jartbing z but for 
as tx= 


you wrote theſe Lines, does not 


jour 7, . Bays, the C 
t 


racker ſuits t 
ly as if they bad ſat for their Pictures. To give your 


at 

old Enemies, the Diſſenters, Liberty of Conſcience, after 
Jan had ſo unmercifully harraſt them before, was ſo hl. 
pable a Sham, that without diſpute they underſtood it well | 


enough ; and tho for their preſent caſe they accepted of it, 


Fanaticiſm brought in Popery , therefore Popery would out 

pr: tes bring ay lore by o publiſh King 
les's Papers that were pretended to be found in bis 
Cloſet, mas another lamentable Miſcarriage ; for what 
could create a greater Averſion to your Church, than to let 
People know, that it tolerated a Man to live in a contrary 
Perſuaſion , notwithſtanding be was otherwiſe obliged by 
every thing that was ſacred here upon Earth , and that it 


 countenanced the blackeſs Hy pocriſie. I dare not take upon 


me to con ecture, whether thoſe Papers were ſpurious or no, 


but by making them publick, I am ſure King Charles ſe- 


cured as many to the Eſtabliſhed Church, as be did by paſ- 


ng the Teſt ; and if I had been one of the Cabinet 


Comncil, I am ſure I had ſooner conſented to let the Bible 
walk abroad in Engliſh than to Print them, To ride the 
late Unhappy Monarch afier that unſufferable rate as your 


Prieſthood did, to make the beſt of Friends, and the juſteſt 


Maſter, @ Prince that had every thing that was Generow 


and Hereick in his Nature, condeſcend to feel the Pulſe of 
by meaneſt Officers about the Penal Laus, to make him 


ſacrifice his Promiſe ſo ſolemnly plighted to his People; 
what as it but to let the Subject ſee before-hand , how 


triumphantly you wou'd domincer over him, if you had once 


got the Aſcendant ? Tho' peu had adulterated all the Ee> | 


cleſiaſtical Writers between this and the C reaiion, we could 


were not ſuch errant Fools to imagine, that becauſe © 
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lick ſhould never Marry, for fear of committing Inceſt, as 
| - NNN RE - it 


that Principle, you are, to my knowledge, the unſute 


ju as when one comes out of a dark Cave, or a 
be graſſeſt Objetts firſt employ the Eye: ſigbt. So that in 
w Opinion, Mr. Bays, your Canon-Law ought as well 


* 


PREFACE. lon 
erdoned bon: but for debauching 4 Prince that was 
LI and — 5 2 . who's only Fault was to take 
jan fot Oracles, we ſhall never forgive you. To ridicule ws 
fot bolding Paſſive Obedience 4 Dole, which you 


4 i > "X _ . 


Jags, for your own ſakes , to have encouraged ond ule 
1 ids body 


i-th L - 
lander, one would have thought, could never baue been 
capable of ; and if we have not lived up to the bei 


4 
in the World to make the Objeftion. To make Tranſab= 
ſtantiation ſtand upon as good a Bottom as the Trinity, and 
pretend that wwe had as great reaſon to believe one as the 
other, what other Conſequences could it naturally prodace, 
but that both Do&rines were to be equally rejected. And 
indeed, Mr. Bays, I am apt to believe, from the Conduit 
and Management of your Prieſts, that fince they could not 
introduce their Religion among ſt us, they thought it the beſ# 
Expedient to ſet up Atheiſm. For as St. Jerome, in bis 
Treatiſe Contra Vigilantium , has ſomewhere obſerved, 
(and why may not I, Mr. Bays, palm a Father upon you, 
4 well as your Party has palmed a thouſand upon a)? 
A Papift and an Atheiſt differ like a jealous Man and 4 
Cukeld, like Alderman and Mayor; a little time makes 
one the other. Sow Atheiſm in one Age, and it will in- 
fallibly produce Popery in the next; for Popery begets 
Atheiſm , and Atheiſm begets Popery , juſt as Peace and 
Poverty beget one another in the Almanack. The World 
s @ very melancholy place, without the Diverſion of one 
Religion or another; Stateſmen, or Poets, would in a 


ſhort time trump up ſome new way of Worſhip, to amuſe the 


People, and after their Recovery out of Atheiſm, Po Js 
as the grofſ eſt Religion, would ſooneſt take with Mankind, 
> 


to bave taken care, that a Sceptick and à true Catho- 
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«ther mother at 4 in, not 

err „ 


charnably unged upon you, I cannot t 


bas heen loſt and forfeited many Years ago. The 
Mouſe ruined the Reputation of the Divine, as 


N 2 
- 


* 
"I as 


wt 


provided ; -that thoſe rhat have flood Gol. 


Rules of Spiritual Conſanguinity. ow ſay, this is m- 
5 K. belp it; for 
ft Infidelity, we are not 


if we do not run out into the ranke 


* 


do thank your Church for bindring W. 
Bit no to come more cloſely to you, Mr. Bays, I ſhould - 
never have taken this ſecond Occaſion of reviving your old | 

Traſpreſſions, but that you have lately given us the juſteſt 

Provocations in the World to attack you. You tell win 

our 2 wa to Don Sebaſtian, That it ever a Man 

has reaſon to ſet a Value upon himſelf, tis when his 
ungenerous Enemies are taking the advantage of the 


Times upon him, to *_ 23 Reputation. 
Now, what Reputation you have to boſe is a Myſtery to 
me, or any. one elſe that s you ; that litth on bu, 


ity and 


Country 
the Rehearſal ruined the Reputation of the Poet; ſo that 


= 


PID de 


upon this Score, Mr. Bays , whatever Adverſaries ſhall 


fall upon you for the future, you may as well comfort you © 


ſelf, that you have noReputation to loſe to them, as many a 
+ Priſiner in Dr bleſſes his Condition, that he — 
0 Money to part with to the preſent Gevernment. You 
have indeed forefaulted your Lawrel, and Hiſtorian's place; 
that's all the Advantage the Times have taken on you, and 
oy well admire the Mercifulneſs of the Government, 


| that it bas not puniſhed your Panther Ribbaldry, and De- 


1 — (for I will not call it Apoſtaſie in a Poet ) with 6 | 


ſeverer Mortification. If you are weary of living without 
an Employment (as 1 ſee very little probability you bave | 
of regaining that you have loſt) I do een counſel you to go 


wer to Spain, to get an Office in the Inquiſition ; for, Mr.” 
Bays, if you make no more conſcience of killing Men elſe- 
where, than you do on the Theatre, you are the fiitef | 


Perſon in Europe for it. But prithee, why ſo ſevere al- 
_” 
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Eaton, or ſince Orders were refuſed you : 
bangs out, either Black or Green Colours, u preſently your 


ſmart Repartees you paſs upon the Prieſthoo 
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vhs upon the Priethiod', Me. Bays? What bave thy 
— pull Fur our Indignation ? I thought N. 
diculing the Men f Character upon the - 4 
Stagg, was by this time @ Topic as much Preface to. 


worn out with you , as Love and Honour Don an. 


in the Play, or good fulſom Flattery in the 


Dedication. But you, I find, ſtill continue your ola Humour, 
which we are to date from the Tear of Hegira, the Hf of 


ever 


Prize ; and you would, by your good-will, be as mortifying 
a Vexation to the whole Tribe, as an unbegetting Tear, 4 


concatenation of Briefs, or 4 voracious Viſiter : So that 


I am of Opinion, you had much better to baue written in 
your Title Page, 3 , 
Manet alta mente repoſtum _ 
Judicium Cleri, ſpretzc; injuria Muſe. 


Than the Nec Tarda Senectus, and all that. For tho 
you are ſo complaiſant to your Reader, as to tell bim of the 
| Luſtre and Maſculine Vigour, in which it was written, 


the newneſſes of the Engliſh, of the noble daring in £ 
Figures ; and-that in the roughneſs of the Numbers, and 


Cadences, he will ſee ſomewhat more maſterly than in 


moſt, if not any of your former Trapedies ; yet give me 
leave to tell * & Ba , the World dia lan of 
it, becauſe you come duller off with your Clergy in tit, 
than in the Spaniſh Friar. They judge of your Wit 7 the 
7 if it fails you 
there, they conclude it goes very hard with you: From 
Jour Uſage of the Church-men they know how your Fanc 
falls and riſes, as exactly as we know how the Air is wil 
paſed from the Mounting and Sinking of the Quickſilver 
in a Meatherglaß. If you were to write a thouſand New 
Plays, and to change your Religion as often, no queſtion, 
Ar. Bays, but the laſt would ſtill be the beſt ; and there- 
fore the Town will no more believe you for the future, when 
Jeu commend your Plays, * a jealous Citizen when 
& com- 


& 
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commends his Wife. Tow ſay, 
therefore aſſume to your ſelf the 


to the contrary, you may live as long as Methule- 
lah, Ar. Bay 
honeſt Mr. Bays, you acquired your ſelf a Reputat 


nn le 
Fg pos Ra 14. 


to give me leave, 


nued Diſcourſe. 


I ſhall begin then with your Infallibility, becauſe, if that 


were evidently proved, it would ſoon put an end to the 
Diſpute ; and here I cannot but obſerve, what Perplexi- 
ties your Doctors are in, to adjuſt this Affair. 
the Infallibility of the Scripture by the Infallibility 
Church, and the Infallibility of the Church by the Infallibi- 
lity of the Scripture. After the ſame manner, as Sir 
Roger tells ws in hu above-mentioned Hiſtory , the Evi- 


bring Sir Edmunbury Godfrey's Murther to the Plot, 
or the Plot to the Murther ; but at Ia 


„ ſo managed the 


Matter, as to make the Murther prove the Plot, and the 


Plot the Murther. But to be ſerious with you, Mr. Bays, 
wheres this Infallibility of your Church to be found at laſt? ' 
. Why ſay you, and moſt of your Divines that live on th 
the Alps, in Pope and Council; as for a Council, | 
there's none ſitting at preſent, or if there were, I hate @ , 
allibility in a Crowd , as to cart) 


mort 


ally to lock after 
a Letter to Mr. ſuch a- one living in London, without 


$ ; for ever fince I have beard of your Name, + 
W To be — / 
— | 


to examine two or three Points, relating to 
your Religion, in this Place, becauſe the Rules of Dialogue, | 
you know, tie up a Man's Hands from making any conti- 


f the 


dence of the late 1 — Plot were at a boſs, whether to 


rightof alking ; if we are 
re» oh our Age only by that, why then, for any thing 1 


Poetry, and you have loft it Poetry; as a cer= 
al dan Author about 7 27 Cas calen- 
lated the Fall of Antichriſt, got a Name by « Somnium 
Navale, and parted with it in « Somnium Theologh 


naming the Street and Sign : Neither this, or that * : 
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and foto the reft, make any Pretenſions to it; and t 
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raſide amongſt them for ſo long 4 time, utterly 
Opinion 


Jon, and therefore I AE fr Sin he Mrs, 
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be ſaves the poor i 
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Man in -— ; Ment worm 


a fo 


efide over Two or 


— in Scripture, to that 
upon 4 Religions Seore, bus but the Condition of the Obli- 
thy 1, Si in nomine meo convenerint , which 1 


e c pretend 
— the pag Faith path « oh 


Inſtitution. The Italians, ths wr 
e, underſtand the N. Dneſtion i in band better 


their Neighbours, Ang bir ace —4 


of the Tramontani , and make a Council as un- 
a thing to the Pope, as the Parliaments in France 
are to thei All- Mig 


7 bag 70 2 Fane their 
Opinion as to believe, —_ uch a 
& wha wie hnk, it muſt 417 r 


to 4 Primitive 


reaſon to f 
than any 


neceſſa 


and gi e and here I ſee as 
lr te fs of | Priver's Court in Chrl- 
unleſs 112 


of the Place be 
3 dwells wy. he 


as we obſerve 


in in England, that People generally talk moſt Treaſon near 
_ the King 


Palace. Sometimes, indeed, I ſee a Grave Old 
Gentleman, who, as they tell me, aſſumes tha venerable 
Title, carried in Proceſſion up and dows the City, when 
ant People (ar the Old Romans did 
their Gladiator: = down a Finger and Thumb ; 
and this , unleſs I am miſtaken, Solceciſmum manu fa 
cere, even according to the Letter. Sometimes I ſee bim, 
as 4 4 Maunday Thurſday, with abundance of Solem:- 
, and C ompaſſion, delruer three Parts of the 


brifies C 
Globe into the Hands of Old Satan, by which Tenure, J 
ſpp he holds bu a £ ale and bu Manno: 


f 
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the Vatican 3 as a certain Family in Buckingham» 
ire, Mr. Cambden tell. ws , beld their Lands of the 
Kang, by being obliged to furniſh bis Royal Bed with fe 


nate under the late Pontificate, and that the Man Sin 
did not underſtand the Language of the Beaſt. If I trace 
it farther, I find that in the Reign of Pope Innocent the 
Tenth, or rather Donna Olympia, it was ſeated (as the 
French cal it) en quenouille, that in former Times it 
has ſuffered an Interregnum for Forty Years, that it has 
fornicated, blaſphem'd, offer d Sacrifices to Idols, dem d 


the Immortality of the Soul, committed Inceſt, tudied Ma» 


Nek, tolerated Sodomy, diſpens d with Murther, and occa- 
Dan of the Wars 7 Deſolation that have plagued 
Fas ou of the World for the ten laſt Centuries. To recount 
all the Impieties that his Story f andi charged with, were 
n endleſs a piece of Trouble as to reckon up all the Trea- 
{oe and Rebellions fince the Conqueſt ; and ] believe, Mr. 
Days, you'll find it as difficult a matter in the end, to re- 


he ſuſtains, as to reconcile bas two incompatible Titles, Rex 
Regum, and Servus Servorum, to one another. One 
that bas either read or heard of theſe Paſſages, wou'd be apt 
to conclude, that as the Romiſh Religion x only 4 conti- 
nuation of Paganiſm, ſo that Platina's Hiſtory is but the 
Second Part to Suetonius's Lives of the Cæſars; ſo 1 
find, I mu e en quit my Lodgings, and leave Roma la 
Santa, if I have a deſign to ſee Infallibility. = 
Migrandum eſt mihi longius, vel illi. 
When I bade removed out of the City, I may, perhaps, 


ſame Poet obſerves, tvs 
Vicinus Novio, vel inquilinus 
Sit, quiſquis Novium videre non vult. 


Thy 


Straw, whenever be came in Progreſi to that Side of the | 
Country, If I inquire into the Hiftory of Infallibility, they 


inform me bere, that it was very ignorant and very obſti« 


concile what has been mentioned to the Infallible Character | 


| by ſo happy as to meet the long expected Object; for as tht | 


MS - 


\ Chriſtian Relig 
| great a Paſſion for the Welfare of the Church, as f 
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The Engliſh of which, Mr. Bays, « tha: He that har 
a Rs trouble his Eye-ſight with Infallibility, 
muff take himſelf a Houſe in Rome, and the nearer the . 
Vatican, or St. Peters, /o much the better, Two Texts 
in the Bible, (a Book which he very ſcurvily requited af- 
terwards ) Tu es Petrus, and Paſce Oves meas, fri _ 
acquired him this Reputation, in a dull, barbarons, . 
thinking Age, and that ſoon brought a with it the 


Temporal Power which be now poſſeſſes ; but tas no 7 


Matter to determine, whether be mo#t ſcandalouſly be. 


haves himſelf on hi Secular, or Spiritual Adminiſtration ; - 

Vor be lets bus Subjects, amid it their 3 | 
mot fruitful Country in the World ; and ſi 
for all his Pretences to an Unerring Spirit, to be over-run 
* with the groſſe#F Ignorance and Superſtition. If a Socrates, 
' or aPlato, or & Race of honeit Heathens of the ſame 


ſtarve in the 


uffers them too, 


Stamp had 28 in the Chair, I queſtion whether the 
ion had received ſo much 5p 4 it did, 
from the Conduct of the Popes ; unleſs they bad expreſſed as 


bey have 
dove ell along for the 1727 of their Nepbews; and then 


erhaps, mot of theſe ſhameful Miſcarriages bad been pre- 
— I 2 tell, gy YS, 6. a be's 1755 
the Kindneſs ; but I am ſure your" Infallibility is obliged, for 
that little Chriſtianity and Learning which is remaining 
in his Territories, to the Reformation , or Luther's Defo- 
tion (as you call it); as a Learned Traveller bas obſerved, 
that the Preſervation of Spain, in this Age, is intirely om. 
ing to the happy Revolt, the Hollanders made from it, in 
laft. Your Divines, I know, tell another Story ; but 
where Iutere ſt and Prejudice blind Foo, there's no Sin- 


cerity to be expected; they magnifie an 2 up the Pa- 


pal Infallibility, in bopes to enjoy the ſame when they are 


from the ſame Principle they have prattis d, and ju 
the Invocation of Saints, to have 15 ſame "Adoration pats 
fo Themſelves or their Friends another Day. To conclud 
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0 ls FRY their 2 
| Carnation ; as well as their Predeceſſors in Chrono 


Years o 


the Third Pope le St. Peter, Decreed That all di 
ſbould receive their Final Determination from the 
Apoſtolic Chair. That Alexander, by immediate Suc- 


Hm for for @ certain grave Reaſon, which will ſerve 


Hiſtorians any fart fart 


1 


vin The PREFACE. 
3 they this troublſome tedious Diſcourſe. about your Piow Pa; | 
, Infallibility, if ever, Mr. Bays, you alarm 


"Ir any ore, I an? veturn you the very ſame Anſwer, tha 
a2 emen Gentleman gave Dr. 2 about his Narrative, 


and tell you 
ww wore, 5 


Lo. your Auth 


of the 


old 


than the Creation. They tell as, that 2 


Lueſtions 


ceſſor, recommended Holy Water to the Church. That Ani 
cetus commanded the Priefts to ſhave their Heads in -ſhiow | 


their Shirts once a Week, as well. That 
Fabian paß d an Order, that Biſh 5 ſhould carefully 
erue to renew the Chriſmo once 4 Year in their Churches: 
J need not give n 


blind Account { 


p the Primitive Times, 24 Man would be 
remepre to thin 


that for the Three firft Centuries, after 


me with 


ame Strain , 1 was afraid they + 
an Age or two above the In- | 
logy, the + 
Prieſts, made themſelves ſome Thouſand; 


[1 
| 


WL Cry a” ES cas err 


becauſe theſe Inſtances, Ms. Vayz | 
may ſe ye to give you a Taſte of the reff 5 only from 8 


| 


| 


their Receiving ' Chriſtianity 5 in Rome, they had no ſuch | 


for 


an Hundred and Twenty Tears, ab 
bad no Diſtinction of Hours. 


Now, ſuppoſing all that 


baue mentioned out of the Deeretal were true, (as fo 


| thing as @ Di inction of Time; as Pliny tells n, that 
Urbe condita, 


/ /// ccc 


I 


EE 


+ + "ro 4 
I f : F 


2 Bays, that the Myſtery 1 began to operate 


(tion and Martyrdom. No, no, Mr. Bays, your 


_ — * _— *. 
Tad . * > * 


The PREFACE, ha 
) 1 can only ſay" this, 


N that your Church with - 
. of — Sing 


4 great deal of 


z Petronius, Junonem iratam habeam, ſi me unquam 
meminero fuiſſe Virginem. But for 
bauch'd ſo ſoon as you 

of iden- hood a 


than a She-Cut-Purſe at the Old- Bail that to 
7 4 ſe &Y, 2 


ſbe 


fo t was not de- 
nd bot comtencd bs Bf tive 
conſiderable Time after ; tho we 


Maiden- | 
youll no more thank ws for ſuch 4 Performance, 


ſave a Hangi ending to a Big-Belly, wou 
Fury of Kehwin, for biaging be is, nt wah CBI. 
Alas! St. Peter's Succeſſors in thoſe Days, had other 
Buſineſs on their Hands, than to amuſe their Flock with 


ſuch idle Impertinencies ; and you might as perſuade 


me, that a Man of tolerable Senſe, would 2 conſult 
with. his Peruke-maker about the Newe#t Faſhion, fu an 
| Hour before bu Execution ; as that your Bi 
entertain their People in theſe Trifles, theſe No-Parts of 


s wor d 


Chriſtianity , when they were to prepare them for — 
Oman 
Religion was no more Perfected in one Day, than the City 
was Built in one Day ; — the Leber o ſeveral Ages, 
e tion ; and t 
of it, like our St. Pauls bere in the City, was finiſhed and 
adorned, before ſo much as the Foundation of the other was 
laid. And thus 


began it in a Cart; Æſchy- 
Ius nor long after, introduced it upon the Stage; and in 
{reach Ages, when the Government was employed in 


iuating the Theatre, it received the additional Beauty 


| of Chorus, Scenes, Machines, and other Decorations: After 
| all, if your Party cannot be 


ſuaded to drop their Preten- 


ant to Antiquity, but they muſt needs continue their 


Claim ſtil, Id Cen adviſe them to make the mots of the 
Flor they cow 5 they nog give our th che re FR 


you know, Mr. Bays, in the Buſmeſs of 
| Tragedy and Comedy, Theſpis ; i 
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„ aon IV 


Philoſophers, I mean Teno, that deny d Local. motion, an! 
Anaxagoras, that held Snow to be Black, were Members 
your Church, and ftiff Aſſerters of Tranſubſtantiation; 
1 NN the World knows, have nothing in tbem 
that contraditts a Senſe-renouncing Doctrine; and, Iam © 
ee, they may be urged upop u, with greater Show © 
4 robability , than either 4 St. Cyprian, or @ 
_ T have, I cannot te „run my ſelf into a longer Pre- 
face, by far, than I at fir ſt defi wap whether it is your 
Example, Mr. tags , N has — 7 a get tha » 
trevagance, or whether my Matter flowed upon me ſo | 
ill px that it was impoſſible to check the Tele, I know © 
1 wot ; but I ſhall make ball to tell you in your own Words, 
| Wen that when 1 addreſs my ſelf to you in 4 | 
' Sebaſtien, Diſcourſe of . this nature again, whatever | 
| [Paault I commit, you may reſt aſſured, | 
1 it ſhall not be that of too much Length. I have | 
4 only a Ward or two to. ſay to the Devotion, and Canoni- 
zation of your Church, and then I have done. A Man © 
bas al the Reaſon in the World to entertain bu ordinary 
Thoughts of your Way of Worſhip, when he finds à la Veue, 
that your Devotion was altogether fitted to the Ceremonies, 
and not the Ceremonies to the Devotion. Thus for Inſtance, 
a Show of Candles made a pretty Figure in the Church, 
they helped to ſet off the Pictures, and the Rich Habit of 
the Prieſts ; and for that Reaſon principally they were in- 
troduced : But after they had continued ſome Years in the | 
Church , it was thought expedient to aſſign a better Reaſon 
for them; ſo 2 ffumbled upon Ego ſum Lux 
Mundi, and from that time Candles dated themſelves 
Jure Divino. Tbas likewiſe the Elevation of the Haff 
was ſet up, not for any Devotion, or Neceſſity ; for eve 
body knows, that Tranſubſtantiation was an Hundred Tears 
old, before it was Decreed ; but Holy Church was reſolved 1 
to bring in that Ceremony, whether 4 Pretence 71 be 
offer 


: 
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The PREFACE. xc 


1 e 4. l, t ive e bs 
Sa- 
=o it out of Pal. 72. v. 16. There if Mi 
W: ſhall be a Landl of Corn in the 3 
W Farth, upon the top of the Mountain. 4 Man ſees 
— 
1122 
a 


ite Elevation in our Engliſh — 4 but for 
9 jour comfort, My. Bays , the Word Elevabitur « to be | 
| fond in the Latin ranſlation ; and then the Handful of 
Corn was immediately turned into a Wafer, and the 11 
the Mountain was to paſs current for the Prieſt s Head. 
IVbether or no theſe Reaſons were thought of, at the ſame 
| Moment as thoſe Ceremonies commenc d in the Church , or 
afterwards, as ] imagine they were, us no great matter; 
£ any one may ſee, from the Abſurdity of them, that the 
Reaſon was rather made for the Ceremony, than the Cere- 
mony for the Reaſon ; ſo that I cannot but apply an Ingenioue = 
i Paſture in Monſieur Vaugelas, with @ little alteration 
F the Words, upon this occaſion : Cefſt faire comme a 
la Feſte des Saturnales, ou les Serviteurs eſtoĩent ſer- 
vis par leur Maiſtres, la Devotion eſtant comme la 
Muaiſtreſſe, & les Ceremonies comme les Serviteurs. 
Aud the truth ont u, nothing elſe cou d be expefed, when | 
Monts were the only Maſters of the Eccleſiaſtick Ceremo- 
vie, and brought in their adulterated Ore to the Papa 
| Mint, to receive there a Canonical Stamp. They in 
; Eaſe, and Fed bigb, and miſtook every Hypochondriac Fit 
or a Revelation; they had too much Ignorance and Stu- © 
pidity, to aſſimulate (ar the Phyſicians term it) their De- 
votion ; and therefore it broke out into Watebings, Dreams, 
'  Silences, Hours, Altars, Images, Murmurings, Roſaries, 
' Untiions, Aſhes, Palms, Beads, Croſſes, Tapers, Holy 
Mater, and ſuch Scorbutic Humors, In the Addreſſes which 
' you pay to the Saints, ( which & indeed the principal De- 
' _ wotion F your Church) a Man would find himſelf extreamly 
miſtaken,i f he expecti to meet with anything that is Rhrio- 
nal and Solid: For admitting that that kind of Worſhip were 
allowable, yet the Choice that you make of your Saints, for 


re- 


X. X. WE RR GE TT SFF erer 
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The 2 


. 55 chius 21 — 
re, 


the Word Acari 


4 
Origines SS. 


be) 70 addrefſe à Saint 


quon appelle en Italien Matti; 


thurin 


7 Bur Es hn. 


pour les hydropiques ; 4 Saint . pour le f * 


vertigineux, qu on appelloit autrefois Auertineux 

a Saint Mammard pour les maux de mammelles ; 

Saint Main pour les rongnes des mains; 4 Saint 

| Genou la goutte ; a Saint Aignan 
Ouen 


N — la ſurdite ; à Saint Fenin, qui elt com 
les 2 de Normandie appellent Saint 


r 4 qui la tele roume. Par cette meſme raiſon 
pour les choſe Egarces, qu'on ap- 
bs ever, 3 Saint Antoine de Padoüe. I need not 


on 
pel 
LE 


efts will be loſt in the Tran _ 
fallin of the Engliſh Re bes to imagine that the 
Saint is only choſen for the Conformity of the Name ; as if 
our Sales-Men here in the City ſhould chuſe St. Francis de 
Sales for their Protector, and the Merchant- Adventurers 
ſhould pitch upon St. Bonaventure. 
| 4nd now am diſcourſing of the Saints, I have often- 
mes admired, that fince you leave mo## your Cities 
under their ProteBtion, you ne ve, paid that C to 


them, which the Old Romans uſed to pay to their Tutelar | 


Code; I mean , that when you fit down befe before the Sieg 
of any Place, you have not the Good Breed; to invite i 


Station , 3 _ "him po. 


2 7 ; 


_—— : 
made their Recourſe to that 
Ainſi on eſt Jes Ke? i 


— 
Saint Clair pur le mal des yeux ; à Saint 
"Felix, | 
qui ſont tombez en chartre, ils —— ' 
2 Sant Atourny, c'eſt Saint Saturnin, pour 


anſlate this Paſſage into Engliſh, becauſe mot of the 
tion: But for the Satiſ- 


Saint, to whoſe Care the Town is committed , to @ better 


FBS ITINSET 


Ws 


Hare 
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when we ſee a Divine Adoration entailed RW 
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The PREFACE xciii 

Baarters. 1 wonder (1/9) Mr. Bays, that ſuch « 
thing was never prafiiſed ; both A - 
Appearance Cioility in it, and , as it bas bap- 
d, the whole Form ve e out of the OW Roman, 
Pom oil tbe fund i Macro; Sunn. 13.69; 

jo few « Pug Ce  thond, 45 = 

2 es, is eaſily c . 
oo yo It exople. 
Falten, into a Church of all the Saints. F 
And this has led me to 1 
which needs no * Con viction 
Klage,, u, the World ever kes, 5. 


bow moft of your Saints — 
ml ee when they — — 


an . 
Heaven, and, to 
they are as unaccounta 


4 Perſon to the Almanack, 


St. Dominic's Day it would 


ified only this , Ty 4&1 
convenient to let 


2111 


and cut Corns ; on St. Ignatius's Day to geld Hogs , or 


drench Horſes ; " on St. Francis's Day to raiſe Melons, and 
ſow Cucumbers ; that St. Xavier L profile over foch 
4 Fair, or ſuch a Market, it were no very des 9 
we ſhould never grudge them ſo ſmall 6 Ka af wt => 


mediately after their Preferment to the C 
naturally led to enquire, whether they deſerved h r an 
"hg and whether the Perſon that advanced them to 
it, bad "the Authority to make the Promotion. Some of 


them 1 am ſure , as St. Dominic for inflance, were ſad 


gloomy Wretches here Earth; and unleſs the Place bar 
mightily altered them for the — a Man of Senſe would 


bave wery little Temptation bim bimfelf in 
their Company. After all, I = aid 471 no more Are 
Right to the Place they poſſeſs, than K « had to give it; 
for I never read that Si. Peter left TRE of making 
Gods en Appanage, or by way 7 Portion to bis Succeſſor. 
As he is Pope, be has no more Title to Canonize, tha 


Lord Mayor has to confer the Honour of Knightbood ; ; 
1 | 


bly Worſhipped. Indeed if preferring LE 


F xv The PREFACE. 
liner 
= 2 or, to take the . 2 | 
bands; far originally, 1 am ſure, the Poets only pretend 
fo beſtow ſuch Favours ; and what may ſerveto bring thin © 
into Play again , they can Canonize à great deal cheaper | 
than the Pope, Horace, you know, is very poſitive to the | 

1 Point, Mula vetat mori, Cœlo Muſa beat; part of | 
Nw which Ole T will tranſlate, and ſo take my leave of you. © 


FT” | AT e 
From dark Oblivion, and the ſilent Grare, 
Th indulgent Muſe does the Great Heroe fave; 
=  *Tis the, forbids his Name to die, * 
uad brings it to the Stars, and ſticks it in the Sky. 
Thus Mighty Hercules did move, 2 
3 To the Eternal Palaces above; 


Not all his Twelve Exploits advanc'd him to te 

b Sphere, _ Fe 5 3 
But twas the Poets Pain, and Labour brought 
8 him there. in e * 0 


Thus the fam'd Spartan Twins did riſe 

= of Earth, the Glory of the 
Tho Heav'n by turns, they do obtain, = 
Yet in immortal Verſe the Brothers jointly reign, 


1 


U 
8 
A 

, 


4 IV. = 
1 And Bacchas too, for all his vain Pretence, 
4 Borrow'd his Crown, and Godhead hence: 
= He by his Pow'rful Juice firſt taught the Muſetofly, | 
* And ſhe in kind Requital, gave him Immortality. 
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ils COFFEE-HOUSE | 
in Covent-Garden. 


Bays. TTFELL Gentlemen , I find you are 
3 punctual to the Aſſignation, and 


now, if you pleaſe, we'll fall to the 


Buſineſs in hand without any more Preface or Ce- 


remony. You know, I promiſed to make you ac- 


quainted in the firſt place with the Motives which 


obliged me to leave the Church of England, and af- 
terwards to give you the Reaſons why I ſettled in 
the Romiſh Communion. This Method I defign to 
follow, becauſe it will give us a full view of all the 
Controverted Points between both Parties; but 1 
muſt make bold to ask you one civil Queſtion or 
two before-hand, fince it is fo material to our = 
ſent Affair; and that is, Whether you have ſeen 
22 Poem of mine, called The Hind and Pan- 
tber! us e 
Crites, Seen it, Mr. Bays ! Why, I can ftir no 


where but it purſues me; it haunts me worſe than 


a Pewter-Button'd-Serjeant does a decayed Cit : 
Some- 


* 
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will or no, it lights my Pipe in a Co 


for me on 


ſometimes it refreſhes my 


- may 


ive, but have read it too, and can quote 
y upon occaſion , as a frugal Tradelman 
quote that Noble Treatiſe, called The Worth of 


it as 

can 

4s Penny 

Cock-Ale, Stew'd Apples, and Penny Cuſtards. 
Days. Then take it 

read the moſt 

Poetry 


he Exalted, and moſt Sublime Piece of 


that can be pro 


guments | 
ring Guide, the Church's Infallibility, Tranſubſtantion, 


Tradition, and the like: So that it this. were not an 
Age, wherein People were reſolved never to truſt 


their Faith out of the company of their Reaſon, I 
ſhould not queſtion to reduce half the Kingdom in 
due time, only by the Sweetneſs and Majeſty of my 
Verſe. But pray, 
tell me what the Sinful World has ſaid to this No- 
ble Off. ſpring of mine. 23 

Crites. Troth , Mr. Bays, the Sinful World, as 
you call it, is very much divided about the Point ; 


and who can help it? Some Perſons allow it as | 
little Quarter as the Inquiſition does a Tract of Luthe- 


ran Divinity; and others again ſpeakas favourably of 


the Author, as the Diſſenters do of the late immortal 


Pacquetteer. Some lay you choſe a Religion, tho 
it were none of the beſt, only to confront the World 


that you had one, like the Young Prince in the Re- | 


bearſal, who was glad to own the Fiſherman for his 
Father, rather than lie under the Scandal of Having 
| none 


Sometimes I meet itin a Band-Box, when tny Laund- 
refs brings home my Linen; ſometimes, whether | 
fe- Houſe; ö 

ſometimes ic ſurprizes me in a Trunk- makers Shop; 


the Bagk-ſide of a Chancery Lane Parcel For yout 
comfotr, Mr. Bays, I have not only ſeen it as vun 


to his Extravagant Prentice that revels in 
me, Mr. Crites, you have 


that was ever extant in the Univerſe. It |! 
contains, without Vanity I may ſay it, all the Ar- 
poſed in f of the Uner · 


Mr. Crites, do me the favour to 


FOE ana" TSATFT zz. 7 44. err regen 
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none at all. Some commend your Policy for treat- 
ing your Subject in Rhyme, uſe, as they pre- 
ed to anſwer for 


tend, the Polemic is no more oblig 
the Paralogiſms of the Poet, than the New-made 


Lord is concerned to pay the Debts of the private 
Gentleman. Laſtly , The more Cenſorehs ort 
queſtion the Sincerity of your Converſion, and are 


apt to believe, that although you have drawn your 


Pen in the Church's Quarrel, you'd ſcarce be al- 


low'd the humble Favour to ſtand Godfather for a 


Boll, and promiſe in the Bell's Name, that it ſhall 


ſcatter Tempeſts, diſperſe Evil Spirits, and difarm 
Thunder and Lightning ; for, like malicious Perſons 
as they are, they obſerve that you have made the 


_ Panther, in that Noble Epiſode of the Swallow, tell a 


better and more pertinent Story than even your 
Catholick Hizd. In fine, ſince youll have all out 
together, they ſay , if your own Party ever comes 
to tell Noſes, that they muſt be forced to ſerve you, 
and the reſt of the New Converts, as the Turkiſh la- 
nizaries do their other Foot-Battalias, place ou 
in the Front, and encompaſs you * becauſe 
you have got ſuch a damnable Trick of running a- 
way from your Colours, that you are not to be 
truſted in the Rear. „„ Eoin 3 
Bays. And is the World then ſo wickedly diſpo- 
ſed as to queſtion the Sincerity of my Converſion ? 
Oh tempora & mores ! I cou'd almoſt refolve, with 
my own Almanzor, that henceforward all Mankind 
ſhould. walk upon Crutches. I can't tell, T gad, 


what to offer farther in my own Defence, than 


what J have done already, except only this which 


comes in my Head on the ſudden. — Pray Gen- 


tlemen, did you ever hear of a certain Noble Gre-. 


_ cian call d Ajax ? 


Eugen. What! he that wore as many Cow-hides 
G Eat 


I - by y 
* a; Siſter — 
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[ 98 ] | 
. bis Shield, as would have furniſhed half the 
g's Army with Shoe-leather! 0 
Bays. The very fame Sir. — Now this 4jax, you 
muſt know, was Heffor's Couſin-german, and Vil a | 
quaint you how the Kindred came in. Heſione, Pri- 
an's Aunt ; no, I miſtake I gad, Heſone, Priam's 


Ege. Was a very honeſt Gentlewoman, for any 
thing I know to the contrary. But prithee, M. 
_ Bays, ſetting that Buſineſs afide, let us know what 
you „ 4 e 8 
Bays. Nay, if you'll have the Story in its puris natu- 
ralibzs, without the Pedigree, and all that, e en thank 
your ſelves for it — Wh then, once upon a time, 
an Aſſignation being made between Hector and his 
Couſin 4jax to determine the War in a ſingle Com- 
bat, juſt before the Trumpets ſounded ; Hecłor tells 
his Noble Kinſman, that if he certainly knew which 
art of his Body was Trojan and which was Grecian, 
ed ſpare the one out of a reſpect to his pious Aunt, * 
but flaſh, cut, and mortifie the other like Lightning. 
The whole Paſſage you may find in the Tragedy f 
 Troilms and Creſſid, which, with ſome little variation 
from the Original, I will thus apply to my ſelf. But 
pray liſten —— abr. 
Were my Commixtion Hind and Panther ſo, 
That I could ſay, this Hand the Panthers is, 
Aud this the Hind's — wh : 
Mr. Eugenius, for God's fake attend: 
— The Sinews of this Leg 
All Panther, this all Hind ; The Panther: Blood 
Runs in ths Dexter Cheek, and this Siniſter 
Bounds in the Hind's — e 
Incomparably good, I vow to Gad; and now fol- 
lows one of the fineſt Oaths in Chriſtendom : 
— By Jove Multipotent 


Iwoud 


- 


14 
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[ 99 I 
I wou'd not bear from hence that 4 'q Member , 
Wherein my Sword ſhould not Impreſſuon make. 
In plain M5 , Mr. Crites, if I thought I carried 
any Protemranc Blood about me „Id tap it this very 
moment with my truſty Tilter , and write a Letter 


of Defiance with it to all the Calvinifs and Socini= 


ans T'gad in the Univerſe. I cou'd with with all my 
Soul, that the troubleſome Quietiſ yonder on the 
other ſide the Hills, had made as true and ſincere a 
Recantation as I have done; for, between Friends 
if this fails to give ſatisfaction, I can't tell what wi 

— And now, Gentlemen, pray let me have your 
Opinion of the Poem, for methinks, as long as I 
ſtand in 7 good Graces, I ſhou'd not be much 
concern d if all the Town beſides ſhould cenſure 


Eugen. Faith, little Bays, to deal freely with you, 
I have the ſame indifferent Thoughts of the Poetry 
as I have of the Subject, and cou'd never have ima- 
gin d, but for the clear Conviction you have gen 


c | me in the matter, that the Hind had oblige 


Converts to part with their Wit, as well as their 
Reaſon. I am afraid ſhe has ſerved your Muſe, as 


| they ſerve Jeſuits in Swedeland, and fo diſabled her, 


that you'll ſcarce be able to dribble ſo much as one 
ſingle Madrigal for any of your New Friends in the 
Almanac. Beſides , to purſue my Quarrel a little 
farther , I am angry that a Dramati ſt ſhould either 
trouble himſelf or others with Matters of Contro- 

verſie. For tho, I confeſs, it ſeems ſome what gene- 


'  rous ina Poet, to defend that Religion which was 


firſt introduced by Poets, or Men poetically given, 
yet ſtill the Character is utinatural : Something . 
muſt of neceſſity drop from him that is not ſuitable 
to the Gravity of his Undertaking ; and, for all his 
Conduct, his Muſe and his Devotion will no more 
keep together, than the Young Lady and the Pious 

G 2 Grand- 


L 100 | 


* Mrs. Bebn's * Affrea, once in 


* 


jet, and in a ſtrange fir of Pie 
muſt needs attempt a Paraphraſe on 


Grandmother at a Smithfield Show. You may re- | 
= member, Mr. Bays, how the famed 


er Life · nne, unluc- 
Miicell. bs. - kily lighted upon ſuch # Sub. 


the 


Lord's Prayer. But alas poor Gentle- 
woman! She had ſcarce travell'd halt way, when 
Cupid ſerved her as the Cut-Purſe did the Old Juſtice ! 
in Bartholomew-Fair, tickled her with a Straw in her 
Ear, and then ſhe could not budge one foot further, 
till ſhe had humbly requeſted her Maker to grant 


her a private Act of Toleration for a little Harmleſs 


Love, otherwiſe called Fornication : — Thus you 
ſee, Mr. Bays, that in my Opinion, a Poet is none 
of the ficteſt Perſons in the World to write a Syſtem 


of Divinity, or to deal in Controverſie. 


Ba. Well Sir, this is but one Doctors Judgment | 


however ; but what ſay you Mr. Crite ? 
Crites. For your comfort, Mr. Bays, I am not of 
my Friend's Opinion here, but think you have ve- 


ry honeſtly diſcharged the Duty of a Poet, which 


obliges him to preſerve and maintain his Character 


ſtill to the laſt. You know what your great M.. 


ſter Horace ſays to this Point, Servetur ad imum quali 


ab incepto proceſſerit ; and, I am ſure, you have kept 


| cloſe to the Text. As you began with a very indit- 
ferent Religion, ſo (Heaven be praifed) you have 
not much mended the Matter ſince in your Jalt 
Choice; and in my Opinion, it was but Reaſon 


that your Muſe, which appear d firſt in a Tyrants | 


Quarrel, ſhould employ her laſt Efforts to juſtific 
the Ulurpations of the Hind. But this is not all, 


Mr. Bays, you had, it ſeetns, a Deſign in your Old 


Age to ſacrifice your Reputation; and, how cou'd 


pany, 


3s . 
r 


| you do it more honeſtly than the ſame way you got 
it, that is, in Rhy me; or ſacrifice it in better com- 


LAY REN EE) EE Ne e 


a 
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ay than when you parted with your Senſes, Re- 
and Conſcience, all together? 


ned © Bays. So Sir, I find I am very much beholding 
80 _ : And have you any more of theſe Comple- 
ub. ments ſtill dehind? _ | # 
ty, Crites. Yes, ſeveral of em, Mr. Bays ; as firſt and 
the ' foremoſt, we own our ſelves extremely obliged to 
tle- * you for that honeſt well-meaning Mot- 
hen to in your Title-Fage, * Antiquam ex- The Two 
tice * quirite matrem. For as long as we have _— — 
ber the Grace to follow that Direction, — my N 
her, © few of our Gentlemen, I believe, will 2 
rant be for making the Tour of Italy ; and your Hind, in 
les all probability, will ſend as few Proſelytes upon a 
you Pilgrimage to Rome, as old Mr. Sclater's Galatinm will 
one ſend to Feruſalem. 5 
tem Bays. Oh this wicked prophane Generation ! But 
pray Sie proceed = 8 |" Ks _y 
zent Critet. Indeed, as for the * Vera inceſſu patuit Dea, 
: which accompanies it, moſt of the Critics about 
took Toon are of Opinion, that it fits the Old Gentle- 


woman of Endor much better than the Italian Ma- 


ve | 

nick dona you deſigned it for; who, they ſay, has been ob- 
er © ſerved to have a ſtrange hobling in her Gate, ever 

Ma- ſince her Femzle Friend miſcarried in the Lateran: 
uals And therefore they adviſe you by all means, to lend 
kept it honeſt Elkanab againſt his next Edition of Pope 
dil. Foan, for there, they pretend, it wou'd be a very 

1ave ſeaſonable pertinent Jeſt, which it is not in the place 

lat where now it ſtands. Juſt as you know, Mr. Bays, 

afon the Venio ſicut Fur is a very pat and agreeable Thought 

ant; onthe Dial at Newgate, but wou'd loſe very much 
ſtifke ol its Poignancy, it it were removed to the Pillar 
all, in Covent-Gard u / n ; 

Old ' Bays. I perceive, Mr. Crites, where the Shoe. 
ou'd pinches, but tis no more than what I expected; 

; got | This Back-biting and Slandering does not come up- 

om 8 3 1 15 on 
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on & | improviſe. My Saviour and my Soverei 
had enough of it in their Times. Nay, I Gad, i 
knew well enough my Book wou'd make every Mo- 
ther's Son of you angry —— _ 

Crites. Faith, little Bays, I am fo far from being 


angry, that I cou d hugg thee a hundred times over, 


for the Performance ; it was the moſt acceptable 
Piece of Service you cou'd have done us, becauſe 
we are all in very good hopes now, that the Savoy. 
Pamphleteers will no more invade us with thoſe out- 
worn Arguments in Proſe, which you have fo pro- 
phan'd in your Poetry. Iwill put your Church to 
the charges at leaſt of new-conſecrating thoſe Spi- 
ritual Arms which have been ſo unhallow d in the 


uſage by a ſecular Hand. For, to return ſome of your 


own, words upon you at parting : 
WD ve made the Benefits of others Studying, 
Much like the Meals of Politic Fack-Pudi ” 
Whoſe Diſh to challenge, no Man has the courage, 
_ Tis all bis um when once b has ſpit in's Porridge. 


. Bays. Well Gentlemen, I thank you both very 


heartily for the good Opinion you have of your 
humble Servant; and now, I hope, you'll allow 
him the liberty of a little Chriſtian Raillery in his 
turn | 


- 
. 


you will. 


Bays. Allons Meſſieurs. Have at your Eſtabliſhed 
Church, for I deſign now to proceed to my Rea- 


ſons why I quitted her Communion ; they are ſome 
half a ſcore in number, and (tho I fay it) ſuch 
ſwinging two-handed Reaſons, that any fingle Rea- 

ſon among em well mounted and planted, is enough 
to demoliſh the Foundation of any Church in the 
Univerſe. But can you gueſs either of you, which 
of all this jolly company of Objections I intend to 


Crates; 
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Eugen. By all means, Mr. Bays, begin as ſoon as 


ah n 1 act, aclo£s 


. 
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A Trouble of gueſſing for you, conſidering you are 
a a Poet and all that, I am apt to believe you'll make 
your firſt Attack upon our Tranſlation of the Pſalms, 


far from the rattling of Coaches as he could meet 


have found my ſelf diſcompoſed, when I have paſ- 


Bays, for I be- 
true Mo- 


Since you'll needs put your Friends to the 


ſe the Panther never ſet you on work to rectiſie 

em. As I knew a truſty Glaſier the laſt Summer, 
who, becauſe he was not employd to mend the 
Church-Windows , took pet, and went to a 
ee 
ays. Upon Honour, Mr. «, that was not 
the Caie ; tho' ſince you have refreſhed my Me- 


mory as to this Point, I 1 S 
at 


both, that I was always extreamly ſcanda 

your allowing of Hopkins and Sternbolds Poetry to be 
Sung in your Churches. | [ 

Crites. Udſo, Mr. Bays ! Was your Brother Hop- 


Eins ſo great an Eye-Sore to you? 


| Bays. Not fo great an Eye-Sore by the half, as he 


| has been an Ear-Sore to me; for I thank my Stars, 
Mr. Crites, I never mortify d my ſelf with reading 
peevi 


a Syllable of him in my Life-time. As the 
old Huncks, in the Silent Woman, hir d him a Houſe as 


with, ſo I have done the ſame in relation to a 
Church; and you might as well wheedle Ben 
Fobnſon 's Moreſe, it he were alive again, into the Wits- 
Coffce- Houſe, as perſuade me now into any of your 
Churches. You cannot imagine, how ſtrangelß 1 


ſed by any of thoſe places, where the Congregation 
has been bellowing out the Pſalms; ſo that of lare 
Years, I run away as naturally from that unſancti- 
—" 4 fied 
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wind of him, I can ſmell his ekes and ayes, and his 
other Expletives about him, half the length of Cheap- 


_ . Crites, And that's much the ſame Diſtance ( as I 
take it) that they ſay Father Ignatizs cou d ſmell out 
a Heretic. But methinks this Subject has inſpisd 
you with a great deal of Gaiety, Mr. Bays : I 


_— 
ceive. you can play the Droll, as well as the "= 


em, when you have a mind to it. 
Bays. The truth ont is, Gentlemen, my Talent 
lies a little that way; but as I w:s faying before, 


there's a certain Bulineſs in the Churches about | 


Town, which I extreamly fancy, and that is, the 
ſetting up Organs, to drown the inſupportable 


harſhneſs of the Noiſe ; which piece of Policy I ſup- 


pole they have borrowed from the Old Iſraelites, 
who were us'd to beat Kettle-Drums all the while 
they Sacrificed their Children to Moloch, in order to 
ſtifle their Cries. 1 ns 

Eugen. Faith, little Bays, I cou'd ſcarce have be- 
lieved, you had the Heart to treat any of your 
own Tribe wich ſo much Severity. If you allow 
no other Quarter to your Brother-Treſpaſſers in 
Rhyme, what Mercy can a Trader in Proſe ex 


ou never own this Grievance in Public, that the 


dreſs it. 3 
Bays. Tho I have frequently done it in a Coffee- 


Mr. Crites, it wou'd look a little ill, and all that, far 
3 wick 18 dry b 1 2 Poet 


fied: thing called a Clerk of a Pariſh , as an B. 
| 38 herd of Prentices; or the reſt of own 
Profeſſion from a lampooned Courtier, or a bilked !' 
Bookſeller. Ex verite, Mr, Crites, if I have the 


from your hands. But prithee, Mr. Bays, why did 
tate' might have found ſome way or other to re- 
Houle, as here before you Gentlemen, yet I was 


always unwilling to charge the Panther with theſe 
Tranſlators in Print: Becauſe, do you mind me, 
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had been uſed 2 ouvrir Ia Boncbe at Geneva, and could 
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"ink he did it for his own Tntereſt, and to get him- 


ſelf employ'd by the next Convocation. Juſt ſo, 


2s Cardinal Bellarmine tells us, the Apoſtles never 
recommended the Worſhipping of Saints in their 
Writings, but left it in truſty Hands, to be commu- 
nicated four or five Ages after ; for fear the Hea- 
thens might take occaſion to reproach theſe ſelf- 
denying Gentlemen, for eſtabliſhing their own 
Adoration. I know, Mr. Crites, a Perſon of your 
Judgment can never reliſh ſuch inſipid Stuff as we 
have been diſcourſing of: ＋ — me then, what 
poſſible Defence can be made for your Church, or 
how can ſhe be ſtiled Pure and Primitive, which is 
ſo Corrupt in her Poetry , and allows ſuch a vile 
Tranſlatioa of the Pſalms in her Publick Devotion. 
She has longed every Aſb-Wedneſday, any time this 
Hundred Years, to have the Primitive Diſcipline of 


Penance reſtored, and may long as many Years, for 


all I know to the contrary, to have her Poetry re- 


formed. 


Crites. You have choſe a very ill Perſon, Mr.Bays, 
to ſatisfie your Conſcience in this Point; for 1 
lieve any of your new Friends, the Diſſenters, can 
better inform you how theſe atoreſaid Pſalms ſtole 
into the Church, than my ſelf. Perhaps they were 
allow'd for the good of the Lungs of the Body- 
Politic, or elſe to reduce ſome of our People, who 


not ſubſiſt without it here in England ; the Magi- 
ſtrates at that time were willing to connive at 'em, 

as ſome of 00 former Popes complied with Ima- 

ges, Incenſe , Holy-Water, Tonſure, and other 

Ceremonies of Pagan Extraction ; to bring over the 
Heatheng with greater caſe into the Chriſtian Com- 
munion. But aſter all, Mr. Bays, rather than this 
matter ſhall hinder any Proſelytes from coming 

to 


1 
Vx 
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Jeſt, i- gad. Your People I am ſure will ſooner part 
-with their 
their Birth-right in H 
with em, Mr. Crites ? Why you ſhall as ſoon per- 
ſuade me that the $ 
Whiskers, dry m to Powder, and then ſend em in 


a 


2 * Nay have a care what you do, Mr. 
for if you purſue this Matter too far, you'll 2 


lige me againſt my Inclination to conſider the 
Poetry your own Church; and, unleſs I am 


miſtaken, a 


the never-to- 


deſigns to publiſh 'em in a Set Treatiſe, which in- 


tends to viſit the Preſs very ſpeedily. Or laſtly, Tell 
me whether Tem Sternbold, or any of his Fellows, | 


ever Burleſqued the Pſalter and the Te Deum, o_ 
that 


8 the Pantber's Church , well freely part with ' 


Bays. Part with 'em, Mr. Crites : That's 2 good i 


Mages Chee, than loſe an Inch of | 
Hopkins and Sternbold. Part 


iþ King will part with his 


his Royal Snuff Box for a Preſent to the ef- h, 

Company at Amſterdam , as that the good People ' 

of England will ever conſent to part with their 
ms. 


4 


Man that has any leiſure or appetite to 
mortiſie himſelf chat way, may find as Incorrect 
Language, as Unwarrantable Expreſſions, and as | 
Barbarous a Spirit in your Hymns and Services, as 
forgotten Wiſdom was guilty of; 
with this only difference, Mr. Bays, that whereas 
our old-faſhioned Tranſlators were honeſtly con- 
tent to palm a few Ancient Words upon us, and no 
more; the Authors of your Offices have made bold 
to advance a Step or two beyond em, even into the 
Territories of Blaſphemy. What think you, Sir, 
of the Jure Matra, impera Filio ? and all thoſe admi- 
rable Complements to St. Foſeph, St. Foachim, St. Wil- 
germ, the Three Kings of Colen , the Eleven 
Thouſand Urſulins,&c. which I would now offer to | 
your Pious Conſideration ; but that a Friend of yours 


- 


9 And Matin-Bells, (a Melancholy Cry) 
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8 
; And as for Luther, I think I am pretty even with 


- 101 
has done? When you have — 
; ble to juſtiſie it, we'll 


that time, we deſire you to be civil to em. And 
now I fancy you had better proceed to a new Point, 
than meddle any more with this. Therefore, pray 
let us know what you have in the next place, to 
object to the Pantb er. 8 
Bays. If it muſt be ſo as you'll have it, why then 


the ſecond thing that I quarrel with your Church 


for , is the Marriage of her Clergy-Sons ; and I 
think I have ſo effectually laſhed this Eccleſiaſtical 
Devil of Incontinence, that he'll ſcarce be able to 
ſhow his Head above-ground, in my time at leaſt. 
Speaking of the bleſſed Effects which the Re- 
formation produc'd among us, I ſubjoin theſe 


following Lines Z 6 5 * 
Here iage · Plea ſure⸗ pbt-Prayrs _. 
—— Midnight-Proy'rs ind end 


Pan. p. z 1. 
Are turn d to merrier Notes, Increaſe and Multiply. Th 


An excellent Thought i-gad ; and I dare fwear, half 


the Clergy-Men in the Kingdom will hereafter 
think the worſe of the Firſt Chapter of Geneſis for 
my fake. A little below, meeting with the Ger- 
man Reformer, I take care to inform the World, 
that little Martin , in order to make his Way to Pa- 
radiſe the pleaſanter, 8 

Bethought him of a Wife, e er half-way gone, P. 22. 

For tas uneaſie travelling a g 


Lou may obſerve here, Mr. Crites, that the German 


vines can no more go to Heaven without Com- 
„ than they can Drink without Company : 


him 


[++ 


| 
; 
[ 
[ 
| 

| 
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him now; for calling the Pope Antichriſt ; ſince 1 


have made him one of - Mabomer's Diſciples, and a 


Well-wiſher to the Alcoran. But the ſevereſt Touch 
of all, is toward the end of my Book, where I oc. | 
_ cafionally take notice, that, z 
Name is underſtood, refuſed to take the Communion = 
from the Panthers Chaplains, chiefly i- gad, becauſe 


were Married. 


Nor Conſecrated Grain their Wheat be thought, P. 128. 
Which new from treading in their Bills thy brought. . 
The ſineſt Metaphor, certainly this, as ever enterd 
into any Poet's Pia Mater. I have abundance more 
of ſuch witty Hints up and down in my Poem, 
which Lcou'd recount to you, but theſe may ſuffice | 
at preſent; only for your Diverſion , I'll acquaint ! 
you with a little Converſation, which I lately had 
on this Subject, at a place of Publick Meeting, — * 
I con'd with ſome Patience (ſaid I) hear an Italian | 
or a Spaniard, condemn the Church, for enjoyning 
a Chaſtity which is hardly practicable, under the | 
Influences of a warmer Climate; but here in Eng- 
land, where a Feeble Sun, a Phlegmatick Air, and + 
a peculiar Stiffneſs that accompanies our Tempe, 
do all contribute to make the Performance more 
eaſie: Here (I ſay ) where little or nothing of 
the Chriſtian Heroe is required to difarm a few | 


Sickly Inclinations , no Excuſe is to be admitted; 


—— But before I proceed any farther in this Argu- | 


ment, pray Gentlemen give your Opinion of it; 


for methinks now it was a pretty ſort of a Thought, 
to make the Sun, Moon and Stars throw the Blame 


_ themſelves, and lay it all upon the poor Clergy- 

Men. „„ e 
Crites. Tis very diverting indeed, Mr. Bays. 
Bays. Sir, (continued I) if as you allege, —— 

Eugen. How now , Mr. Bays, what Gentleman 


plain Man, whoſe | 


re 222. 


have you brought into the Room? How got he 
| | in = 
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: allege oneSyllable for himſelf before. 


that firſt introduce 


r 
in? What is his Name, and Buſineſs? For I durſt 
have ſworn, you had been all this while Talking to 


your dear Self, and enditing a Soliſoqu  _ 


Bays. Lord Sir, you are enough to diſtract any. 
perſon breathing with your damn d impertinent 
Queſtions: Did I not tell you before, that all this 
was ſpoke in a Publick Place, and before Company. 
| Eugen, Why then, little Bays, I beg your Pardon. 
However, to the beſt of my knowledge, I never 
heard this Gentleman, comment t i! , vous ? 


Bays. That's very true, Dear Friend of mine, he 
never did. But you are to be informed, that tis a 
pretty new way of Diſputing we have got at this 
End of the Town ; for a perſon to ſuppoſe that the 
perſon he diſputes with, will raiſe ſuch and ſuch 
Objections to the Matter in Hand, and then for 
this perſon to anſwer em himſelf 

Crites. Faith, Mr. Bays, this is as refined a piece 


ol Policy, as I ever heard of in my Life. 


Bays. You ſay true, Mr. Crites , tis Machiavel 
all over; for you may ſwear, a Man in ſuch a caſe 
will uſe the ſame diſcretion in chuſing his Obje- 
ctions, as they ſay Robin Hood uſed in chuſing his 
Men, ſuch as ſhe can eaſily Cuff and Maſter, when 
he pleaſes : And now, becauſe you are both my ſin- 
gular good Friends, Ill whiſper to you who it is, 

d this Policy into a Conference, 
— Tis a certain Old Gentleman of the Savoy, 


that has a very ill hand at Spelling Engliſh ; and 


whoſe Chriſten'd Name is the ſame with a certain 
Saints, who has had for ſeveral Years a great In- 
fluence upon Advent- Sunday. ; 

Crites. Thank you lor this Secret, Mr.Bays, I know 


the Gentleman as well as if you had named him 


outright ; tis the very ſame Man that ſaid, Pope 
Innocent the Third was fo hard a Name to * ; 
ut 


= 


t. 
if, as You allege, it i 
fs, that, to reſtrain out Ap. 
| by a Vow, which we ate not capable of per- 
without a ſupernatural Aﬀiſtance ; I deſire 
to know whether the Indictment be general, and if ! ; 
not, why it ſhould be made criminal in one caſe, 
and not in another. Suppoſe a Man of long conti- 
nuance in Debauchery ſhould at laſt reform, and to 
pn the Return of his Irregularies, ſhould on 
ſelf by a folemn Vow to a ſtriker Conduct for 
the time to come, no one, I believe, wou'd blame 
| his Reſolutions, or charge him with the Guilt of 4 
virtual Perjury ; and yet let me tell yon, Gentle- 
men, Temperance is no more a Virtue of our own | 
Manufacture than Chaſtity, nay, perhaps, as Times 
go, much the feverer Confinement of the two, as 
having more Avenues to guard, and more manly | 
Temptations to reſiſt. Þ ſecure one's Chaſtity 


hetle more is neceſſary, than to leave off a Corre- |. 


ſpondence with the other Sex, which to a Wile 
Man is no greater a puniſhment, than it would be to 
a Fanatic Parſon to be forbid ſeeing the Cheats and the | 
Committee, or for my Lord Mayor and Aldermen to 
be interdicted the fight of the London Cuckolds. If 
you never ſee the Enemy, you lie unde: no danger | 
of being beaten from your Poft ; anda farther Con- 
verſation will diſcover ſo many little Vanities and 
2 as will ſerve to improve the Dit- 

guſt, and confirm the former Reſolution. But then 
the other Virtue is not to be maintained at ſo cheap | 
a rate; to preſerve it, you muſt ſuſpe& your neat- 
eſt Acquaintance, nay, your very ſelf; you muſt 
guard it from the Attacks of Friends, as well as 


* 


happy Moments that Men of Wit enjoy when they 


& As 


it comes poflible for People to paſs 
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tue Viſits of Strangers ; you muſt loſe a thouſand 


ſacrifice it to their Mirth and Pleaſure. In fine, 


| like a Frontier Kingdom, it ought to be very well 


Mann'd and Gariſon d, or elſe tis every minute in 


danger of being invaded and taken. 


Ces. Very Rhetorically harangu'd upon my 
word, Mr. Bays. 3 i 
Bey. Beſides, I would willingly be informed, how 
: * = ſanguine 
and rebellious part of their Lives, (as they general- 
ly do at the Univerſities) without a comfortable 
importance to relieve their Neceſſities, and yet not 
be able to maſter a few weak decaying Inclinations; 
can we bear the Toil of the Day when the Sun 
ſcorches, and the Heats are unruly ? and, ſhall we 
complain of the Coolneſs of the Evening, and call 
for Umbrell;'s at Midnight? Can we withſtand the 
Enemy when his Aſſaults are vigorous, and when he 


has all the Advantages imaginable over us? and, ſhall 
we make a tame diſhonourable Submiſſion to him, 
When his Ammunition is ſpent, and he's juſt upon 


the point of crying Quarter? But the Myſtery is 


eaſie enough to be unfolded, for Celibacy is not ſo 
' miſerable a State as People are apt to imagine; a 
Man may ſubſiſt many a fair day without a Spouſe 
do ſupport him, till the Living is provided, and then 
| tis as impoſſible for the Contemplative Thing to be 
without one, as without his German Syſtem , and 


adit Concordance ; then, and only then, his 
former Stock of Grace leaves him in the lurch, and 

and abandons him to a diſmal Multitude of Tempta- 
tions, from which, it ſeems, a warm Bedfellow can 


' onlyſecure him. However, to do him juſtice, tis 


not fo much the Man's own Inclination to Marry, 


à bis Country Patron's Royal Will and Pleaſure it 


ſhould be ſo, who awakens his Concupiſcence to the 
Tune 
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2 
Tune of either take this bad Half crown Sir, for all % 
cligg'd within the Brim, and ſo forth, or elſe not a word of 
the Fifty Pieces, In fine , after the Reformation 
manner of diſtributing Preferments, the Spouſe and 
the Parſonage go together, juſt like Virtue and Re- 
ward, or in Dr. Heylin's Language, Knighthood and 
the Service of Ladies. After this, I proceed to ſhew 
the many Inconveniences of Matrimony in a Spiri- | 
tual Life ; that if the Levite chanced to have his 
Table overſtocked with Olive-braches (which was | 
the caſe of moſt of em) it wou d oblige him to too 
 fervile a Dependance upon the State, that he muſt 
| ſacrifice the Dignity of his Character to get Bread 
for his Family, put on the Grazier to bolſter up the 
Vicar, as in Country-Villages, you know, tis an | 
uſual thing to tack the ſorry Tradeſman to the Ale- | 
draper; that if his Abigail chanced to be deformed, | By 
it would incline him to preach of nothing elſe but for 
Hell and Reprobation ; but it ſhe was handſome, | 80 
it would certainly tincture all his Sermons more or are 
leſs with a Touch of Mabumetaniſin, and ſo make tur 
him a fitter Paraphraſt for the Alcoran than the New- 0 for 
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Teftament, And then I concluded all with a very the 
merry Piece of Drollery, I vow to Gad, upon a . yo! 
Country Parſon, who having the Good Fortune to | Wi 
light upon a oon Heritage, and a more good) litt 
Spouſe, cou'd not be prevail d upon for Love nor Str 
Money, (nay, tho twas a Funeral Sermon twas | Cr 


all a caſe ) to take a Text any where in the Bible Sce 
but out of the Canticles, till Two Years at leaſt were | the 
pailed over his head , by which time his Conjugal | the 
Love and Affection were ſomewhat abated. 
Thus, Gentlemen, I have acquainted you with | for 
that Diſcourſe, which I made in the place above- 
mentioned upon the occaſion of Celibacy , tis the | fin 
quinteſſence of what Father Creſſy, and a more Mo- Ch 
dern Author have advanced for the Cauſe ; and _ | me 
ROY ”" | 
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le I 2 nn miſtaken, it has ſuffered no- 
thing under my Management. 8 
Oder Faith, little Bays, you have been very ſes 
vere upon the Tribe of Levi for their Marrying; 
but I don't wonder at ic, for to my certain knowledge 
ou never gave Matrimony a good word in your. 
Life, but thought it too barbarous and heatheniſh a 
Confinement, even for the Laity. Prieſt-cratt was 
one of the civilleſt Nicknames you ever gave it, tho, 
between Friends, Celibacy deſerves that Title much 
better: But ſo familiar a thing is it for Poets to rail 
at Marriage, that methinks they ought as much to 
be forgiven forit, as a Country-Curate for railing 
at a Healthful Seaſon, or a City-Merchant at the 


French Private ers. | 


Eugen. As my Friend very well obſerves, Mr. 
Bays, you Poets ought in Conſcience to be excuſed. 
tor being witty now and then, upon thoſe that are 
got into the Oval of Matrimony : for either you 
are plagued with an odd fort of Latitudinarian Crea- 
tures at Home, (which, they ſay, is your own Mil- 
fortune, Mr. Bays, as well as Mr. Sh-dw-l's) ; and 
then you have all the reaſon in the World to vent 
your Indignation upon that Settlement called a 
Wife: Or elſe, you are humbly content to pick a. 
little Natura Philoſophy out of ſome Fleer-ſtreet 
Stroller, that won't conſent under the laſt Halt- 
Crown to qualifie you for writing a luſcious Love- 
Scene, and taking a Doſe of Turpentine Pills. Let 
the caſe be what it will, the unconſcionable Wife, or 
the more unconſcionable Whore will infallibly ex- 
cuſe you, and the reſt of your Brethren, the Poets, 
for paſling a little unmannerly Language upon Ma- 
' trimony. However, Mr. Bay,, I dare lay one 
| Hfingle Wager with you, that altho you are of a 
Church, where Marriage paſſes muſter for a Sacra- 
ment conferring Grace, that you are not of that 

92 Opinion: 
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Opinion: But that as 4rifoile is deſervedly blamed 
for ſetting up Ten Predicaments when 'Two might 


have ſerved the turn; fo likewiſe that Holy Church 

was very much in the wrong for quartering ſeven 

Sacraments upon the Goſpel, when the number 
might have been reduced to a leſs, and Matrimony | 


might very well be reckon'd as a melancholy Ap. 
pendix to the Sacrament of Penance. "50 
Bays. Pray, Mr. Eugenius, don't fancy that I en- 


Crites. Before we examine this Matter any farther, 
I muſt humbly requeſt one Favour of you, Mr. Bays, 


© Bays. With all my Heart, Sir, command me in i 


what you pleaſe. 
_ Crites. Why, 
ry uſual of late, for Perſons, when they have a mind 
to batter and demoliſh any pretended Grievance, to 
lay aſide the Merits of the Cauſe, and judge the 
Equity of it by its Original. 
B,. Very right Sir; for thus, you know, we ban- 


Bolein, and King Harry's Cod-piece ; and thus, my 
Brother Bays, of everlaſting Memory, when he took 
the Teſt into his Pious Conſideration, thought he 
effectually ridicul'd it, by tracing it to its Cradle in 


Alderſgate-ſtreet, and laying it at the dcor of that 
Man- Midwife of the Popiſh Plot, the late Earl of | 


Shaftsbury --— But pray, Mr. Crites, why did you 
give your ſelf the trouble to beg ſo ſmall a Favour 
as this, when you might have commanded it ? 


Crites. Becauſe I am not ſo very well perſuaded 


of the honeſty of ſuch a Proceeding ; but it it be fo 
very fair and lawtul, as you pretend, I wou'd adviſe 


you then, Mr. Bays, when you next ſummon a Na- 


tional Synod of our Rivers, to fer the Severn in the 


Speakers Chair, and not the Thames ; for he, by vir- | 


tue 


ou know, Mr. Bays, it has been ve- | 


tertain any ſuch looſe extravagant Opinions as thoſe 
ate; I'm no ſuch prophane Perſon, not I, I gad. 


ter your Retormation with a Story or two of An 


5 : 
d dee oc his Original, as ſpringing out of the By 
it | Mountains, ought certainly ro have the privilege of 
* | fitting above the Thames, that has the misfortune to 
n be born in a Valley — But now to the firſt Inſtitu- 
' tor of Celibacy. Aon i = 
I am as loth, Mr. Bays, to ſhow my little Reading 
out of Fathers and Councils, as a City-Alder- 
man is of ſhowing his Young Wife at the Play- 
Houſe or at the Mal, not that I am afraid of be- 
ing plundered of what I have, but methinks, con- 
vincing a Poet out of Fathers and Councils looks 
as awkwardly as if a Man ſhould think to quicken a 
lazy Water-man with a Greek Verſe or two out of 
Apolloniass Argonauticks ; but becauſe we cannot 
poſſibly avoid it, well be unmannerly that way as 
& | feldomas we can. 0 A 
nd | The firſt Pope then that ever recommended it 

with any effectual Vigour to the World, was that 

Euroelydon of Italy, Pope Gregory the Seventh, 2 
called Hildebrand; and indeed, he deſerves to go un- 

nN- der more Names than one, that had a greater ſhare 


RE vhs ao SM rm 


ol Wickednefs in his Temper, than one wou'd have 
ny | thought any one fingle Man's Nature had been ca- 
ok | pableof. But becauſe it is a good fecure way to 
he rail with Infallibility on one's fide, as a late worthy 
Y Gentleman has expreſſed himſelf; let us hear his 


pe; Character from the ſacred Council of Brixia: He 

woas then, in the judgment of that numerous Aſſem- 
| bly, a ſuperſtitious obferver of Dreams and Prodi- 
' gies, a Magician, a Negromancer, a Monſter given 
| up to all the Exceſſes of Pride and Cruelty, and 
4 finally, one (for the beſt Jeſt he was ever guilty of 

| is Ml behind) that by the Aſſiſtance of the Devil, 
| had aſpir'd to the Apoſtolical Chair. 
4% | _ Thad often heard, Mr. Bays, that the Spaniſh and 


ne | French Factions had a great Influence in the Con- 
5 clave, and pretended now and then, as an Oppor- 


1 tunit 


„„ 
tunity ſerved, to a diſpoſal della Spirito Santo, but 
never imagined that the Old Gentleman in Black, 
had any Vote amongſt the Gentlemen of che Pur- | 
ple, till this lucky Paſſage convinc'd me. 1 
- Bays. Upon my word, Mr. Crites, I won't ſtay a a 
minute longer with you, if you make any more 

ſuch Reflections upon the Sacred Eleftion — * 
Crites. This was likewiſe the fame Perſon, Mr. 
Bays, that fo ſolemnly delivered that unfortunate 
Emperour Henry the Fourth, and all the Biſhops that | 
received Inyeſtiture from him, into the Hands of the 
Devil, for no other Reaſon in the World but only ! 
juſtifying the Imperial Prerogative againſt the Pa- 
pal Uſurpations ; and laſtly, to compleat his Cha- 
racter, he that branded the Married Clergy by the 
ſcandalous Name of Nicolaitans, What were the 
bleſſed Effects of that forced Chaſtity, which was 
fo vigorouſly enjoin'd under this Pontificat, a Man 
may eaſily learn out of Aventinas, Sigebertas, and the 
other Hiſtorians of that barbarous Age, and they 
were as ſolloweth: The Biſhops were continually 
quarrelling with the Prieſts, the Prieſts (not to be 
behind- hand with em) were continually reproach- 
ing the Biſhops, and the Laics very devoutly fell 
foul upon both. They trod the Sacrament under- 
foot that had been conſecrated by the Married 
Prieſts ; they burnt their Tythes, they ſanctiſied the 
Altars which had been prophaned by em, with Holy 
Water. Above all, there ſprung up a goodly Harveſt 
of Fornication, Inceſt, Murther, and Adultery ; and 
yet all this while, unleſs his Infallibility was notori- 
ouſly belied, Pope Gregory kept a more than ordinary 
_ Correſpondence with his dearly beloved Marhilds. | 
There are ſome other remarkable Frolics to be 
found in the Life of this Eccleſiaſtical Leviathan, as 
his drinking a Health to the Devil, his throwing | 
Conſecrated Hoſtie into the Fire, for not en 
m 
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him a certain Queſtion which he put to it that 1 


ſely omit, as things that are rather fit for the 
Penance of a Scavenger, than the Conſideration of 
an Hiſtorian. rv OS 
Let us now come over into England, to ſee how 
Matters ſucceeded here: Much about the time t hat 
Hildebrand was ſo buſie to promote this Affair beyond 
the Alpes, Anſelm, Archbiſhop of Canterbury, advan- 
ced it at Home, and by virtue of his Archiepiſcopal 
Authority, deprived all the Married Prieſts through- 
out the Kingdom of their Eccleſiaſtical Promoti- 
ons. There had indeed, in the time of the Saxons, 
(when the Benedictine Order, what by their pre- 


"| tended Miracles, and what by the outward Auſteri- 
ty of their Lives, ſpread apace ) ſeveral Efforts been 
uſed by Odo, and Dunſtan , by Ethelwold Biſhop of 


Wincheſter, and Oſwald Biſhop of Worceſter, in the 


| Year 963, to eject the Married Prieſts out of Col- 
leges an Churches, and ſubſtitute Regulars in their 


room: But however, as this was not put in exe- 


cution in all Places, ſo likewiſe the Seculars were 
not conſtrained to leave their Wives and Prefer- 
ments, but only at their own diſcretion. But An- 
ſelm, copying from the furious Hildebrand, procee d- 
ed farther in the matter, for he not only compelled 


em to part with their Wives, (which Unchriſtian 


Rigour the Saxon Bigots in all their Zeal never pra- 
Riſed) but alſo, what was the more mortifying caſe 
of the two, forced em to part with their Prefer- 


ments. We are now at leiſure to obſerve the con- 


ſequences of this worthy Inſtitution. As it hap- 
pen d, Mr. Bays, upon our prohibiting the Expor» 
ration of unwrought Wools, that the Hollanders im- 
1 up ſeveral new Manufactures of their 
own : So here, when the Religious were forbidden 


to have any more Commerce with the Women, as 


nęceſſity you know * people upon e 


Attetupts, they began to Trade amongſt themſelves, . 
In ey rn a Decree ot Celibacy introduced Si 
the Iralian Sin of Sodomy, which occationed fo ma. 


ny horrid Complaints, that Anſelm found himſelf | pes 
obliged to Convene another Council at Loxdon, tua 


where very ſevere Laws were enacted againſt it. Gr 

The puniſhment (as Reger Hoveden tells us) was 

Excommunication ip fatto, not be got off but by cee 
i 


Abſolution from a Biſhop only, and that not to be ger 
rocured at an eaſier rate than a ſwinging Penance: the 
But the Monks ſhortly after, taking occaſion to ae of 
quaint the Archbiſhop with a fatal Inconveniency -} the 
that in all probability wou d enſue upon the pub: | Fr; 
liſhing of this Decree, inaſmuch as ic wou'd lay open net 
and diſcover to all the World a Sin, that was ſcarce | Pil 
known or heard of before out of a Cloyſter, he was FI 
piouſly prevail d upon to call it in. Thus you ſee, | he 


Mr. Bays, that in thoſe conſcientious Times it was | all 
thought better to permit People the liberty of Inceſt, | 
Sodomy, Adultery, and Fornication, or at leaſt, | a 


to leave em under an unavoidable neceſſity of com- pe 
mitting ſuch Brutalities, than repeal the unſanti- to 
fy d Canon which occaſioned them. -” 


What were the firſt Motives which influenced the cu 
Weſtern Patriarchs to abridge their Clergy of that mz 
Liberty which the Apoſtles left em in, is not diffi II. 


* — 


cult to conjecture. Tis certain, they can make no ple 
Pretences of Antiquity, or Tradition for it: For ii be 


St. Ferome s word may be taken, all the Apoſtles, ex- 
cept St. Job and St. Paul, were Married; and when 
the famous Controverije of the Celebration of Eaſer 
was fo warmly diſputed between the Eaftern and 
Weſtern Churches, Polycrates, Biſhop of Epbeſus, al- 
leges the Example ot — of his Progenitors, who | 
had ſucceflively governed that See, to juſtifie his 
own Practice. Were thc Primitive Chriſtians then 
9: the fiſt 2nd parc 4», uncapable of living up 
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Eagerneſs and Fury your infallible Guide ſnaps at 
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do chat height of Self- Denial and Auſterity, which 


the worſt of Men recommended, and the worſt Times 
cou d practice? Or, did the Chriſtian Church re- 
quire as long a time to arrive to the height of Spiri- 
tual perfection, as it had to aſcend to its temporal 
Greatneſs ? Were their Appetites more ungover- 
nable in the Ten firſt Centuries ? or, did the fuc- 
ceeding Ages light wpon more effectual Reſtrin- 
gents to ſubdue em? Yes certainly, Mr. Bays, 
they did. For as I take it, the fandifying Miracles 


of Whip-cord were not ſo univerſally acknowledged 


then as afterwards, nor St. Francis's Receipt for an 
Erection, by running into an Heap of Snow, fo ge- 
nerally made uſe of; and then, the Virtue of a long 
Pilgrimage , the carrying about one this Saint's 
Thumb, and that Saint's ſet of Teeth, the P 


Praying 
before fuch an Image or ſuch an Altar, but above 


all, the recommending one's ſelf to the Virgin Ma- 


75s Protection, were not things of ſo univerſal Pra- 


aice and Approbation, in the earlier Times. And 
perhaps, after all, the Gift of Continence was not 
to be beſtow'd upon the Church Militant, till the 


Sacrifice of the Maſs was born, that only an imma- 


culate Prieſthood might be concerned with that im- 
maculate Sacrifice, or till the Popes had planted 
Heaven with ſtore enough of Submediators, to im- 
plore a ſufficient Stock of Grace for their Friends 
here upon Earth. | = 3 
Indeed Pope Siricius, towards the end of the 
Fourth Century, in his Epiſtle to the Spaniſh Cler- 
ey, _ this ſorry place out of Scripture to fright 
em from their Wives, Si ſecundum Carnem vixeritis, 
moriemini, to which Citation we'll only oppoſe ano- 
ther Text of the ſame Apoſtle, melius eſt nubere quam 
wi, and ſo we'll leave him. However, by this ſingle 
Paſſage, Mr. Bays, you may perceive with what 


H 4 any 


= * * > * * 5 , oe "os Ss ts 9 " 8 9 eds * * * n * 5 
= 
a 1 2 0 x 
. 1 


any ſolitary Text in the Bible, which he thinks will 
countenance any of his Innovations, or make for 
his Purpoſe. A puny Courtier never waited with half 


that Impatience for a gracious Nod, or a mercifu] | 
Wink from a riſing Favourite; as Infallibility itſelf 


waited here for one lonely unguarded place in the 


New-Teftament, to back his Cauſe ; I don't queſtion 


but the Old Gentleman turned over the whole Bock 
from Geneſis to the Revelations, with as much Con- 
tern, as ever you did, Mr. Bays, to find out Nick. 


Names for your Abſalom and Achitophe/. But what | 
Advantage has he done his Cauſe, by producing 
this Text? Why none at all, but the greateſt Dif- ! 
ſervice imaginable. Si ſecundum Carnem Vixerits, | 
moriemini, Why it deſtroys Celibacy, and Fornica | 
tion, the Heir Apparent of Celibacy, -to all intents 

and purpoſes; and I don't at all queſtion, but that 


the Unerring Intelligencer, it he had ſlept a little, and 
conſulted his Pillow, wou'd have been of another 
Opinion next Morning: But ivſeems he was fully 
freſolyed to ſhew his Infallibility one way or other; 
and he has done it with a witneſs, for he's mo 
 +ofallibly in the Wrong. 


Upon the whole, Mr. Bays, (and I hope you —. | 


good nature enough to forgive me this ſmall Digre 


ſion) I make this Obſervation , that St. Peters 


Succeſſor can ſteer his Eccleſiaſtical Mackarel Boat 
with a Side-wind, if occaſion ſerve, from any part 


of the Bible, whether Canonical or Uncanonical, 
tis all a caſe. A little Scripture at Rome, I dare 


4 n 
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engage , will go farther than Copper-Money in | 
Ireland ; tis not at preſent the Commodity of the | 
Place; and I am. very well fatisfied , that a Man | 
with a Foot or two of Scripture, nay rather than 
fail, with an Ell of Tobit, and the Maccabees (for we f 
ought in Conſcience to make Allowances for Apo- | 


Fhryphal Ground) to purchaſe à dozen of the bel 


A | 


ceſſity of ſuch a Conduct. What other P 
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Acres in the Vatican, planted' with the moſt Apoſto- 
lical Traditions. And this is a Myſtery; which I 
cannot compre Fot if the Notion of Infalli- 
bility will ſolve all the Phznomena's of your Reli- 
gion, why for God's ſake do you take Sanctuaty in 
the Bible; and if the Bible is neceſlary to r 
your Pretenſions, why do you ſo ſhametully'di 

and abandon it, when it has done your Buſineſ ? 
This way of proceeding is ſo very brutal and unge- 


nerous, that it puts me in mind of a late Monarch, 


that was brought to his Throne, and ſettled in it 
by a certain well-meaning Church , and when he 
thought he had no farther occaſion for her, very 
decently laid her aſide for all her former Services: 
As the Caſe ſtands at preſent, your Savoy-Divines 
are as glad to be ownd by a Friend in the New- 
Teſtament, as a needy Courtier is of being ond by 
a City Security; but I profeſs, I don't ſee the Ne- 


eople may 
think I don't know, but I had much rather take the 
Invocation of Saints upon honeſt Infallibiliry's 


| Word for it, than with Bellarmine, deduce it from 


that Paſſage of Fob, And be ſhall pray for thee. : And 


a thouſand times ſooner take the Halt-Communion 


upon the ſame Credit, than pretend to juſtiſie it, as 
Biſhop Fiſher has done, out of Give thisday our daily 
Bread. Tis the moſt unaccountable nonſenſe in 


my opinion that a Man can be capable of, to Sub- 


pœna half a ſcore Witneſſes to appear for him at 
Weſtminſter-Hall , that when they are examined tell 
a clean contrary Story, and fo ruine his Cauſe ; and 
this, Mr. Bays, I take to be the Caſe of your own 
Polemics ; they freely upon all Occaſions (as is 
manifeſt from their late Pamphlets) endeavour to 
prove all their Tenets out of the Bible, yet they ma- 
 nage the matter ſo indiſcreetly, that every Trades- 
Man can charge em with falſe Inferences; and in- 
F 17 | N r | deed, 
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don vor all their Attempts, the Holy Pen-Men 
will be perſuaded to ſerve an Apprenticeſhip to 
the Modern Trade of Miſ-repreſenting. Now I coud 
acquaint em, Mr. Bays, with a certain Method that 
ſhall preſerve their Reputation in all Companies; 
let em pretend to Miracles among the Indians, to 
Antiquicy among the Qualers, to Holineſs of Liſe 
among the Ranters, to Unity among the Indepen. | 
dent, to Loyalty and Good Works among the 
Presbyterians , to Decency of Worſhip among the 
Adamites, to Learning among the Anabapriſts, and 
to the Merits of their Faith among the Socinians : | 
Let em quote Scripture before Phyſicians , quote | 
the Fathers before Ladies, talk ot Councils be- 
fore Soldiers, and conjure up the Trinicy before | 
thoſe that don't believe Tranſubſtantiation : Let em 
pretend to Auſterity of Living among the Beaux of | 
the Town, to Univerſality among the Mupgletonians, 
and (what muſt carefully be obſerved ) to Tradi- | 
tion only among the Caurtiers, for they 3 
People , that becauſe they have no leiſure to exa- 
mine aay Religion, take it all upon truſt. But among 
the Eftabliſhed-Church-Men, I wou'd have em pre- 
tend to Nothing at all, but their Two Undeniable 
Talents, Ignorance and Impudence. TT 
And now to our Buſineſs again, Mr. Bays, — 
The true Reaſon of impoſing Celibacy upon the 
Clergy, was at firſt an ungovernable Zeal, void of 
Conduct and Charity, a peremptory Spirit of Pride, 
and above all, a wild Notion of Attaining to an 
Imaginary kind of Perfection, which is only to be 
found among the People of Sir Tho Mores Creation. 
This, Mr. Bays, is the true State of the Buſineſs. For 
tho Pope Siricizs, as I told you before, was ſo un- 
adviſed as to endeavour to prove Celibacy out of the 
Bible; yet others, that managed the Cauſe with 
more Diſcretion , found it was not capable of = 
ing 
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Anathema upon all thoſe, that reful 


where they had lived under a great deal of Auſte 
rity and Mortification ; and indeed the Places, whi- 
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rind of Protectiom; and therefore inſtead of ſo 
many Texts to defend it, r of 

certain well-bred handſome Gentlemen, which in 
the Language of that Age they called Convenien- 
cies: However, Paphnutixs ſtifled the Motion at the 
Council of Nice, and the Synod of Gangs paſſed an 
to receive 
the Communion from a Married Prieſt. What 
gives me a farther Prejudice to the Matter in Dif- 


pute, is, the Perſons who firſt of all Recommended 
it to the World. They were ſuch, that in the Heat 


of Perſecution had retired into the Woods, to pre- 
ſerve themſelves from the Fury of their Enemies 


ther they fled for Shelter, afforded no. very agree- 
able Accommodations. Now theſe Gentlemen, when 
the Storm was over, and the Church enjoy d a 
little Sun-ſhine , were for continuing that Alcetic 
ſort of Life, which they firſt practiſed amongſt the 
Caves and Deſarts; and tho' they had lived fo long 
out of the World, wou'd very diſcreetly im 


Laus upon thoſe, who had always lived in it. 


From what has been ſaid, Mr. Bays, upon this 
Score, I wou'd not have you conclude that I am an 
Enemy to Celibacy , no one I am ſure , has more 
honourable thoughts of that eaſie unincumbred State 


than my ſelf; yet for all that, I am of opinion, it 


ought not to be forced upon a whole Body of Men 
without any diſtinction; but that every Man ſhould 


| beletr to his own Diſcretion, to chuſe that Way of 


Lite, which ſeems moſt agreeable to his own Incli- 
nation, and the Sacredneſs of his Character. Four 
or five hundred Old Men that are conven'd in a 
Council, with thoſe formal Solemnities which ſuch 
great Aſſemblies generally make uſe of, have, in my 
Judgment, no more Authority to preſcribe-a Con- 

tinence 
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tinence (which 


to command 
only Revenge which the Younger Clergy cou d 
return, wou d be to condemn the Uſe of Spectacles 


in a full Convention, for Unchriſtian and Hereti. | 
cal; to order, that whoſoever cou'd not read a 
Geneva Bible at two Yards diſtance, and vault over 
a five-barr'd Gate, ſhould forfeit his Mitre; and 
that no one ſhould preſum2 to take Holy Orders, who 


would not oblige himſelt by a Vow never to be 


guilty of wearing a Beard; and who would not 


renounce both Gout and Palſy , as heartily as he 


did the. Devil and all his Works, at his Baptiſm. 

Should ſuch Decrees as theſe paſs, for the Mortifica- 

tion of the Right Reverend Fathers, I ſuppoſe they *' 
would be only taken for things of Raiilery and Di- 


verſion; and yet, Mr. Bays, Celibacy is as much a 


Jeſt upon Humane Nature, (taking it in the groſs) 


as what I have juſt now mentioned. I wonder in 
my Heart, that when they proceeded ſo far to re- 
fine the Prieſthood ,. as to think it poſſible for all of 
em co live without the other Sex, that they had 
not likewiſe obliged 'em to go to Stool but once a 
Quarter, and that preciſely at Twelve a Clock; 


and to ſubſiſt aſter the Spiritual manner of the an- | 


cient. Knights Errant, that never, as we read of, de- 
baſed themſelves with Brutal Eating and Drinking. 
As our Pulſes, Mr. Bays, 'wou'd not ceaſe beating, 


altho the whole College of Phyſicians in a Warwick | 


Lane Meeting, ſhould think it fit to lay an Inter- 


dict upon em; ſo I don't queſtion but Nature will 
continue ſtill co Work after her uſual Manner; tho 
all the Councils in Chrifendom ſhould lay all their 


Heads together ro muzzle her: And I fancy, it is 
Fronts, 


ne they themſelves are paſt a capacity 
of loſing ) to thoſe of more Youthtul Appetites, 
than the good people that live under the Line have 
us in the North to go naked. The 


but ſmall Comfort to one of your fat over- grown 
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have a Stock of Patience ſufficient to furniſh all the 


tell all the Traverſes of his Fortune, 


n 


Friars , when he finds he has a huge Stock of Love 
po 


his hands, to imagine to 
all, by reading over Pope Hildebrand's Canon againſt 


Sacerdotal Erections. Indeed if I might have had 
my Win, Celibacy ſhould have waited at leaſt an- 
other Age, before it had been publickly enjoined. 
After Tranſubſtantiation had been made a matter of 


my Faith, I would then have freely conſented (o 


have Celibacy eſtabliſhed ; for certainly, Mr. Bays, 
I cou'd never think any thing too difficult for that 
Prieſt to perform , that cou'd make his God at a 


Minute's warning. 
Bay. Now I hope, Mr. Crites, tho you deny me 


a Share in the other Virtues, you'll allow me to 


Married Men and Chymiſts in the Nation at my 
own Coſt and Charges; otherwiſe I am ſure 1 
cou'd never have heard out this tedious Harangue 
of yours, which is full as troubleſome as an Iriſh 
Genealogy ; or to hear one of the 9 
rom his Lea- 
thern Breeches, down to his Scarlet Gown. —— 
Nay I knew very well betore-hand what Entertain- 
ment a Diſcourſe of Chaſtity muſt expect to find 
among you pamper d Proteſtants ; but if you have 
any more to ſay upon this Occaſion, Mr.Crites, pray 
let me have it, for I promiſe you my Attention. 
Crites. Thus, Mr. Bays, your Celibacy , which 
Preſumption, and Pride, and ſome few Specious 
Pretences firſt introduced into the World, was aſter- 
wards upon certain Secular Conſiderations, eſpouſed 
by the Popes, till it was at laſt brought to that Per- 
teftion in which we now ſee it. Your Weſtern Patri- 
archs, in order to ere& that Temporal Monarchy, 


after which they ſo zealouſly aſpired, found it requi- 


ite, to make the Clergy as much depending upon 
their See as was poſſible; and likewiſe to diſengage 
| em 
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em from leaving any natural Pledges to the reſpe- 
ive Governments where they lived. Therefore, 
ience which had for ſome _ 
time been paid to St. Peter's Chair, and if that fail'd, | 
to produce the Effet by virtue of a little thunder- 
ing Language, which, at that Age, was as tertible to 


by virtue of a blind 


Kings asthe Twelvepenny-A& is now to the Vine- 


ners; they made a ſhift to wreſt the right of Inve- | 


ſtitures out of the Hands of Princes, to put them- 
felves in capacity of gratifying their truſty Agents a- 
broad ; and for the ſame Reaſons of State, they 


forbid the Eccleſiaſtics all the World over, to Marry, 
ſhould have occaſion to uſe their Af- | 


leſt when th 
ſiſtance againſt their own natural Princes, the ſqau- 
ling cries of their Children ſhould ſtifle the 
Voice of his Roman Molocſhip. 

| hood, 
deen a Sacrament that brought Grace along with it, 
you may conclude trom their taking away the Cup, 


and ſeveral other Retrenchments, that it had been 
a Favour to be allowed only to the choicer fort of 
the Laity, and that they themſelves had been ſo far | 
ing Matrimony to their own Tribe, that 


from deny 

I dont queſtion but they would have pleaded ſome 

Reverend Tradition or other, nay, interpreted the 

Scripture ſo far to their own advantage, as to make 

it allow 'em the privilege of Poligamy, in order to 

| ſecure themſelves of as great a Stock of Grace as 
was poiſible to be had. 


Bays. So, Mr. Crites, you have made a very pret- 


ty edifying Diſcourſe concerning this Buſineſs ; but 


28 1 informed you before, I was not inſenſible what 
Uſage: fuch a mortifying Doctrine as Celibacy muſt | 
of neceflity meet amongſt the Sons of the Refor- 
mation. You that have deftroy'd Religious Houſes, 
and to juſtiſie the Sacrilege, have always laughed at 
the Huſterities which are practiſed in a recluſe Liſe, 
| | are 


Had your Prieft- * 
Mr. Bays, really believed Marriage to have 
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L 17 
are too far engaged to your dearly- beloved Plea- 
ſures, to entertain a Principle that ſo ſeverely con- 


9 tradicts the Dictates of Fleſh and Blood. 


Eugen. Nay, Mr. Bays, now you have gone a little 
too far in this Matter; — * mage, — 
Schiſm (as your Party is pleaſed by way of Raillery 
to call Ho 2 not 6 avccla to a Monaſtic Life as 
you imagine : For my own particular, I wiſh with 
all my Heart, that all the Brain-ſick States-men, all 
the beſotted Lovers, and all the melancholy Zea- 
lots, all the fine-drefling Fops, all the doting kind 


Keepers, all the Enthuſiaſtick Poets, and all the ſu- 


perannuated Whores, with the mighty multitudes of 
raving Philoſophers, and litigious Attorneys, that are 
to be found in the Kingdom of England, Dominion 
of Wales, and Town of Berwick upon Tweed, were 
ſhur up within the four Walls of ſome capacious 
Monaſtery — Now for your Diverſion, Mr.Bays, 


if you pleaſe to afford me a Hearing, I'll repeat you 
a certain Ode in Horace, done by a certain Friend of 
mine, which may ſerve to convince you, that we 


are not ſuch Enemies to Nunneries, and all that, as 
you have hitherto believe. 8 

Bays. An Ode in Horace, Mr. Eugenius, that has 
any thing to do with Nunneries! Why, tis impoſ- 
ſible, and you are certainly miſtaken. 


Eugen, You'll correct your Opinion, Mr. Bays, 


as ſoon as you have heard it: Tis a Tranſlation of 


Uxor 


pauperis Ibyci tandem Nequitia pone modum the ; 


only ſomewhat new-modelled, and adapted to the 
| 2 Times. You muſt know, it was calculated 
for the Meridian of the Ducheſs of CI- land, but 


> 
i 


may indifferently ſerve any ſuper-annuated Court 
Whore in Chriſtendom — But pray liſten. ; 


I. A. 
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= "Mi meth, thou Antiquated Whore, 
rien, — ren of, and Sin no more ; 

For Shame, in your Old Age, turn Nun, 

4. _ CY have done. 


© Why do you till frequent the Sport, 
2 — of the Sars: 
_ - Or, why at glitt ring Maſques appear, 


| | Onl to augment, and fill the Triumphs of the Fair 7 
4 „ . 
To Ghent or Bruſſels ftrait adjourn, 
by, The Lewdneſs of your former Life to mourn ; 3 
4 * There Brawny Prieſts in plenty you ma) bire, =_ 7 
|  F Whip, and wholeſom Sack-cloath cannot quench the Fire, R 
„ IV. „ 
Dur Daughter's for the Amorous Buſineſs made, 2 
To her in Conſcience quit your Trade: WM 
As when his Conqu'ring Days were done, dr 
Victorioas Charles reſign d his Kingdom to his Son. w 
Alas! ne er thrum your long diſus d Guitar, 2 
Nor with Pulvilo s ſcent your Hair; "| i 
But in ſome lonely Cell abide, } Pe 
Nu Roſeary and Pſalter dangling at your Side, | tig 


Well, now Mr. Bays, pray give me your Opinion of ye 
this ſame Trifle ; tor, unleſs I am mightily miſtaken, 
there is a great deal of Pious Advice in it. 41 W 
Bays. Pious Advice do you call it? Id give my | Cl 
Snuff- box here, which I value above all things in bo 
Univerſe, Igad, that I had that ſawcy Friend of | ba 

yours, the Author, in the Room. . | 
Eugen. Why, what wou'd you do with him, Mr. 
Bays * wou'd you draw upon him, and whip him \ Bl 
decently through the Lungs? To my certain know- pre 
ledge, all ſober Counſel is thrown away upon him, | tor 
for tis a very graceleſs unrepenting 2 [2M 
| aps. 
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But I'd-make him u 


nance for his 'T 


ation, 5 oblige 


Rhyme-muſt 


twice a day. e 
Bas. Fir, dont underſtand why you 


"FE 


Rudeneſs T gad, and T'll have no more to. do with 


you — But Mr. -L. you are a Gentleman of a bet- 
ter Temper, and pray reſolve me this hngle Que- * 
| ſtion, before we ſuffer the buſineſs of Celibacy ro 

drop; has not the Church Aurhoricy.to preſcribe - 
what Laws ſhe pleaſes to all her Sons 5 Now Þ = 


think 1 have nick d you I gde 
Crites. Faith, little Bays, I am not willing at pre- 


ſent ro determine the Bounds of che e 
power; tis as invidious a Caſe as to make me A4. 


ſign the Privileges of the Houſe of Commons, which, 


you know, increaſe every Seffion ; a Man will be 
apt to ſpeak either too little or too much, in rela». 
tion to ſuch an Affair. However, I think the 


Church had done very diſcreetly, if, when the 


bound over her Sons to the obſervation of Celi- 
| bacy, ſhe had order'd em a Doſe or two of Cam- 
| phire every Morning, inſtead of ſo many Frazer 


and Ave-Maries, and commanded em to be let 


Blood every 


torced Chaſtity. _ _ * 8 
Bur I find 2 2 when he abridged his 


People 


Pee gire my ſelf chat tou: 4 
|; ein 2 courſe of 2 
penance, chat 1 believe hed tear have a mind 00 
meddie with Horace, or any thing chat looks like s 


Fuge, Then I ſuppoſe; Mr. Bayt, to make hum 5400 
to read over your Tranſlation of Su Xgwers Late; + 
to believe it; or if a Treſpaſs in 
atoned in Rhyme, id read oer 
your Noble Poem on the Birth of che Prince of Wales 


1d ofe 


other Day, that ſo ſhe might have 
prevented all the ſcandalous Conſequences. "= 
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5 4x is let the Divine Law fink or ſwim, tix nth 
_— E anatter with you, ſo long as the Papal” 
Dees are obfervd, where miller Tepe 
feen puniſhed, and notorious Sins meet wah} - 
” Tolctation ; as they ſay in the Lake of Sad, Feli: 
— thers fink, and Iron ſwims. All the World” know” 
Sow remarkably Cern, and ſeveral other of your: 
3 8 Have refined upon this Point; and tis ob. 
- FErvablein your Canon Law, that ſo many Ads a 
7 "*Fornication are required to make the Indice 
large enough to comprehend a poor Sinner, "Wat 
they N ercuſe not only the immortal Theodora s and 
Maries of former Ages, and the Donna Olympias 
of this, but perhaps all the She- Traders ſince the. 
Times of Rabab, and Lors Daughters. A Woman 
had need now a-days (if the Doctrine of your 
Church be true) to live as long as one of the Pa- 
triarch's Wives before the Flood, to have time e- 
nough to work out the painful and laborious Cha- 
_ rater of a Whore, But we, Mr. Bays, dare not pla, 
ſuch Tricks with Religion, dub Vices by the Nameot 
Virrues, or (what is full as bad) keep a diſputable } 
_  Vire at the expence of keeping at rhe ſame time an 
unqueſtionable Sin; whatever Intereſt or Advan- 
tage may ſuggeſt, we dare not make ſuch large Put- | 
lieus for ont-lying Conſciences, not we, Mr. Bo : 
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dience to your. natural Prinre, your = 
naltic Poverty at the Expence of Perjury ad 
Hyponrts, your Unity at the Expence of an Va- 
chriſtian Inquiſition, t tandeur of your Wor 
at che Expehce of Tdolatry, your pretemſion to 
_ racle and Antiquity at the'Expence of 271 
1 you Charity at the Expence of Superſti- 
+ and laſtiy, the Devotion of your People at 


9 


of i Ignorance, and the un 
SGaerilege of taking away their ib le. 
hat | Crites, Nay, ſometimes, Mr. . Matters * 
and | worſe with you ; as for Example, When you per- 
n fuade People, to the utter undoing of their Famiſies, 
the | to leave all they have to a lazy Herd of Spiritual 
nan 


Gluttons, for the ſaving of their Souls; when you 
jour | perſuade or Vines in defiance of their Parents, 
Pa- | to run into a Nunnery for the obtaining of 3 
ee | when you perſuade Wives to leave their Husban 
. | Husbands to leave their Wives , Kings to gave 
their Subjects, Subjects to depo zofe their Kings for 2A 
the Remiſſion of their Sins; cis is, unleſs % ĩðͤ 
miſtaken, making one Sin compound and atone for : 
e an _ like a decay'd Tradeſman that borrows 


vals | «mp ot ae at and contracts a freſh Debe, 1 1 
Put- | bk off one of a longer —— 1 
. oe, b 
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4 2 122 of Trade; ce have dwelt too long upon 


1 pon — be defended on to the end af 
2 Aon of your Church, which, to confeſs 
Communion. 


iter. This is very 0 NI Bey, 
= Man that leaves or © Church of England 
her diviſiohs, and then 


tipon 
goes over to the Romiſh 


that to avoid an Ague leaves the Hundreds 1 in Eſſex, 
to go into the moſt unwholſome of Kent. 
Eugen. Or one that to avoid 
removes his Wife from Cheapfide into hs Pall- Mall, 
or Covent-Gardev, Bur prithee proceed, little Boys, 
_ Bays. It were an infinite trouble to reckon up all 
the Seas and Subdiviſions into which the Proteſtant 
Religion is ſplit, a Man had better run the Gantlet 
through a Genealogy Chapter in the Chronieles, or 

(what is worſe) read over one of Ch--ſw--lls Week- 
Iy Papers, that is ſtuffd with the Names of the 
_ Seatch Lords, than be bound to number them. And 
yet they all pretend to be in the right, Quote Scri- 


4 ** 


ther as heartily as ever Interloper did the Eft India 
Company. Out of this — Let every t 
dome detently and in order, the Eftabliſhed Church has 
raisd the whole Frame of her Hierarchy, her Ce- 


emonies, and her Liturgy, as you know in — 
te 


ge, K you Wes ft; well a. 


E ſor Im as'Gveary of it 
= PG TS | 
_ Navigationz a Citizen of Heraldry, or à 1 


your 
Fadi burns your Fog | 
de Cha pter — Tſhall then in the next place,conſ 


F. e chiefly — wich me £0 quit your 
for I think 


Party, is guilty of the fame piece of Wiſdom, as he 


ing Cuckolded, b 
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pture to ſupport their Cauſe, and Damn one ano- 
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what Relief is there to be had in this e e AG = 
fair, how ſhall the Differences be made up between. * 


5 living ſoberly, and keeping the Sabbath: Alas 


BSK 


make no more difficulty 0 


| of Grace, they are as unfit to be conſulted, as a 


3 * . * 4 & 
> tid * 8 8 
; n S * 5 * T 19 


Leue wee 5 — 
os ö Saut * 


the Pureſt and moſt Primitive Times. - 


+ Crites, Very ſmartiy argued , by my de, * E 
Mr. B27 „ | 1 


als 1 wont mention ten thouſand cher Part: 


 eulars wherein you differ, for what I have already = , 


taken notice of, is ſufficient for my purpole.. "Now 


you ? Or how hall a Man be ſatied which 
i in the right, and which in the wron ? All of 
them have Texts of Scripture to allede for chem 


| ſelves, as well as you of the Eſtabliſhed Church ; 


and if vr yt em a dance amongſt — k 
and appeal to their Deciſion of the matter 


they U tell you, they mind what the Fathers *** no _ 4 


more than the Bullies of the other end of the Town 
mind one of my Lord Mayors Proclamations ſor 


thoſe Antiquated Gentlemen of the three firſt Cen- 
turies, knew little or nothing of the Power of the 
Goſ pel; one honeſt 1 Weaver woud 
bantering a full Dozen 
of em, it he met em in his way, than one of your 
Inukilling Men does of routing a whole Regiment 
of Iriſh: Poor blind Prelates, they had no more In- 
tereſt in Chriſt, than the have in the 
Guinea Company ; ; and as for the hidden myſteries 


Phyſician in acaſe of Conſeience, or one of the 
13 Judges 


rn cer, to whit 
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5 vitons are chieffy owing to the want 
; ble Caſs, and that ſhould determine all controverted 


couch me in a very tender pl 
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| kt 3 ; 
ſelves; you. * of | 
Fathers and Couns | 


mae! K = ay 


dition ven have bronght. your 


1 


your own 


rejected — or i vouchſaſe now and 


— re 3 (which let me tell 
U as extraordinary a 


75 new. rais d Courtier to look upon a po 


r or as theſe, that Temperance 


point as this, perhaps St. Auſtin 


in anno ridet 4 
Not to __ 


upon this occaſion, your di 


to your leaving every Man to the liber- 
f interpreting Scri 


dle within him, the private Spirit; 
- Grites. I muſt contels, Mr. Bays, you 


ace, for there's no 
Man breathing that more paſſionat 


it has a very ill Grace methinks in the mouth of 2 


Romani to charge us with ſuch an Unhappineſs, 
ſince in the firſt 


my your ne 9 0 ave, notwi 


ichſtanding the 
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candeſcenſion, as it is... 


County Relation) tis co make out ſome ſuch knots 
is the Mos 
| ot-all- Virtues, and Drunkenneſs one of the + 
greatelt Sins in the World. In fuch an iotricaty | 
may have the fas © 
done him to be ſent for; as I knew one of the | 
that quoted this quibble out of him, Mane is | 
Gods See an _ Devils Verb ; and another that | 
roded t ns dancing upon Eaſter morning oft 
of that remarkable paſſage 1 in St. Chryjoftonn, Sema 1 
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of. an Infalli- | 


pture by his own Fantaſtick 
F Imagination, or by the light of that Farthing Can» | 
have now 1 
| ely bewails the | 

Diviſions of our Church than my ſelf ; However, | 


place you have as many Diviſions 


ir» erereegsröogo gers 


ang 
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| the late Diſagreements between 
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op and let me perſuade you to to let this matter 
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the Chri- 
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gruntling one of thoſe powerful 9 — 6 
Gentlemen 


s, when the Roman 
was pleaſed to tell 'em, 


NE the 3 


Aion of Infallibilty K folly 26d the — 


fulminated, ſtill e Party all over © 


DR 
ars lmen 
Skirmiſhes that happen d between the iples of 


Scaramogehi Aquinas, Ar two 
Learned Theologues chat made uſe of a Heathen's 


help to cultivate Chriſti and Ploughed the 
barren Fields of their Controverſies with an Ox and 
Als, that is with an Apofle and Arif set. 
— 

1. 4, an ti : 
that 222 all the ihe your Infallible Judge makes 
hers among us, * with his . 


— half an Age at leaſt"abour he 7 
— — their Gowls, which was 8 
much Heat and Vigour, as if the Fate 9 
can Religion had wholly — Hunaſe Wa 3 

te everlaſting Quarrels "i 
Dominicans , about the Virgin 


ed with as 
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5 Reformation at preſent, when the World was ſur- 


dont queſtion: but that the ſame Spirit of Diſcord 
wowd fill continue to plague us, tho twelve hun. 
Jed Infallibilities were Quarter'd all over che 
obe, co keep their Maſter's Peace. 
for what you object to us in the next place, 
ts Liberty which ſome fantaſtical People among 


-  gecountablefor it, fince if they pleas d to take ber- 
Ws .- — they would ſeldom make uſe of the private 


= perſuade himſelf that Bell and the Dragon has any 
_ zelation o the Canon. Now tho I muſt freely 
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? with his own Domeſtichs, who contes 


with him, and ſee him daily, fince-under his bu 


the whole P Ian ſure as many Diviſſons di- | 
ſturb'd che firſt Planted Churches, as do ours of the: 


niſhed+with- at- leaſt a dozen Infallibilities, and 1 


us uſe, in interpreting the Scripture,we are not at all 


manage themſelves with more mo- 


Talent, but ſuffer themſelves to be determined by | fi 
Councils and Fathers of the three firſt unque» | top 


 Rionable Ages, as the Eſtabliſh'd Church has done. (3 
We have indeed rejected (what you call Garb» 
hung) many ſpurious Works, that paſſed a great 


while under the ProteQion of ſome great Names, | Bc 
and chis Tam ſure without any Injury, or Diſre =- 
ſpeck to the Authors themſelves; as you know, 
Mr. Bays, a Man inay have a great Eſteem for yout | 
Friend 7i7gi, without believing him to be the Wriz | 
ter of the «Etna, and the Priapgia, and will preſerve 
8 Reſpet for the Old Teſtament, tho he cannot 


grant you, that ſome ſeeming Inconveniencies may 
enſue upon the promiſcuous uſe of the Bible, eſpe· 
Wall) when it falls into diſhoneſt Hands, yet we 
gon t think the abuſe capable of juſtifying that Say 
ilegicus Rapins of taking it away, any more ou 
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batte in this mamer, will you do me-th 
let me entertain you with 


ſatisſie you, —— that all People ought not to 


Bible continued in honeſt St. Ferom's Latin, it was 


| flated into the Vulgar Languages, it ſet all Europe 


N Bottle in the Unive 


Mortal Creatures, and what thing is there upon 


eee 


. 


part of a Diſcourſe; | 
which I lately heard at one of our Chappels, wil 


be made free of the Scripture, and chat the com 
mon reading of it has occaſion d all thoſe Diſtur- 
bances, which have ever fince invaded the Peace of 


Chriſtendom. 2 
Crites. With al my Heart, Mr. a begin when 
you will. 


Bays. Pray chen be attentive — As long asthe 


capable of doing little or no Miſchief ( faid this 
* — Father) but afterwards when it was tran- 


together by the Ears, which III Ihuſtrate to * 
(faid he) by this following Simile. 
. Prithee, dear Bays, then let us have. this | 
Simile, for I amt — lover of Similes, and a 


"Bays. A Flint, while it lies in the Fields 4 
and unobſerved, "does no manner of Injury, but 
when it's once preferr'd to a Tinder-box,: why then 
(beloved) it egins to ſhow the depravity of its 
Nature; for alas] How great is the Frailty of all 


the Face of the Earth, that does not ſenſibly find 
the JIl Effects of keeping bad Company ? This 
Flint (my Brethren) after ſome little time, con- 


tracts an Acquaintance with: piece of Steel, and 
they two refolye (oh wicked Reſolution) not to 
ei in Darknok, but by R of: the Land- 


3 1 


3 


* | Rowe, when ic goa {0 your 1 
= Arg mben & band ce lemon e * 


paß d an Ad to condemn it to everlaſting Oblivion, 


piece of 


3 them from ſtraggling abroad. 
Eg. Now I chance to meet with 
in my Diſh, I am reſolved, Mr. Be, to tell 
two or thee Stories of him, which may ſerve 
bor well he deſerves the Glorious Th 
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You 
41 of 


3 8 


ou are to 

Trent in the fourth Seſon, left the reforming 
the = ulgar ion (about which ſeveral 
plaints 


2. 
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1000 


Verſion being thus Amend- 
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[1 
li 


the Latin 
received 
and 


tbe — or ny Perſon afterward, .upo 


Lea 


Church of N 
its Intereſt 


e And erp bots ap 2 we are 99 — 


de way, as in the days of I, the Ladies of 
q —_— Eyes. of heir Gallants to keep them 1 | 


once 


ine Revs: ther aint s 


were made) th the Bond's -Camtntt | 


for Authentick in all Dif + 
Sermons, ſo that it — | 


any | 
— to reject it: Thus it 1 leaked f 
Divines at Trent, to Chriſten this | 
Now Sixtus Quintus was the Man | 
is Work into his Pious conſideration, | 
d, his Predeceſſors either negle - 
— 3 d Decres 
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W | of theſe — — — | 
93 —— him) or Ser, VI chuls 

— 

ell | Bur becauſe che Pope's Talent generally lyes 

Ve way than in the Bible, and he may conſequently be 

Li- allowed to blunder in a Bock, that he is fo flender- 


-acquainted with; I'll proceed to another In- 

— XUE. —— 0 0 
Pope XIII. (a we are to 
: — many Seminaries he erected) took up- 
on him the Authority of altering the Times, and 
| es Coſmas —— 

us; Ceſar correxit Faſtos, Vitio 3» 

| Intercalandilicentiam turbatos. — — = 
| peror is not to be conſulted in an Affair which fo- 
| nearly concern'd his Civil Government, and the 
Roman Pontif,inſtead of embarraſſing the Almanack, 
| his Predeceſſors had done in Falias Caſars time, 
| was the only Man that lent his helping hand to 
reform it. The Pope's Politic Fetch in this Altera- 
_ was only to embroil and intangle the Prote- 
ſtants, eſpecially thoſe that lived in Germany, and 


toruine their Commerce and Correſpondence i in all 
N Matters with the Catholick Party. Barevine 
| very, 


BORES BNE? 


| an unſociable Book as the Bible is, 


3 140 * i 
3 aut, 6 Dees ga * . 
Gregerian - „ by a pretended Miracle. of e hat 
_ > at Noples; which " ccaſed to bubbles } 
on the-3oth of gg, on which Dey S8. 
Body was firſt diſcovered ,-according to 
Computation, and bubbled upon that which felkags - 
carding the New — But it was ii don” 3} ({ 
with Baronixs's leave, to ſet the two Talent 24 
when both of em had been coun | 
by the Miracle. Now as I was ſaying 
before; the Pope may be allowed to miſtake in ſuck: 
as well 
new-made Juſtice is allowed to wake a falſe Qu 
tation, now and then, in his Dalton, and his Statute 7} 
| Hook: n Alma- 
 nack; (as 8 you Pope 
cf has done) a Book of which he makes d 
— Men free in an Year's time, and which he” | 
t to underſtand, as well as a Sea-Man ſhould 
his Comp paſs, or my Lord Mayor Stow: 


Survey of the City; — 
— is che Devil and all 
not to be forgiven him. 


-1 ſay, t do U | w 


of Faul 1 


Talking Got Red Letters and Almanacks , has, 1 I 
| know. not. by what ſtrange Concatenation 'of - 
Thoughts — me in mind of the Perſons that inha- 
bit he Almanack ; and that naturally leads me ro 
think of a late Pope, that compoſed a very ſcurvy 
Difference berween two Inhabitants of that Papal 


ration, 
Urban VIII. bad appointed che z th af Jah), for 1 
* Feſtival upon 


St. Ignatius s Anniver 
* p357 which thoſe of theSociety arriv d to that 
pitch of Confidence (to give it no worſe a Name) as 
to eject good St. German out of the Kalendar, where it 
ſeems — had enjoy d that Day without any diſtur - 


* tor ſeveral Hundreds of Years; and _ 
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EAS FeS 


I poſed ; but.now I hope to attack you with undeni- 


Gers a | | 122 
2 lain party, precended that 


him in Nos; 2s he was that Day 
Feſtival, DT was pleaſed to Devo- 
tions; 5er chen were not vo de Lag d i | 
ſuch Sham-Stories; and the ReRtatments, which the 
Affront that Their Saint received had credted in 


of a pretended Viſion. At laſt brought their 
Com ts before this + — —— 


dec "be Comrorecs: Ther ch Fling of = 


uk ſince he was 2 the younger) ſhould ev! evn 
wait for the Leap Year ; and the odd Day which 
happen'd to be intercalated, ſhould be laid aſide for 
him. —— Here's a knotty Point finely reſolved 

for you, Mr, Bays, a Proteſtant-Biſhop-cou'd a Well 
carry his own Cathedral on his Back. „ a8 hold the 
Scales even in ſuch an Affair, and make-up the Dit- 


thing is too difficult for your Unerting Guide to ad- 
juſt, — And now let me entreat you, Mr. Bays,'to 
go on to ſome new Point; for as I hope for a freſh 
Boers of Brgendy, and a rel Miſtreſs, Lamalready 
. dog-weary of this. 
Bay. You have hicherto taken the liberty, Gen- 
tlemen, to contradict me in whatever I hare 


able Matter of Fact, and chat is che — S. * 

. lor, 

83 — Wharſuv'er nenn _— 
Her Clergy Heralds make in her defence, 2 


ference between a Brace of Saints; bur | find no- S: | | 
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S | Souris that Widow: Black-Acre did in the Pla- 
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beincernation, I contes we can t precend — 
in the Wenn than you: allien'd 2 1 
1 Bite now Shave been cold l alongythit | 
nn et] wn or The ni grin Os 13 
9 4 Yau pretend. + % E 8 | 
n Stand as high as you pleaſe, Im ſute you 
not a Minute —— Reformer. our 
Anceſtors were Man of them Deve d 
| i, in your charitable Cog. 
laters. Now EEG : 
oy whot become of Y 
how an Idolatrous Church Tot o. 


22 1 
pode — nee Pſalms \ 
2 e ee hand nn, | 


| es time ofake day nd 
atthe conduct of your Catholick Church; to 
eine our Succeflion, Mr. Bays, ſhe takes the ſame 


+Dealer, that wou d have ſworn herſelf a Where upon 
Record , only to dilinherit her rebellious Son Fer. | 
Critcs. in fine, Mr. Bays, you're a meer ai in 
"Hiſtory. What, did you never hear of the famous 

Contefi between Auſtin and the Britiſb Biſhops, about 
their Subjection to the See of Rome, and how fatally 

it concluded? Did you never heat of the Wicleviter | 
-at home, and of ah Wa 


idenſes abroad, which laſt 
| _ Herd of Hererics, as Reiner the Inquiſitor tells you, | 
ſome people place as high as the times of St. G ! | 
* and others as high 2s the very Apoſtles? 
Bays. They may run em to Noeh's Flood with 
all ny Heart, and I can affure you upon my og 
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de made appear in eve 
ol Sin; but becauſe it is not to be done without an 
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J SFA ss 


ſide as we can deſire. Tis very true, that in ſucceed- 


ſay the Kue of 
or 


on ein! 


Dut 
World or 
of 


Maiden-heald 


endleſs quotation of Authors, which is a fort of 
vanity that I am not naturally very fond of, I thall 


Some of your Divines ! ve been ſo civil to in, as 


to allow us the Three firſt Centuries,” or atleaſt to 
acknowledge, that all thoſe controverted Points, 
wherein you and we differ, were not clearly elta- 
bliſhed in the carlieſt Times of ©hriſtianicy. The 
Church, it ſeems, had afterwards fuller Revelations of 
all theſe depending Matters; and ſome Chrittian 
Doctrines, lixe China- Earth, were to be buried under 
2 tor a conſiderable Time, before they were fit 
or a Diſcovery, and the Practice of Mankind. * © 
Thus, Mr. Bays, in the Opinion of your belt Au- 
thors, who to be ſure wou'd never paſs ſuch extraor- 
dinary Compliments upon it , if they cou d other- 
wiſe help it, we have as much Antiquity on our 


ing Times, your Popes ſerved the Chriſtian Re- 
ligion;as Dr. Oares ſerved the Popiſh-Plot, they found 
a large Foundation, upon which they raiſed __ 


"i x 4 


1 | ch, (@. 
1 of your Dreaming Scriblers pretend) but U 
reſtored her to her Primitive Purity and Simplicity, | 


* 


= Boys. Ry, ay, you havereſtored her Wich g ü | 


ſetting you upon ſo Pious a Performance. Asfor my 
own part, by reading Mr. Walker's Book of Oxford; 
I have entertained fuch Prejudices againſt him, that 
all the World can never remove em: And} 


and you ae do thank the Wittewberg-Rexoleer, 5 


heartily thank that Learned Author for making the | - 1 


following Obſervation , That while the Tark was A. 
tacking Chriſtianity in the Front at Vienna, Luther was 
at the fame time invading it in the Rear in Saxony. 

. Crites, I dont know, Mr. Bs, whether it > 

worth your while to take notice of ſach impertinent - 
Remarks; for at the fame time you oblige us 
the Reformation to look a little 1 Hiſtory, and 
ſee whether we cannot make the ſame Retruns upon 
vou. I have read ſome where or other I am cer» 
tain, that at the very fame Juncture when Boniface 
ſet up for Univerſal Biſhop, that Mabomer was efta- - 
blithing his Alcorge in Arabia; and to paſs by the 
like Occurrences in former Ages, the Bruſſels. 


n the World, that Count Hains the 
Player, and my Lord S-I. ry were reconcil'd to 


the Church of Rome together; and every body in 

the City knows, that Aol Meggs and my Lord 
S adirlad were admitted into the Popiſh Chapel at 

White-Hall on the ſame Day. 855 To „ 
_- Bays, However, Mr. Crites, I can ſcarce be per- 
| ſuaded that Luther and the other Bell-Weathers of 
the Reformation, were ever deſigned by Provi- 
dence to reſtore the Church to (what you call) her 
Ancient Purity, and to retrieve her from a long 
habitual courſe of Superſticion and Idolatry, Cor FE 
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== Hf the We ers Church) ſines they Ame not A 2 
Aeta the Power of Miracle, which.s_che_nhuyl& 

| Badge ofche Miſlionaries of Heavens .and for by 
art; Laber had nothing in bios Gag mm =} 


1 8 „ _ 
ee 
Guides have not been without em; witheſs he that 
phemd fo heartily, for having only loſt a Peas 


bah c 
cock. Now I wonder that you ſhould fall ſo ſerere- 


ly upon Lithet for the Freedom he took with King 
Henry the Eighth, ( fot I r yau had your Eye 
upon him; when you. tax'd the Geras juſt now 
with the Reviling of Princes) when there's ſearce 
1 a Prieſt or Scribler of your Party throughout the 
Kingdom, that has not aſſaulted that 228 — 
| Princes Memory with greater Boldneſs and Fami- I 
liarity, who has had the hardineſs to mortite the 
% Churchmen: You need not be informed how that 
| Haberdaſher of Gerunds and Supines, Ws a the 
_ Grammiarian, uſed King Fames the Firſt. But a lit- 
tle warm Raillery in a Proteſtant, I find, is ait un- 
8 Sin, while the Catholick Cauſe ſancti- 
even the vileſt Ribaldry,; and aſcribes it all to the 
{core of Zeal and Devotion. 3 
. But why, Mr. Bays, ſhould you think the 
| worle of the Reformation for its want of Miracles? - 
„We don't pretend to have raiſed a new 3 
of | and conſequently don't ſtand in need: of em; and 
:- |} as for the Miracles of our Sayiour and the Apoſtles, 
we have as good a Title to em as you can have. 
g As for what relates to all choſe ſtupid ill-contriv'd 
y Prodigies and Deluſions, by which the Monks 25 
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ſupported their ſu 


mode behalding chan co his Maſter Platareb, forks 


pray'd him Sur of Fiel) much good may che) | Up 


you-; and 'if I had a mind to curſe any ons baggh ; 


by wiſhing him the late Huoker's Stomach to devour. 
1 NEW Of and t de ſecond Courle,a Faith, 
capacious enough to believe all the ſenſleſa Stories. 


in Facohus de Voragine, and I Eſcole 4 Enebarii. | 


A Crues, Under Favour, Mr. Bays, I wou d et 5 


perſtitious Practices, ever ſino is 


the Great, (to whom Trajen was 1 | 


have you tely roo much upon the Argument Mi | 4 


my certain knowledge, the belt and 
ainful,. nay, I was going to ſay, the only” 
diſtinguiſhing Doctrine of your Church, ſcom 
much to be defended by a Miracle, as a Gentleman” 
of the Town wou d ſcorn to take a Poet or a 
fon for his Second in a Duel. 
De. The Doctrine my Friend is talking oh” 
Mr. Bays, will never paſs. the Ordeal of Miracle? 
for to prove Tranſubſtantiation, a Tenet that c 


racles; for to 
the moſt 


tradicts all our Senſes, by a Miracle, which is-a fot- | 1 


mal Appeal to em, is as ſolemn a Piece of Nonſene 
as to go about to prove one of Euclids Propoſitions | 


out of Li:tleton's Tenures, or the Circulation. of the 


| Blood out of Dr. Chamberlain s Apology for Man- 


midwilery. - * 5 300 44 „„ EO 
_ _ Crites. In this cafe, Mr. Bays, a Miracle does the 
{fame miſchief as the Saxons did in the caſe of the poor 
Britains, it ruines the very Cauſe it was ſent for to 
ſupport. If you believe a Miracle is, as I told you, 
an Appeal to the Senſes, tis as impoſſible then to ju- 
ſtiſie Tranſubſtantiation by one, as, if you admit a 
Diſpenſing Power, to ſuppoſe there can be any ſuch 
thing in che World as an inyiolable Magna Charts 
for Liberty of Conſcienc, © 
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uch a Barbarous 


. AY were performed TOE 2 9 5 
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#few. rolling Spiritual Jagglers cant 

2 ren to the n xpence or race 

that Thad much rather believe there 9 

7.85 a Miracle ſince the Creation. that: 
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ſuch that your Prieſts have recounted i 
"as T can Tooner * lid my felt n e — 


«ctive all 


Erker. Now we are upon this Nie 5 A 5 

A 2665 + Golden Saying of Kin 2 

Firſt, cited by my Lo Sl Se. Al hrs 1 Big: 
© ought to gouers by the received Laws of their Caf, 

e God by the 2275 Rules of Nature, 1 og br Bs 


be Prog ative , a * | 
* This Power of Miracles. © roger A * 


Bas And whar of all that, Mr. Crit? 2 


© Ciites.” Why, in my Opinion, is the noble A. 
egm'that ever any Prince in the World was guil- 


15 of, and 1 wiſh one of his Succeſſors had follow- 


the Advice. I have not, without a-preat deal of I 
Ager, obſerved in the late Reign, that the very 
ane Perſons who make the Almigh ty ſo mg 


2 viola ts 


Freak 
as St. Francis 


City Prentice to a Story of Knight Errantry. 
Boys, And, is not this a down; right Calumny, Mr. 
Eugen? Why, do 7 ow father any ſuch reproagh- 
Fines on the Writers of our Commumon © I 
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date engage to forſeit all my Acres in Parnaſſus, ifa | 
2 Syllable of ſuch extravagant Stuff, as you have 


mention d, is to be found in any 2 | 
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ei a him 


when other Children are. ma 


fe cn pping Paper, 2 be ſure to fn 
15 coring Croſſes on the Wall” }_ 
23 a 1 able in 155 corner placed Altar- wild 93 1 
and ewaq or three Farthing Candles upon it. Then 
at the 4 


he takes his — oy 
Hops, and runs ov 225 vaſt * 

tuty. in a leſs compaſs of time, 

er-ran Alſace and the Pa 33 5-4 
A very fine Piece of Drollery thi 


my, ov 
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128 2 5 as 2 to him as Duns to a young 


Bard i 
als upon 6ccaſion to be * with him, to whom 
at laſt he ap 


that talks only Latin to a Country 


ool-Maſter, 


gore Diſeaſes in a Pay chan the E. l e does in 4 


ries for fire Miles round him: However, to make 


. TRE bo $0. as ragged as 4 
| broken | 
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ws Oro, you had rally aan - 


Cad Troth;chas these 8 ; 
| 55 5 7 8 in the Lives of 10 


killing” onſters, relieving of Ls 5 
nchantments , belongs in 
1 oblige you then with. the 
le donn 


n, dis in ſhort thus :.. J 

beats 2 ange kind of inftindion, „ 1 
N ri bus 1 ſhout have told you be. # _ 
e this > pup of  neceflit — — 1 
125 ore ſhe's De vereds and | _ 
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as faſt as 1 
ool-Divi- 
— FO M 


ens When he ods Man, Viſions * 1 | | . 


at the Temple; hes very ſtequentiy di- 
n by the Perl, and never 


as terrible, as a beg is 1 # 
paſſes through ne'er a Village, but he cures 
A and fo, ruins half the Apotheca- 
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| broken Chymiſt, or "a Peticiodier againſt 
EY WI r guilty of that 


#7 


the Wool- 
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; 
nable Sin of breaking a Taylor -or Mercer: He 


never paid 4 Farthing for Horſehire in his Lite: = Y 


ime, but takes a ſtrange delight” in Walking ur t 
the Knees in Dirt; pf no Meat pleaſes him 6 
well as that which comes in an Alms-Backet: - Upon 
Sccafion he "turns his own Chirurgeon, and lets. 
himſelf Blood with bis Diſcipline, Which he carnes 
as certainly about him, as a puny Pretender to Wit. 
does his Common-Place Bonk. 


Boys. Why, ſurely the Devil's in thee,” Mr, EE. 


ws. wilt thou never have done? 
"E en. His other Diverſions and Amuſements, are 
o Vie ſuch a Shrine, or ſuch an 


Fumbler can perform without an Aretine, or fo, to. 


: improve his — where he fitids very Trang / 


Emotions in himſelf, and then tis ten to one bu he - 
falls into a Fit of Preaching , and reclaims athou- 
fand People from their vitious Courſes in a'moment. 
Above al, he has a fine knack of feeling Mens Pub | 
ſes in the Confeflional, to whom he preſcribes a 
tedious Pilgrimage , or a large Alms for the Health 
of their Souls; he is an exact Payer of Obedience. | 
do his Superiours, and requires it as ſeverely from 
his own Diſciples , tho he employ d them ouly to 


„ v8 


water a dead Tree, or to count how often the 


of a Win&-mill turn in a days time. At Jaſt, Death 


takes hold of him by way of Revenge, ſor reſcuing 
mat #4, 0 ht” of bis ng re ng Bec, 
then he the Counter-part to Sampſon's Story, 
and cures more 8 Perſons after his Deceale 
iſe-time. His Beads, his Ce- 


than he did in his! 


| emfelves,, and work Miracles , "and happy's the. 
e has gor a piece of his Senger DUE 8 
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and Gout. He has more People come in 

car — — Shrine, than come co ſee the 
, or the Lyons in the Tower, | 

ks of all Sizes hang about 


; Tomb, "chan all che Baches in Ciriferdiw can 


Maſter of Rowe, for all his faithful Services, tran- 
» ſlates. his Soul to Heaven, his Picture pr Image, to 
' foe ſtately Chapel built in Memory of him 3 and 1 

ſity, preters his Name to the Almanack. EK 

Bays. Well, Sir, have you made an end of y 
' gaiabliag Speech at laſt? I Whcrod you, I ; 
have a care of y 8 —＋ 1 1 
the like 2A for tr frelps ing fling upon Greta 


But prithee tell me, Crites (for we have | 
hitherto talked nothing to he purpoſe) what is your | 
Opinion af the Lite of St, Lovier? 


|  Crites. Why truly, Mr. Bays, I muſtn + 
= that” tis writ with more ob FN = — ö 
kind of Lives ar 1 as for the Language and the 
A of 
| to them ; for, without any more Ceremon rand in thy 
| —_— has, both in the Original and in thę 


Crites; oh I love dearly to have 
* ih x" and lar, by a Perſon 
E. Underſtanding : 


Nen Crites, tis 2 
— {he orld. . Prichee, 1 | 
ogye, let me hugg thee to pieces. 
8 thee 2 Diſh of Tea for this ance ID 

- Crizez.. But norwirhſtandice, Mr. Bags —— 
Bat. How, Mr. Crites, do you — 2 me in the 
rear with a Bur, and a Notwithſtanging too? No 
Mortal breathing can Is, it. What you : are 80- 
is to * * ee have ona! » 
* Sw. == Crites. 
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In fine, to compleat his Happineh, his cruſty 


Stile, I have nothing to * 1 


(Nay, now ay you Rejoyce the Copklez of my 2 
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Crites Yery good. * I) what Adran- 
tage cou'd the * to himſelf b Writ- 
ing ſuch a Book, He = ery well, we 


1 — did not believe a SyIlable of the Miracles 
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wrought here by the Fathers of the Society in Eu- 
magine we could ever be 
gh to believe all le Miracles in 
the Eaf-Indies, This is ſuch a e e a as if 
a Man that ask d me to — half a Crown, 


uld therefore deſire me to lend him a Guinea. 


2 . nummo⸗ millia quinque dabo? "I 
Yo, Mr. Boys our Underſtandings are not * 


pos 
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nfinitely "beyond | 


vil himfelf cant. |* 
am the moſt in- 


Ave-Mary, and leaving them that fooliſh Cate. | ._ 
chiſm, which you may find Copied in N * 
. 1 | | "TY | jeu 1 
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ſhes ni Cou d he with any ſafe Conſcience reprove 
y . ſor cheating the poor People of theit 
ey, and. pretending to return. it them with 
Uſury in the next World, and then inſtruct them 

is the Doarines of his Mother Church about pri- 

4 ware Maſſes and Purgatory, which ptactiſes the ve- 

lame Impoſture ? n 

en. Well, Sir, aſter this rate you may Ridicula 
iz in che World, it you pleaſdGG. 
Ces, I profeſs, Mr. Bays, I don't ſee any Reaſon 
why the Saint ſhould fall 10 ſeverely upon thoſe 
eien Recluſes, the Bonzs's, as the Hiſtory informs 

S 7 us he did, fince they led no other Lives, than the 
generally do here in Chrifendom ; they pre- 
7. tended to. a great deal of Auſterity when they 
nt] walked abroad, and in their private Cells gave 
n themſelves over to all the Licentiouſneſs imaginable, 

4 Hypocrifie was their peculiar Talent, and they were 
expert Maſters at the Trade ; one Principle they 
| "held; which is, I am ſure, Orthodox enough, and 
| very agreeable to the Sentiments of your Church, 
; wiz, that Poverty is a damnable Sin, and no one 
| can be Saved who has not the Grace to be Rich, 
1 Methinks for the ſake of this ſingle Doctrine, the 
| Pious Father might have been inclin'd to paſs by 

their other Infirmities, and look upon em not as 
meer Infidels, and Aliens, but as Halt-Converts, _ 
and Fellow-Labourers in the Vine-yard. I 

Eugen. My Friend has already told you, Mr.Boys, 
to what lictle Purpoſe the Author writ the Hiſtory 
| of St. Xavier : Prithee then tell me what Advan- 
| tages you coud propoſe to your ſelf in the Tranſlat- 
ing it? Was it to get a pretty round Sum of Money, 
or id, from your Friend 7-»/-» ? Come, I Haith lit- 
die Rogue thou muſt tell me the Reaſon. 
&. | » Bays, Muſt, Mr. Eugenius? What doyou give the 
uw | My to a Man of my Character and 8 

0 EY * 1 7 A Ma #4 * ) ere . 


new Play, a new Tavern, and anew Miſtreſs ; you 
know how the late Famous Cardinal of Milkain, 
St. Carlo has overtopt the Name of venerable St. 4. 
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pive you a Reaſon, dear Mr. Eugenius? © 
e Why, if. 


* 
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the next, nay, as thou hopeſt for Prefermene 


| for the Virtuous Sons of thy Body, and a good 


Third Day for the laft Iſſue of thy Brain, De 


Sebaffian, to 
_ didft undertake the aforeſaid Tranſlation. 
= N. rt} | | 

guage and all that, I can deny yon nothing: You 


muſt know then that twas purely done for the fake 


of the Late Queen, when She gave the Peo 


St. Xavier was the Card She depended upon; a 
ler me tell you, he's a Perſon that never fails to ob. 


D * » 


nge his Voraries. 


an Age or two there, tis ten tp one but he'll grow 


of his Brother Saints have done. We Tee the lan 
chings practiſed by cur Lawyers ; when they fir 


ſer up for themſciyes, nothing can be more Agen 


in attending all manner of Cauſes than they are 
but when they have once acquired a Repurayjot 
and an Eſtate, you may dance Atrendance a lon 


while at their Chambers, before you can get em id 


you of the Church of 
ed for a new Saint, as | 


mind your Buſineſs. 


_ Crites, I find, Mr. Bays 
| Rome are as paſſionately affe 
the Gentlemen at this end of the Town are for a 
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a fre 


Were Reaſons as cheap as Black-berries, Titty | 
12 Yo one I'gad upon Compulſion. What Mey 


g if that won't do, Mr. Bays, 1 In. 
treat and Conjure thee, as thou hopeſt for no T6. 
mine in this World, and no Gnaſhing of Teeth in | 


acquaint me with the Reaſon why thou 
ou accoſt me with Civil Lan- 


Hopes of obliging em with a Prince of Wale. 


- Ewen. The Reaſon is, becauſe he has liv'd bet's | 
ſhort while in the Calendar, but when he has palled | 


ſo ſleepy and unmindful of his Clients, as the reſt 
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be picch'd upon in this weighty Affair, one that had 


& Francis oe Sales were? 
e. For a very good ; 
Queen-mother of France 2 muſt underſtand ſor a 


long time had no Children, and cho ſhe uſed the 


" Eugen. As the help of Cardinal Maxarine —= — 
4 Ege, don't diſturb me 
ers of the Church, and the Advice 


thus ; as the Pi 


was happily perſuaded to recommend her ſelf to the 
Prote&ion of St. Xavier, nor was the Counſel long 


. without anſwerable Succeſs, for to his Powerful In- 


terceſſion ſhe owed the preſent King of Fraxce, 


ee. Nay if any thing on this ſide Hell had a 
band in praying for ſo choice a Blefling, I dare 
{wear it was one of the Society 


- and fo . Bays, 
becauſe St. Xavier met with ſach Succeſs in Fur. 


it was believed hed meet with the like in Enpland, 
and procure us an Heir Apparent to the Crown. 
We have already ſeen the bleſſed Effects of his Me- 
Kation, and I am afraid the poor Saint will find ie 
⁊ harder buſineſs far to pray his Prince of Wales into 


a Throne, than he found it to pray him into the 


World. —— 1 am in good hopes, Mr. Bays, you 
have not many more Objections now in ſtore to 
make againſt the Church of England, for methinks 
we have been diſcourſing along while about her, 


Bas. For your Comfort, Gentlemen, I have only 
one Objection more to make, and then I have _— 3 


Un ro ſum up all my Forces at parting 
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Ton may think it ſome what ſtrange TE 
Perſon of my Profeflion to quarrel with dor 
Church for her Want of Diſcipline, and Obſerta 
tion of Fafting-Days ; and laſfly, becauſe 1 = 
for her 


3 * 
| that Grandeur, which 
Is requiſite co ſupport every Religion in the World: 
But et I have done it, — i- gad I have, Gentlemen 
Cn. 1 muſt contels, Mr. Bays, it looks as odd 
For a Poet to be angry with any Religion, 'becaiſs | 
it is not guilty of Rigour, and Severity, as for 
Bawd to quarrel with the Government of the City, 
becauſe it does not Hang, Draw; and Quarter all 
People that have committed Fornication : Such ah 
*ObjeRion from a Poet is altogether as unnaturdl, % 
ir wou'd be for an Atheiſt to find fault with e 
Tranflation-of Lurcttia; or for a Patſon, chat cariies 
Three Steeples in his Pocket, to condemn e 
Church for allowing of Pluralities. 4 1 45 
. Bays. hg em may purſue your Drollery as fir 

as you pleaſe, but in my Opinion your Church js 
"guilty of a certain Sin, with a damnable hard Name 
to it, and the Learned Dr. Walker calls it an Autoed- 
tacriſit; that is, you need no Adverſary to arraign 
* in the prelent Caſe , for you condemn your 
' felves. In your AſhwedneſJzy-Service, you with the 
Primitive Diſcipline were reſtored again; you wiſh, 


Want of Ceremonies, and 


Lay, it were reſtored, but it never proceeded ary | 4 
_ farther; for you never attempted any thing in order h 
to eſtabliſh it ſince the Reformation. "5 3. 8 if 
Fries. We may een thank your Infallible Guide if 
for that, and no one beſides ; he for a long time had | a 
taken the Power upon him to lay afide the ofd | | 
' Penitentiary Canons; and inſtead of thoſe ſevere F 
_ Mortifications , which the Primitive Church in- ©< 
\iated upon Offenders, eithet itnpoſed Pecuniay | 11 
Mulcts; or enjoin'd the People, for attaining an 
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7 Abfolution', to go and be knock d in che Head in 
oit | the Holy. Land; gt clic to be damm d in he Serrice, 
w | ip: fighting 1 1 Hererticks at home. However, 
al | Money was fill the powerful Buſinek., and cha- 
ter | fer the Offence was, Mone) Till aton'd for It. 
ich | Now after, ſo-long'a diſuſe of the Ancient Diſci- 
id: | pline , the Reformers 'forind it as -impratticable ia 
Wag to introduce it on the ſudden, as it would 
dd | for che preſent Government to | revive all the od 
us | Penal 2 _ have lain dormant ever ſinee 
ra Henry the e N {+ ©6125 Bly 
ty, | __ Bays. This is a very good. eſt, i-gad, Mr. Crites, 
all | we haveruined ( you, fay) Penance, and utterly 
2h 1 confounded it; as if it were not ftill received for 
;% | a Sacrament amongſt us, and kept up to the higheſt 
the 1. Rigour- and Auſterity. Well, I perceive you ate 
is | not fo well acquainted with the Conſtitutions of 
the our Church as you ſhould be: Alas! you know 
I nothing of the Pilgrimages we enjoin, or of the 
fir Religious Exerciſes we preſcribe in ſuch caſes. 


Cres. YesI do, Mr. Bays ; but ftill I tell you, 
Money will make up all 9 and repair the 
greateſt Bre aches you can mention: As for your 
mn | other Puniſhments, they are ſo very fooliſt and ridi- 
ur | culous, that they are almoſt beneath any Mas 
Conlideration to expoſe m. 
ſh, | Eugen. A Whore has committed Fornication, and 
ny | acquaints her Father-Confeſſor with it. Go ( lays 


Jer he) to Loretto, or St. Winifred's Well, and there 

- | fure you repeat ſo many Prayers a Day, and leave 
de ſome ſmall Token behind you at the Altar; and then, 
ad | according to the Civility of your Religion, he gives 
jd | her Abſolucion ; for tis the Complaifance of your 
re f Church, to grant a full Releaſe, before the Debt be 
n- diſcharged. Away ſhe goes, and if bare: ſoot, ſo 
1 much the better; but tis an even lay, that before 
the reaches her Journeys-end , ſhe is guilty of _ 
0- in 
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| har he dies in his Vocation, is enjoit'd'aſter the the 1 
mianner to beat the Hoof to the next Saint's 2 — 4 
F. 7 Do "Now what kind” of 


Commerce the Prieſt R he = 


the while that her 


| | ril Counlellor, che 

Cuckold , as the Popes os to ſend the 7 ert 
_ + Princes out of the way by Cruſade, ao 
were laying the Fendt their Tempora 
4 In ſhort, thoſe idle unaccountable Pers 
. N your Church requires, e 
by th ſame Figure only, as 
0 Fill, and drinking the beft \ 
Religious Faſting 


a Duty that y ou of the Reformation ſo ſeldom pra- 4 
ile * cal me how you En excuſe your Gs” 
for ſo un pardonable a Failure, or what you have t | 
Ges ec xn thar Fame; EY | 
I ſhall make uſe of no other Anſwer, 

Mr. Bays , than what you have already furniſhed 
us with in one of your Plays. Tis the Return of 
an Honeſt dies in the Conqueſt of Mexico, upon 
an. Impertinent Spaniard, that was diſcourſing che 


done. 


| Cheaply you fin, and 
Not BS the 1 


7 
2 — eſcribe it bow to puniſh you. 
There are a of very (mare Reſonant 
* upon n rg 


jþ cach © 


. 
3 is Wrath 2 4% 


. A Trade- Man, for ſome Paget Chai Th 


_ 


Bays. Now ye redkind the of Faſting; which 5 N 


* * E 
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p * 


Merchant-Men; but this being written before vo | 


| and ours amongſt the reſt ; for you may 
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gaucineſs of your Priefts ; for, to ſay the truth; r 


ſhare em no more, when ever you meet em con- 


jeficly , chan the French Privateers do the Ege 


receiy'd' your laſt Illumination, I urge it no more 
ben you. However , Mr. Bays, to deal plainly” 
with you, there's no ſuch thing as Faſting in your 
Church, eſpecially amongſt People of any Quality; 
unleſs you ll ridicule the Regaling one's ſelf with 
the moſt provoking Meats, and the molt generous 
Wines, by that Name. The Poor indeed faft in the 
Literal Senſe, becauſe they can't help it; otherwiſe 
they might make a ſhift to relieve Nature well 
enough; and with ſuch kind of Devout Faſters, 
every Church in the World is 1 

arge 
Herds of em every day in the Temple- Walks, 


the rj Coffee -Houſe, or the Piazza's in Covents 
| Code. n ö 


Eugen, The truch on't is, Mr. Bays, you had done 
much better to have let this Buſineſs of Faſting, and 


| all that alone; becauſe, amongſt Friends be it ſpo- 


ken, to charge us with that, which you your ſelves 


| practiſe with ſuch dextericy of Management, looks 


as odd , as it wou'd be for a protected Parliament- 
Man's Man to rail at the Privileges of Alſatia; or 


| for one of William Penn's Herd to rail at the Five Bi- 


hops, for not Swearing to the preſent Government: 
or laſtly, for one of the Heralds at Arms to quarrel 


x = Chaplains and Poets, for flattering of Fami- 
| thouſand 
| truth, is the only proper Objection that a Dramatic 


— The other Plea about Ceremonies, is a 
times more juſtifiable ; and to ſay the 


Poet can make to the Reformed Religion. 
Bays. Well, I am glad however, that once in my 
le. time, I had the grace to light upon ſomething 


wich is proper ( as you call it OPS ſuitable to the 


Occa- 
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iin ſo good a Humour; 


d, — And now, Gentlemen, let me 
Sn excuſe the Diſhabils of your Church, as 
to the Point of Ceremonies. You cannot but bs 
fenfible, how Solemn and Auguſt the Church of 
Rome is in her Devotion; but I am ſure you 6a 
pretend to no ſuch matter. | 


____ Crates. V right, Mr. Bays, we cannot, while 
the People of your Communion have nothing bu 


Show and Ceremony in their Publick Worſhip, as 
in the Lives of their Saints they have nothing but 


ſheer Miracle to entertain em. We have as much 


Ceremony, I'm ſure, as Decency requires, as much 
as is ſufficient to hid 


few 


Deftillers Coat of Arms. 
Eugen. Tis otherwi 


I confeſs, in the Gaiety and Chargeable Drels ot 
Devotion; and the reaſon of it is very plain; for it 


| has ever been the Talent of the wicked World, to | 


cultivate Superſtition with more Expence and Colt, 


than the Truth itſelf ; as you know moſt of the 
Limberbams of this end of the Town keep their F 


Miſſes a great deal finer than their Wives. 

The Religious of the Three Firſt Ages, tho it 

muſt be acknowledged, that, out of a Principle of | 

Decency, they admitted as much Ceremony as Ws | 
conſiſtent with the Nature of Chriſtianiry, yet they. 

never carried the matter to ſuch ang 
5 


gad 1 deſpair'd of meeting you 
hitherto you have usd 
Infidel , and denied every thing th 


ide the Nakedneſs of Religion; 
and to uſe any more, we think it as great a Sole 
ciſm , as it had been for Adam, when he only de- 

d to cover his Nakednefs, to have cloath'd him» | tion 
ſelf all over with Leaves,like the Green-Man in the | 


ſe with you, Mr. Bays, for you | 
have laid ſo much Talian Paint upon the Matron, | 8 
that tis ſcarce diſcernable of what Complexion ſhe | 
is, whether Cbriſtian or Pagan. We yield to you, 


Siren A 
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| afterwards they were; they pleced no Sandy jnghe 


* 


you: 
asd | Obſervation of them, the Ceremonies they 
at 1 | retain'd wanted no Theological rs mecha 3 
tes | Rationale's to explain them; they were obvious to 
a | the meaneſt apprehenſion, and entertain d upon ſolid 
be | fubſtantial Grounds ; ſuch as the Promotion of Piety, 
1 | and the like ; and not for amuſing the Ignorance of 
as | the People, or for advancing the Intereſts of an 
| ambitious Prieſthood. Tis indeed very true, that 
hils | every Nation of the World tinctur d the Chriſtian | 
bat | Religion, when it came into their hands, more or 
„ a | leſs, with the cuſtoms of their own Country. This 
but | i viſible from the Conduct of the Greciam, who be- 
uch | ing ſome of the earlieſt Receivers of Chriſtianity, 
nh modell d it in a ſhort time according to their own 
on; | Fancies and Inclinations; they were a free generous 
ole- 1 drinking People, and accuſtom'd all along to make 
de } much of themſelves in their Sacrifices, and Liba- 
um | tions; and fo when they made Profeflion of a new 


Religion, which one would have thought might 
have reſtraind them from ſuch Extravagancies, yet 
you | they were reſolved to introduce good N and 
ron; | good Drinking into their Churches; and fo they 
ſhe | did, till at laſt their Entertainments grew ſo very 
you, | ſcandalous, and irregular, that they were obliged to 
s of | ky them aſide. On the other hand, the Iralians, 

who had the Advantage of recommending, their 
to | own Scheme of Religion, to this part of the Weſtern 
oft, | World, by having the Imperial Seat in their own 
the | Country, were naturally inclined to Muſick and 


= 


FT Painting, and all that Pageantry that ſerves to enter- 
| tain the Senſes. This ſort of Divertiſement failed not, 
0'it | alter ſome time, to creep into the Church; and, as 
e af | We read the Old Romans uſed, upon ſome extraordi- 
wes | re occaſions, to make whole Cities, nay Provinces 


hey. | and Countries, free of their City; ſotheir Succeſſors 
4 | Aterwards, out of the principle of Latitude and 
r 3 Gene» 


Which, as Mr. Gage informs us, they ſtill continue. 
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Pages Ceremonies, free of the Chriſtian Relipion,| ſuck : 
The Spattiards, in their Moſarabic Service, which} k; . 


till continues in ſome Churches in Spain, made uſs 


of Horſes , and Morris-Dancing; which, as a iche 
tain Biſhop pleaded for them at the Council of | what: 


Trent, were very ſignificant Ceremonies ; and 
without queſtion they were; for Horſes might be 

- excuſed out of that Verſe in the Pſalms, where ity 
faid, He rides upon the Heavens as it were a Horſe : And 
as for Dancing, beſides that it is ſufficiently counts 
nanced from the Levite's Dancing before the Ark, 
may very ſymbolically denote, that our Souls ought 
to obſerve the ſame Agility in the Performance of 
Spiritual Duties , as our Bodies do in that nimble 
Exerciſe. If the Danes had had the opportunity of 
| preſcribing a Mode of Worſhipto the World, I make 
no queſtion but Kettle-Drums had been by this 
time Fure Divino, and uſed in Churches ; as wells 


the Ladies in America keep up the drinking of Cho- A 


colate in their Churches; a cuſtom which their Pri 
indulg'd them in long before their Converſion, and 


One that reads in Livy all the fooliſh Superſtition | 
that was practis d in Old Rome, and ſees the ſame, if not 
a great deal groſſer practis d in the New, would cer 
tainly conclude, that the Popes had tranſerib d all 
their Ceremonial out of him; ſo. that it had been very 
well for you, Mr. Bays, it Gregory the Great could 
have totally deftroy'd that Author's Works, as be 
endeavour d; for then, perhaps, you had either not 
practis d that idle Pageantry which now you do; At * 
elſe you might have paſſed for the Inventors, where 
as we now very well know, whence you had the} © 


Lib. IX, Originals. In Atbenæus time, the Re. gn. 


. ceipt of making Holy Water, was by 
taking a Fire-Brand from the Altar , and dipping F | TY 
- mino 


Thou ſhalt ſ6e 
Back- parts, therefore the Prieſt muſt turn his Back 


— 3 
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elves from being Louſy; and no queſtion ont, 


Shaving in that Hot Climate, where you ſee the Fa- 
Mon firſt began, was very commendable, and as 1 
take it, requiſite for the Laity as well as the Clergy 


{ and this Reaſon- I look upon to be ten times more 


latisfa&tory and ſolid, than what your Divines give 
for the Tonſure ; for it's the eaſieſt thing in tho 
World, to turn that into a Religious Obſervation, 


| which was at firſt only a Civil Cuſtom, and then 


to give abundance of fine plauſible Reaſons for the 
doing of it. A Man might eaſily trace the reſt of 
your Superſtitious Practices, and tell you whence 
you had them, but that, Mr. Bays, would require 


too much time, and therefore I ſhall on purpoſe pa: 


them by. 
That which vexes me moſt, is to ſee that the Peo- 

e of your Communion are not content to do theſe 
lin ridiculous things, but they muſt offer ſuch 
Reaſons for them, as if they were of Divine Inftitu- 


don. Let bim kiſs me with the Kiſs of bs Mouth ; there- 


fore the Prieſt muſt kiſs the Altar. 


L 3 
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[07 
to the People. Waſb me again, therefore the Prieſ 
muſt waſh his Hands twice. Put off thy Shoes, for | 
1 Place is 5.0. © Therefors, che Billop as te 


muſt change his Shoes and Stockings. Chrift it the 
Rock , and therefore the Altar muſt be of Stone; alre 
ga nud therefore (ſay I) if ſuch Reaſons as theſe will | YY 


hold Water, two Prieſts may play a Game at Card for 
upon the Altar, and do no harm at al), but edis e. 
the Congregation ; for the Ace may put them ig | , 
mind of the Unity, and the Tray of the Trinity, | | 
and the Knave of Jada ; and fo on, till they have the 
run through the whole Hiſtory of the Chriſtian Re. Qu 
ligion. . And thus likewiſe, they may play at Sword Te 
and Buckler, to ſigniſie the perpetual ſcuffle between | 
the Fleſh and the Spirit, and what a fine Buckle 
Faith is; and thus inſtead of Incenſe , they may} © 
ſmoak a Pipe of Tobacco (which by the by, is es 
chargeable than Incenſe, and will ſerve much bee} 
ter to fright the Devil out of Church) to dens? c 
that ſinful Man is Duſt and Aſhes, and to repreſent} + 5 | 
the Conflagration to them. Thus they may play} ' 

at Blind-Man's Buff, to ſhow how blind the Sonsof | © 
Adam are in their Natural State; and thus they m 
do ten thouſand ſuch Freaks as theſe, and yet nat | 
want very good Reaſons to ſupport the Practice of 
them, becauſe there is nothing in the World too 
fulſom and groſs for Superſtition to ſwallow, and 
for Ignorance and Intereſt to juſtifie, | 
And now, Mr. Bays, we have run over all the 
Objections you made againſt the Church of E. 

| land, and endeavoured to anſwer them. Now, it 
| you pleaſe to perform the Second Part of your Pro- 
mile, and give us your Reaſons why you ſettled in 
the Romiſh Communion , you'll extreamly obligs | 
us —— But firſt, Boy, fill us a Diſh of Tea “ 


. Dr 


20 


. Grand, will ſet the great Turk upon his Legs again, 


for reminding me of him; ſo now I'll proceed — 
Being, az I told you, very well ſatisfied of the truth 


| Bays. Well, Gentlemen, I ſhall give you my Res- 
ſons, tho I mult tell you I expe&t nb 
other Anſwers to them but Banter and Drollery, 


* from Perſons of your Complexion. But as I have 


already been a Confeſſor for my Religion, fo (if 


my Deſtinies require it) I am ready to be a Martyt 


for it, as my Brother Poet Prudentins was before 


me. 7 | | 
Crues. Oh, I underſtand your meaning, you have 
| loſt your Laureat' and Hiſtori 
ther you abdicated or forfei 


apher's place ; whe- 
5 
ueſtion — Here, Boy, give Mr. a Diſh of 
Ter —— and now, dear Confeſlor, prichee begin. 
- Bays. To make ſhort work of it then, being well 
ſatisly'd of the Truth of the Chriltian Religion; 


Crites. And was t thou ſo, little Bays ? But, how 
can a Man believe thee ? Come, if the Truth were 
known, I am ſure thou haſt the Alraram in the Belly 
of thee; nay, don't deſpair, dear Conteffor, Louis 


one of theſe Days. e ke 
1 Nay, Sir, if you are at that ſport I have 


Engen. Why, prithee Mr. Boys, I took thee for 2 
n 


Man of more Philoſophy, and all that, than to be 
thus diſturb'd for ſo ſmall a matter. I thought you 
had been of Socrates's Opinion, that all Creatures 


| could not affront you. 


Bays. I am indeed, Sir, and thank you heartily 


of the Chriſtian Religion, but not ſo well ſatisfied 


that the Church of England was the true Church; 


I caſt my Eyes round about me, and diſcoverd in 


the Church of Rome ſeveral Particulars which no o- 


ther Communion of Chriſtians in the World cou'd 
| L 4 pretend 
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Nh 


and Clemency ; and therefore here I ſettled, 


Expreſſon, if I fay ſhe has been ſo far 
the Chriſtian Religion. 


Criteg. Nay, III ſay that for your Church, Mr. 
Bays, ſhe has as good a hand at improving of Hints 
2s ever any Church in the World had. As for EX. 
| ample, che Rhetorical Apoſtrophes and Floyriſhes 
of the Furſt Fathers to the Saints, the has improved 


- Into a folemn Invocation of them. 4 
Eugen. The idle Conjectures of ſome melancholy 


 Pexlons;, about a middle place in the Fourth Cen- 
tury, ſhe has improv d into a real Purgatory, peo- 


pled-ic with Inhabitants, and by certain ref 


igerium's 


" Crites. The Virgin Mary's Salutation ſhe has im- 
proved into a Prayer, the Real Preſence into a Cor- 
poral one, the civil Reſpect that was formerly given 


pa of them. 


Eugen. Primitive Inſtitution left us only Two Sar 


craments, which ſhe has ſince improv'd into Seven. 
The firſt Miſſionaries of our Religion bequeath'd 
but Twelve Articles to be believ'd by us, and ſhe has 


* 


lately improved them into the jolly Number of Fal- 
aff s Buckram-men, Twenty —_ : 
_ ... Crizes. St. Paul tells us of one Mediator only that 
makes continual Interceſſion for us; and ſhe has 
been ſo civil as to furniſh us with above Forty thou- 


and, 


itV 

” ſome Converſation and Experience, I found 

ber to be a Church of ſo ſevere a Diſcipline, fo ex. 

gmplary a Devotion, ſo admirable an Unity, fo ma. 
eftic.a Grandeur, that I believe I may be an 

lde rom de- 

bauching and corrupting, that ſhe has even improy'd 


fo correted the unwholefomneſs of the Air, that iti 
wou'd be now nothing nigh ſo great a Puniſhment ' | 
to paſs a Winter there, as any where under the 


to the Relicks of Martyrs into a Religious Venerati- 


tend to, a8 Infallibility, Unity, UYniverſality,An- L 


ot te hab} 
4. 5 p 


L 169 J . 

Gnd; - Univerſal Tradition has handed down to us 

but Twenty two Books in the Old Teſtament, and 

ſkis has added the L * ve. and may in due time, 

if ſhe ſummons another Council at Trent, 1 2 

the Talmud into the Canm. Thus, Mr. Bays, Four 

| Catbolick Church has improv'd the Chriftian = 

with a witneſs, made the Porch bigger than the 

Building it felf, and renew'd the Miracle of the 
| Toaves and Fiſhes, where the Voider exceeded the 

—_— cc.” | 


its | Eugen. Let us now turn the Tables, Mr. Bays, and 
x- | fee whether your Church continues ſtill in this gi- 
tes ving Humour; it would certainly exhauſt the Trea- 


ed ſure of any Church in the Univerſe, to be always 
- | iſſuing out Largeſſes, and never retrenching her Ex- 
ly | pence; and therefore it may be worth our while, 
n- to examine whether the Roman Church, that has been 
o- guilty of ſo much Profuſeneſs one way, has not 
ws | made as many Retrenchments another way, to ba- 
it | lance her Accounts. The Apoſtles left us the Scri- 
nt | pturesin common, as a part of our Property and In- 
he | beritance, but ſhe, for. certain prudential Conſide- 
rations, has thought fit to keep them under Lock 
m | and Key. R 
7 | Crites. Primitive Inſtitution leſt us the Sacrament 
en | * Kinds, Bibite ex hoc omnes, is the word; 
ti · | but ſhe has retrench d us of the Cup. Our Religion 
| allows us a free Poſſeſſion of our Reaſon and Senſes, 
Mas but ſhe obliges us to renounce them. The Scri- 
n. | ptures only forbid Marriage within the Degrees of 
nd | Conſanguinity, but ſhe has forbid it within the De- 
1a grees even of Spiritual Relation. „ 
Eugen. The Apoſtles left us at large exempt from 
the ewiſh Obſervations of clean and unclean, but 
at | the has introduced them again. Præſtat nubere quam 
as | wi, ſays you know who; no, by no means cries the 
uw | Hind, let the Prieſts rather commit Inceſt, Sodomy, 
| | + — 
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and Adulicey; than be allow'd the 


; gives in one 
place, it takes away in another ; and thus your Mo- 


for her extraordinary Charges, juſt as you ſee ſome 
Gentlemen of this End of the Town, diſcard their 
Servants, and pinch their Families, to put them- 


à ſingle Pair of Horſes. 


- Rays. Well, Gentlemen, you have both of you - | 


run your ſelves. out of Breath with this Diſcourſe, 
but not a word all this while of Infallibility. 


Crites. Oh, dear Confeſſor, I am obliged to you 

for refreſhing my Memory as to that Point, for I 
love Infallibilicy extreamly. I am clearly of thy | 
s, that Infallibility, if it were any | 


Opinion, little 
where to be foun , were worth both Teſtaments, 


and caſt all the Creeds in Clrifendom into the Bar. 


gain; and now Ill tell you a Story: There was 


a certain Country Gentleman , no matter for his | 
Name, or where he lived, but he had read the Sa- 
_ daciſaus Triumpbatas, and was ſo mightily taken with 
Dr. More's Notion of a Vehicle, that he could not 


reſt till he had bought him a Vehicle, call d in Eng- 
a Calaſh ; fo he eat and drank in his Veicle, 
and flept in his Vehicle, and lay with his Wife in 


his Vehicle , and got an Heir Apparent upon her 
Virtuous Body in his Vehicle; and Vehicle was his 


_ Name=—a. 


| Bays. And what of all this, prithee ? Here's We 


Story with all my Heart. II 

Cite. Why, as fooliſh as it is, it ſhall ſerve for 2 

Vehicle to another Story, which is of a certain 

Tooth-drawer of my Acquaintance, that lived in the 

Bays. The Devil take your Tooth-drawer * 
W 


lib erty to | | : 
Thus you ſee, Mr. Bays, what the Sea B 


ther Church of Rome , if ſhe gives with the right 
hand, the takes away with the left, to make amends 


| ſelves in a capacity of keeping a Glaſs-Coach, and 


the Tooth-ach. "i 
© Crites, A very good Jeſt i Faith; I proteſt, dear 


Rogue, thou 
ſhift, out of ſome Church-Yard or other, to pick 


EF rl 


ol 1 but all would not do, no body 
came nigh him, fo 

(as he has ſince told me) he was brought to thoſe 

Extremities, that he reſolved one Friday , about 


PS 


Lummer of Old Stumps, and Rotten Gums, without 


pr 1 8 
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I have I to do with him? I am afrai( 
Story will prove as troubleſome to me as a 


this fame Fellow, you muſt underſtand, had mad 


4 
ſome two or three hundred Teeth, and hung them 
on a String before his Shop, to perſuade the World 
that he was a Man of great Buſineſs in his Myſtery 


r he was ready to ftarve ; and 


Eight in the Morning, to draw his own Teeth out 
his Wife's, and his little Daughter Betty's, and 
hang them on a String, becauſe there was no occa- 
ſion for them in his Family, he having not a bit of 
Bread in his Houſe to employ them. At laſt, ſays 
a Friend of his (to whom he had made known his 
Condition) to him, Jack, come, down with 
* your Sign, and ſet up a new one, with this Inſcri- 
** ption, Here lives an Operator in Teeth, that draws all 


* manner of Pain, mol Infallibly, and I'll engage, — 
within this fortnight, thou ſhalt have as much 
** Buſineſs as thou canſt turn thy hands to. He fol- 
lowed the Advice, and wou'd you believe it, Mr. 
Bays, got the greateſt Practice of any Tooth-drawer 
in City or Country. In one Week, as I was cre- 
dibly inform'd the laſt Year, he drew the Teeth of 
a hundred and fifty Courtiers, beſides, of half the 
Court of Aldermen, and my Lord Mayor's into the 
bargain ; and he has ſo well batten'd upon his Pro- 
feflion, that he's in a fair way now to heep his 
Vehicle. 
Bs. Keep his Vehicle, ſo let him and be hanged- 
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in he pleaſes. Why, what's all this to the pu- # 


* 


Ties. Oh, 


Gentleman at Rome, do ye mind me, Mr. Bays 
he was only Biſhop of Rowe, 

had ſcarce Money enough to ſer his Pot a boiling z 

but when he once got the Tooth-drawer's trick of 


Writing, Here lives Infallibility on his Sign, why then 


he had Cuſtomers from all Parts of the World, and 


ina ſhort time got ſo much Mony from his Clients, | 


that he ſcorns now to trudge it a foot, as his Prede- 
_ ceflors uſed to do, but keeps a ſet of brawny fat 
Porters to carry him on their Shoulders. 


| Bays. Nay, he that has. the 13 Mr. Crites, 
C 


to hear you tell a Story, may defie, I think, all the 


Plagues on this fide Hell, as a declaiming Parliament - 
man, a Caſe repealing Templar, a Quibbling Juſtice 


of Peace, and an Univerſity Critick. This is all, 
Sir, and fo farewel. 8 7 72 
Eugen. How, Mr. Bays, have you ſo ſoon forgot 


your Philoſopher Socrates? Come, I ſee, I muſt | 


remind you of him once an hour, at leaſt, or you ll 
be apt to renounce his Acquaintance. Why, pri- 
thee Man, he's only in Jeſt, and there's no harmin 


what he ſays; therefore let it not, to uſe Mr. Shad- 
wells Expreſſion, diſturb the ſerene Tranquillity of 


thy ſagacious Soul. 


Bays. At your Entreaty, dear Mr. Eugenius, 11 
go on; and to let you ſee what dexterity I uſe in 
my Ergotering, (pray take notice of that word, for 
tis of my own coining ) you ſhall ſee me prove the 
Infallibility of our Church within the compaſs of 


two Lines. 28 5 
Then granting, this unerring Guide we want, 
That ſuch there is, you ſtand oblig d to grant. 
Pray, Gentlemen, obſerve the * of this Argu- 
ment, for I proteſt to you 'tis exceeding pretty; an 
cs Infallible 


1 * "& 
e * * * 


very much, Sir; for even ſo a cen 
When 
and nothing e ſe, he 
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Infallible Guide is very neceſſary to direct the 
: 


* 
Church here upon Earth, to ſet People in the 


way, and ſhow 'em what is Hereſie and what fort. 
This, I'm confident, no body that has any Guts in 


his Brains, will deny. Now from this very Princi- 


ry 5M 
| pium becauſe he's neceſſary, I conclude Tgad, that 


don't ſee that 
this Concluſion of yours is very naturally deduced'; 
for you know we want ten thouſand things in the 


there is ſuch an Infallible Guide. 
_ Crites, By your favour, Mr. Bays, I 


World, which yet are not to be had for Love or 
Money: For inſtance, your Sea- men that make 
long 1 want an unfailing Pilot to conduct 
em to their Port, want unfailing Brandy, and Bis- 
ket, and Water to ſerve em all the way, want un- 
failing Breezes of Wind to em thither, and 


home again; and yet you will not fay, Mr. Bays, . 
that becauſe they. want all theſe unfailing Circum- 


ſtances, that therefore they are poſſe(s'd of them. I 
am ſure the Eaſ- India Company wou d allow you a 


better Penſion than your late Hiſtoriographer-Roy- 

als Place amounted to, if you cou d make your words 
good. And therefore that ſolid Argument in your 

Canon-Law, Si Dominas Deus non feciſſet Papam infal- 


libilem, Dominus Deus non fuiſſet diſcretus. Which you 
Tranſlate, be were elſe wanting to ſupply our needs : Will 


not paſs with me, I'll aſſure you. 


Bays. Mr. Eugenius, your Friend here begins again 
to be Rude and Uncivil; he denies plain Demon- 


ſtration, and therefore I have done with him. But 
I know you to be of a Perſon of a better Temper, 


and fo III go on. 
It then remains that only Church can he | 
De Guide, that owns unfailing Certainty. 
You ſee I prov'd that a Guide was neceſſary, that 
therefore we had one. Now Tgad, by another Ar- 
gument full as invincible, I Eſtabliſh this W323 
| 3 
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is certainly ſſeſs d of him. 
re Why, Lo * Sir, 2 
y, Lo alli e. 
* I it the fame thing Init Judge. 
. This, I confeſs, 4 that I was nes 
made acquainted with before ; but now I in · 
8 tend to-make the beſt uſe ont I can. This is there- 
fore to all che Goldſmiths, Mercers, Vint- 
ners, and inen-Drapers, i in or about the City, and 
Lines of Communication ; that I Crites am infallibly 
feſt of an Eſtate to the value of ten thouſand 
Pounds per Awnam, ſomewhere in the North, and 
that whoſoever ſhall preſume to deny me Credit, 
for two or three thouſand Pounds worth of 2 
js a Rude Perſon, and I'll throw him into Jail for 
| — wg Infidelity — But Mr. Bays, I fancy it 
wou d he worth a Man's while, to know where this | 
. fame Infallibility reſides, to have a little Conyerſa- |} 
tion wich him, for I'd willin y be refolv'd in ſome 
ſuch material points as theſe 2 Whether Mr. Hobbs, 
or Dr. Wallis had the better end of the Staff de Qua- 
draturs Circuli ? Whether is in the wrong, Mr. Flam- 
Fed, or Captain Blackborough about the Longitude 
ol the Sea? Whether a North-Eaſt Paſſage is to be 
found to China? Whether it is not rank Non-ſence 
to gore thoſe things, which you call unwritten 
Traditions, out of the written Word; and if ſo, whe- 
ther Bellarmine does not deſerve to be toſs d in a 
Blanket, for citing twenty ſeveral places in Scrip- 
ture to prove a Purgatory by? Whether Old 
Mr. Sclater of Putney's Galatinus was ever Circum- 
cis d or no; and laftly, what Dr. Walker meant by | 
his Five Theſes of Church Government Can 
You ſatisſie a Friend to this particular. 
Bat. What where he Lodges? Oh moſt ealily 
_, tor you may either meet Sith him at Caleb 2" 
athedia 


Dh, 1 


ms nns g 9 


| — 
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| cathedra with a Urinal in one Hand, and feeling 3 
: | the Pulſe of Madam Religion with the other; or * 8 
elſe playing at Shuttle. Cock with his Domeſticks in | 
the Conclave at Ave-Mary-Lane ; or laſtly, if it be 
Term time, and a great deal of Buſineſs firing 
abroad, at the Sign of a General Council near 
Weſtminſter- Hall. CURL bo 1 
- Crites. But pray, Mr. Bays, what is the Reaſon 
that this ſame Infallibility ſhifts his Lodgings ſo of- 
ten, for I am afraid he comes as diſhoneſtij by what 
he pretends to, as the French King by hiF®Acquiſ- 
tions upon the Rhine — Methinks now if it had 
been my good Fortune to have ſtumbled upon this 
extraordinary Prize, this Unerring Elxir vi, I 
 ſhou'd have taken the ſame Methods that your Ci- 
ty- quacks, and Captains of Ships, and Caſters of 
Nativities uſe, and certify'd the World in Bills Printed 
for that purpoſe , that Ilive next Door to the Pe- 
Head over againſt the Exchange, and am to be ſpoke 
with, at my Lodgings every Morning from Seven 
till Eleven, and in the Afternoon from Two till Six, 
that the Poor ſhou'd have Advice for nothing; and 
chat if IL had any Occaſions to ſtir abroad, I wow'd 
| certainly leave word with my Nephew Don Marco 
Ottoboni, what Tavern, or Coffee-Houſe I was gone 
to, with this Latin Sentence in the bottom of the 
Paper, Nulla notitia ut experientia. — But before 
we part with this Subject, one word more, and then 
I have done: Suppoſe , Mr. Bays, any Perſon, 
from the difficulty of finding out this Infallible 
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d | Judge, ſhou'd be apt to imagine he's no where to be 
- | met with, but in the Iſle of Pines or ſo, how wou d 
y. | Youſatisfe him, pray. Bl ne 
n | Bays. Only with half a dozen Lines out of my 

I Poem, Sir, and then let me ſee whether this Scru- 
dle wou d ever offer to ſtare him in the Face any 
in more. > 
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hold, per nem ſpecierum, yet that ſtill no 


due there's ſuch a thing # Sight; ſhow him but 
_ © __ "theſe Lines, I fay, and (if youll give me leave to 
3 own Words) I'll lay ten to one, 


guibdle upon my 
— 2 preſently finds an Emiſſion of his Scruple, 


Au the Reception of the Truth. n 
is as much as to ſay, Mr. Bays, be- 


_ Crates. © 
_ - Eaule your own Doctors are not yet agreed, where- 
in the Subſtance of the Maſs conſiſts ; for ſome of 


em place it in the Act of Conſecration, . othery 
make Conſecration and Sumption together the | 


Eſlence of it, and ſome again ſtand up for Fra- 
_ dion ; ſhall a grim Logician thence conclude, that 
your Doctors believe there's no Sacrifice at all? 
Bas. Shall he, Mr. Crites ? ſhall he Sir? No 


"Eugen. But, Mr. Bays, hold a little I pray, Id 


. * m7. 4 
Sdbew him but theſe Lines, and the ſine Simile 
Sight, that whether it be per eminem, or (as ſome 


gad, unleſs he'll prove himſelf a Coxcomb for his | 


_ defire you not to lay too great a ſtreſs upon this Ar- | © 


nei. The Circumſtance of Place is in my opinion 
full as neceſſary to be determined as the Circum- 


Rance of Time, and yet a learned Caſuiſt of your _ 
Church, Sermondus by Name, and one of the ſtiffelt | 


Maintainers of the Bleſſed Doctrine of Attrition , 
concludes, that a Man is not obliged to love God at 


all, becauſe the School-men have not decided the 


Queſtion, when, and how often we are to love 
| him. So then, ſay I, by the ſame way of reaſon- 


ing, a Man is not oblig d to believe, theres any ſuch 
Ching as Infallibilicy in your Church, ſince your 


Doctors have not as yet agreed where to ſettle it, 


no more than the Heathens know where to _— 
Fa 8 f t ir 


gument, for I am afraid it will ſcarce do the Bu- 
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their- Saum Bonum, and perhaps never will, be- 
tween this and the Reſurrection. Fu 

Bays. Well, you have prettily bandied the Do- 
Arine of Infallibility between you both, but I can 
eaſily forgive you for it, becauſe, to my certain 
knowledge, tis the ſevereſt Enemy you of the Re- 
formation have; what can you except now to the 
Unity, Antiquity, and Univerſality of our Church? 
 Crites. Why I chought, Mr. Bays, we had ex- 


changed ſome words about the Unity of your Church 


a little while ago, when you were pleas d to ſay, 
that the Differences and Diviſions amongſt us, were 
one Reaſon for your leaving our Communion : So 
that there needs nothing to be ſaid to that particu- 
lar here, but only this, That altho you have as many 
Diviſions in your School-men, and ſeveral Orders, 
as we have; yet as it has always been the confeſs d 
Talent of the Children of Darkneſs, to be Wiſer in their 


Generation than the Children of Light, ſo your Divines, 


for Example, have had the diſcretion not to purſue 
their Controverſies, to any great Extremities, for 
fear of breaking in pieces, and diflolving their Ec- 


_ clefiaſtical Kingdom. This piece of Policy, as our 


Saviour tell us, The Devils themſelv s underſtand and 
praiſe, and then indeed it is no wonder to find it 

in the Conclave, for People naturally write after the 
Copy that is ſet before them. Icou d wiſh our Diſ- 
ſenters would conſider this, for in ſome caſes you 
know, Fas eft, & ab Hoſte doceri. The Antiquity 
of your Church has been already conſidered in the 
Preface, and as for your Pretences of Univerſality 


1 ſhall return you no anſwer, but ſend you to the 


common Maps tor your farther Information. 
Eugen. Unleſs I am miſtaken, Mr. Bays, there is 
another Reaſon ſtill behind, which helped to de- 
termine you in your choice of the Roman Commu- 
nion, but J have clearly forgot the Name of it, and 
\ yet 
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yet, to the beſt of my knowledge, I never met it 
amongſt the Fifteen Marks which Bellarmine gives 


of the True Church. 


Bays. That may be Sir, and yet tis as unqueſtion- 


ably true as any of the reſt. I mean the Clemency 


of our Church, and hope your Diſſenters found by 
comfortable Experience, that the Doctrine of Perſe- | 


cution is far from being an Article of our Faith, 
— The Sheep, and harmleſs Hind 
Were never of the Perſecuting Kind 


Crites. Upon my word, Mr. Bays, I never ex- 


peed to hear this Paſſage from you. 
Mell, now let Nature ber Old Laws forego, 
And wild Diſorder rule below ; 
Let Tibet now no longer glide 
To pay bis wonted Tribute to the Tide. 
Since Rome ſets up a kind indulgent care 


Fur the more pow ful Sword, and more convincing 


S pear. 


Eugen. Certainly, Mr. Bays, you were not well | 


awake when you made Good Nature and Clemency 
one of the diſtinguiſhing Characters of your Catho- 
lick Hind. Why ſurely you think, we never travel- 
led farther in Hiſtory than the Seven Champions, and 
Don Quixot, or neveſ®heard of the Albigenſes, the 
Vaudois, the poor Men bt Lyons, the Patarenes, the 


Arnoldiſts, the Speroniſts, the Paſſagenes, the Wiclevites, 


and the Fratricell; (as they then call'd em) thouſands 
of which, were formerly Sacrificed to the Roman 
Moloch, and whoſe Poſterity are duly every year 
deliver'd into the Devil's Hands, by your Pious Pa- 
ſtor in the Bulla Cane. 
Bays. J find you have been dabbling lately in Old 


Fox's Volumes for your Knowledge, but upon my 


Word, Mr. Eugenius, he's as Scandalous an Author, 
as Sir Jobn Mandevil of Famous Memory, or 


Eugen. 


— 


FAT 8 


[ 179 ] 


Eugen. The modern Monſieur Varillas, or Pere 
Baubours. But no matter for that. Do you think 
we have no French-men about the Town that loſt a 
Grandfather, or a Relation at the Paris Maſſacre ? 
Do you think none of our Triſh Refugees ever di- 
ſourſe of the Rebellion of 41. over their Tea, and 
Coffee? What do we celebrate the Fifth of Novemb. 
in Squibs, and Crackers, but only to commemorate 
our deliverance from the Gun-Powder-Plot, when 


(s I lately found it in an Old Sermon.) 


You thought to fix, as I may ſayt in Metre, 
Saint Peter's Faith with Catholick Sali-Petre. 
Bays, Nay look you, Gentlemen, I am not at all 


| concern'd to juſtifie the Irregulatities of Former 


Times : But the Immortal Declaration for Liberty 
of Conſcience ſufficiently ſhews, that a Perſecuting 
Spirit is not entail d upon our Party. I remember 
very well, what I ſaid then to the Diſſenters, out of 
Martial. ; e 
Si vitare Canum morſus Lepus improbe quæris, 
Ad quæ confugias Ora Leonis, babes. Ed 
The Panther's Claws wouldſ# thou avoid Diſſenter ? 
Into the Lyons Mouth then enter, enter, enter. 5 
Crites. And I remember too, Mr. Bays, what I 


| thought of, when the Indul..nce firſt came out; 


I thought of the Trojan Horle, and the Queſtions 
that King Priam ask d about it. . 
Luo molem hanc immanis equi ſtatuere? Quis autor? 
Qauidve petunt? Quæ religiot aut Quæ mac bina belli? 
But to ſatisfiè you that chele were my Sentiments at 
that time, III ſhew you Laocoon's Speech in the Se- 
cond eneid, wherein he diſuades the Trojans, from 
letting in the Wooden Horſe, imitated, and ſuited 
to that occaſion. 1 
You dull Diſſenters, what vain folly blinds 
Your Senſes thus, and captivates your Minds? 


M 2 Think 
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Think you, this preffer d Liberty i free 

From Tricks, and Snares, and Papal Treachery ? 
Think you, 'twas meant according to the Letter? 
Oh ! that ſuch Plodding-Heads ſhould know the Pope 

no better. 

Truſt me, this Kindneſs either was deſignd 
T increaſe our Quarrels, or our Weakneſs find." 
Or elſe, the Breach was open d at a venture, | 
That at one Hole both Cowl and Cloak might enter, 
Pray Heav'n, there be no farther miſchief meant, 
But Tm afraid there s Roman Opium int. 

Bays. What, was there any Roman Opium in the 


Trojan Horſe | That I never read of in any Com. 


mentator before. ; 


Crites. No, Mr. Bays, we are talking all this while 


of the late Toleration. 
Be't what it will, the gilded Pill ſuſpect, 


And with a ſmiling Scorn your proffer'd Fate rejedt. 


A Papi#t, tho ungiving, means you evil; 


But when he ſcatters Gifts and Mercies , be's the | 


_ Devil. 


You may ſee, Mr. Bays, what was my Opinion df | 
the Matter, even at that time; and I perſuade my 
ſelf, the Diſſenters thought no better of it; tho it 
muſt be confeſſed, they offer d as much fulſome In- 
cenſe to the unfortunate King for this Gitt, as ws | 
ever ofter'd in the days of yore to Nero, or Domitian, | 
Come , little Bays , I perceive by your ſmiling, | 


you have got ſome pleaſant Conceit or other 
within you. Now 
the Indulgence ? 


Bays. Becauſe we are all of us in a merry Humour 


now, III tell you. If ever you had the curioſity to 


read over the Church- Hiſtory of Scotland, you know 
there happen d a tamous Diſpute there, whether the 
Lord s- Prayer might be ſaid to any of the Saints, and 
- how it was reſolyved. Now thoſe very Diſtin_ 
| whic 


prithee what was thy Opinion of 


| 
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which were uſed to qualifie the Lord's-Prayer for the 
Uſe of the Saints, will ſerve for this Buſineſs of the 


Toleration. It was meant then Formaliter, to our 
Party, to the other Herd of Diſſenters Materia- 


iter: Ultimate to us, Non-Ultimate to them; Princi- 


ter to us, Minus Principaliter to them; to us Pri- 
mario, to them Secundario ; Capiendo ſtrictè to us, Ca- 
piendo larg? to them. In ſhore, as the School-Men 
uſe to diſtinguiſh in the Caſe of Image-Worſhip, it 
was meant Terminative to us the Prototypes, but only 
Relativ? to the Diſſenters, our Images. 

Eugen. Why this was honeſtly done, Mr. Bays, to 


explain your Meaning. And truly now I think 


on t, we ought to thank Lous le Grand for the diffe- 


rent Conduct which he took at Home; or elſe, for 


as much as I know, the Trick had ſucceeded. The 
two Kings, I don't queſtion, were endeavouring to 
Propagate their Religion , but they uſed different 
Methods; and ſo between em they acted the Story 
of Penelope, what the one did in the Day, the other 
undid in the Night. After all, Mr. Bays, to ſhut 
our hands of this Religious Diſcourſe, Popery in 
England is like Siſyphas's Stone; the Fathers of the 
Society, may perhaps roll ic up to the Top of the 
Hill, but then it will tumble down of its own 
accord, and help to break the Bones of thoſe that 
roll dit up. es 

Crites, Well, Mr. Bays, I find our Conference here 
is likely to meet with no better Succeſs, than other 
Conferences of the like nature; where after a great 
deal of Pother and Noiſe, to no purpoſe at all, both 
Parties continue as ſtiff and unrelenting as at the 
rſt, and keep their old Stations. — So if you 
pleaſe, we'll turn the Tables, and diſcourſe of 


aj 


lomething elſe that will be more agreeable, and 


edifying, 


M 3 Bays, 
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Bays. With all my Heart, Mr. Crites, propoſe why | 
you will. by” ad 
Crites, Why, I have often conſider d with n 
ſelf, how tickliſh a thing it is, for a Man that ha 
acquir'd a vaſt Stock of Reputation, as you hape 
done, Mr. Bays , to keep it long in his hands: 
the World, you know, is ſo very peeviſh and il | 


min 0 


natur d, that —— 
Bay. And what of all that, Sir ? 
Crites. That in my Opinion, tis as difficult for 
any Perſon to maintain his Reputation till about 
him, as for a very pretty Lady, with a very prety 
Fortune, in this lewd and wicked Town, to kee 
her Maiden-head till Fifteen. Now tis othierwil 
with you, honeſt Mr. Bays ; for though you hate 
lived a conſiderable time amongſt us here, yet you 
dont decline at all in your Authority; I mean 2 
Poet, not as a Caſuiſt. I-faith, Dear Friend of mine, 
we muſt till acknowldge thee the Oracle of Wi | 
and Poetry about the City. > 
Bas. Thank you for that, Sir. Why, the Buſineß, 
in ſhort , is thus — if the Spirit of Poetry fails | 
me, I betake my ſelf to Proſe ; and if that does not | 
ſucceed, to Poetry again. It Things of my own | 
Inventing cloy the World, then Tranſlating comes 
in play; if Tranſlating proves weariſome, why then 
I invent ſome New Buſineſs of my own, and the | 
work's done. If honeſt Bawdry and Mirth wont | 
take, then a little Touch of Religion, or Politicks, 
or Controverſie makes me amends ; and if thele 
don t reliſh, (as, the Devil take them, they ſeldom do) | 
then commend me to a fine Stroke or two 
Bawdry, to quicken the Appetize of the Age. It 
Comedy brings me in no Profit; then Tragedy look 
to thy ſelf ; and fo on, vice verſa, to the end of the | 
chapter. . 


Crites | 


the Divine, kee 
the Tranſlator 


: 
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Crites, Very pretty this, upon my word, Mr.Bays. 
Bays. Thus you ſee, Gentlemen , that = 
ps Mr. Bays the Poet, and Mr. Bays 
eeps Mr. Bays the Author, and 
Mr. Bays the Play-wright, keeps the Divine, and 
Author, and Tranſlator, altogether, i-gad. I muſt 
confeſs, I have ſome other Arcana g, which I cou'd 
communicate to you , that are very delicate and 
ſurprizing , but I muſt beg your Pardon, Genle- 


Crites. Nay, no Excuſes will ſerve your turn, 


Mr. Bays, impart em you muſt before you ſtir, that's 


certain. I'll promiſe for my Self and my Friend 
here, that we || keep em as ſecret, as a young Coun- 
try Gentleman keeps his City-Clap from his Pious 


| Grandmother, and Miſtreſs. 
Eugen. Or a Cheapfide-Wite keeps the laſt Favours 


ſhe received at a Court-Maſquerade, or the Spring- 


Garden, from her Jealous Husband. 


Bays. Ay, Ay; or a Poet keeps 
.Chaſtiſement he receiv'd for his lait Lampoon, from 
the pretty Goddeſs that he daily Courts in Madri- 
gal, and Sonnet. Well, I believe you, Gentlemen; 
and becauſe I know you both to be Perſons of 


Honour, and all that, I'll acquaint you with the 
other Myſteries of my Government, tho' they are 


things of extraordinary value, and I may ſafely ſay, 
there's ne'er a Prince in Chriftendom that walks 
more by the Ragioni di Stato, by the refined Rules 
of Policy, than my ſelf. They talk, how the Vene- 
tians muſt have all along preſerved their Republic, 


dy obſerving the Rules of a certain Manuſcript 


they have of Twly's, about the Adminiſtration of a 


Common-Wealth ; but I'm ſure tis all meer inſipid 


Stuff, to what I am going to relate — 
Crites, Prithee dear Rogue, proceed then: 


M 4 Bays 
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_ Bays. Sometimes, Mr. Crites , when I find the 
young Critics of the Town for want of other Em. 
— to make buſie with any of my own 

Works at home, what do J, to diſſipate all theſe ill 
Humours, but immediately proclaim a Miſcellany 


Cruſade; that is, do you obſerve me, Gentlemen, 1 


Encourage all the forward Beaux of the Nation, to 
take a Voyage as far as Greece or Italy, to retrieve ſome 
Captive-Province of Poetry out of the hands of 


Infidel Invaders; where beſides the Reputation which 


a Perſon certainly gets, by being che Leading-Card 
of all the Company, that Liſt themſelves for ſuch an 
Adventure, I am lure of carrying away all the Pro- 
fit of the Undertaking to my ſell. 255 

Eugen. Why, who would have taken thee for ſuch 
a Politician, Mr. Bays? . 

_ Bays. That was none of my Fault, Sir. Some- 
times, when I find my Revenue kept back, which 
the Magnificence of former Kings thought fit to be- 
Row upon my Place, I ſend a Conſecrated Roſe, 
that is, a Greet of very fulſome Flattery, i-gad, to 
ſome great Man or other about the Court, to pro- 
cure my Apollos Pence, my Ancient Income lor me: 


Or it this Method fails, I take the next Opportu- 


nity I have, to expoſe thoſe People in 
uk reface 10 a Preface, * Who bave the Liberality of 
1 Kings in their diſpoſing ; and who, diſ- 


 Alamode. 


ſuch to be in neceſſity, who endeaveur at lea ii to pleaſe him. 
Crites. You'll ſcarce have any Occaſion now, 
Mr, Bays, to ſolicit for your Apollos Pence again, 
ſince Mr. Shadwell has got both them, and your 
Laurel from you. But pray proceed. ins: 


Bas. Sometimes, for an extraordinary Conſide- 


ration, I give leave to ſome Noble Baronet to Father 
one ot my Plays; and afterwards, when I have 
lery'd my turn, and got all I can out ofhim, Imake bold 


bomcuring the Bounty of their Maſter, ſuffer 


„ e 


to take the Brat home again, as I did my Indian 
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king his Ghoſts,and Angels in the Clou 


_ magnifie my own Talent, and pretend to better 
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Euren. I'll ſwear, Mr. Bays , thou art the plea- 
irc Fellow in the Univerſe, I cou'd die with 
laughing at theſe Conceits ; but have you any more 
of em? 8 * 

Bays. Any more of em? why I am an inexhau- 
flible Fountain; as ſuppoſe, for inſtance, a Play meets 


with the general Approbation of the World, and the 


Ladies clap it, and the Men they admire it, and ſo 
forth; why what do I, that I may ſeem better- 


ſighted in theſe Matters than the reſt of Mankind, 


but put the Play in the Poetic-Inquiſition,and quar- 


tel with the Author up to the Elbows, i-gad, for in- 


troducing Innovations upon the Theatre, ſuch as ma- 

ds, ſpeak bet- 
ter Senſe,than-can be expected from Perſons of their 
condition ; or elſe for not Equipping his Scene with 
Men enough, and diveſting the Stage of that neceſ- 
ſary Grandeur and Ceremony, which is requiſite to 


ſupport it. 


Eugen. Better and better, upon my word, Mr.Bays. 
Bays. Atother times, when a Play has happend to 


be damned at the Theatre, to ſee how the Quick- 


Silver varies in this Weather-Glaſs of mine, I pre- 


ſently take up the Cudgels for the Author, (not that 


I am any more concerned at his or any other-body's 
Miſcarriage, than one of your City-Proteſtants would 
be, if the French King ſhould think fit in his Royal 
Wiſdom to hang or drown himſelf ) but only to 


Judgement in theſe Affairs, than any-body beſides : 
You ſee, Gentlemen, I am Athanaſins contra mundum, 
even according to the Letter, I vow to gad I am. 
: Crites, Or Iſbmael rather, Mr. Bays, it you are for 
going according to the Letter; remember Roſe-Aly- 
Lane elſe; but prithee go on. 


Bays. 


L 1860 


Bays. When any of my own Comedies has fail 
— the Lord knows too many of em have done 
ly and freely own my ſelf to be of a Saturnine 
Complexion, and very honeſtly I gad acknowledge, 


leſt ſome one elſe ſhould do it tor me, that ſome of 
my Profeſſion have out-done me at Comedy: But 


then as for Tragedy, do ye mind me, I own, and 


I maintain, and ſolemnly declare, that it is my own 


proper paternal Inheritance, that no Man breathin 
perform that way well but my ſelf, and that Iwou' 


ſooner part with my Right Hand, than relinquiſh 


my Pretenſions to it. Now on the other hand — 
| — — Nay, now the Devil take thee on the o- 
ther , for a cunning Rogue as thou art 
Bays. It I chance once in my Lite-time to have a 


lucky Hit at the Comic Strain, as in my Spaniſh | 


"Friar, why then, I gad, I am of another Opinion; 
and he's, to be ſure, a Son of a Whore, and a Block- 


head, and all that, for his Pains, who has had the | 
hardineſs to deny the Gaiety of my Temper, or the | 


Agreeableneſs of my Converſation. 
Crites. I proteſs, Mr. Bays, the things that you 


have communicated here are extreamly curious. 
Well, I find Macbiavel can't come nigh you, for 


all his Politicks _ : 
Bays. No, I gad, thank my Maker fort. Why, 
did you never hear that I have been courted to b 
Secretary to the Congregation de propaganda Fide at 
Crites. Not I, I Faith, little Bays. 
'Bays. Not you I Faith! Why then 1 Faith, Mr. 
Crites, you have heard nothing at all; and to be 
plain with you, Gentlemen, I had certainly ac- 
cepted the Offer, if it had not been for the ſake of 
ſome pretty Female Rogues here in Covent-Garden, 
that cou'd not live without me. Ro 


Crites. 
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„ worſe Deductions, I preſently fall foul upon the 


nuity, to extol his Parts, and promiſe him a Copy 
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Crite, Well, thou haſt Bowels of Compaſſion 


n T 
ſee with thy Policy, which few of the Sir Pols have. 
hut, pray Sir, purſue your Diſcourſe. | 
Bays. Sometimes, Gentlemen, when the living 
poets are too many for me, I betake my ſelf to the 
protection of the Dead; talk of Old Decrees, and 
Ancient Conſtitutions, and pretend that all thoſe 
Paſſages which are imputed to me for Faults, are to 
be found in venerable Antiquity, as in the caſe of 
Almanzor, who, as I affirm'd, was a Gentleman as 
well Bred and Born, and of as peaceable and civil 
a Deportment as Homer's Achilles, But if the Scene 


chances to be alter d, and ſome prying Hereticks in 


Poetry give out, that the Ancients are of their Opi- 
nion, and that I have miſunderſtood, miſrepreferited 
'em, and all that, have made falſe Quotations, and 


Old Writers , and poſitively maintain , that theres 
ſcarce one of em in a hundred who was maſter of 
a refined Genius; and that it is the unqueſtionable 
Prerogative of Mr. Bays, as he is Apollo's high Pon- 
tiff, to reverſe former Orders, and ſubſtitute what 
new Articles in Poetry he thinks convenient. 
Eugen. No queſtion on't, Mr. Bays. But have you 
any thing elſe behind ? 1 
| Bays. Ay Sir, I have a certain profound Strata- 
gem ſtill behind; my Sacre Anchors, I call it; which 
is only to be made uſe of upon extraordinary occa- 


ſions, and which I was never forced to employ but 


once in my time , and is as follows: When 
young Aurhor has been ſo fortunate in his firſt Un- 
dertaking, as to win himſelf the Applauſe of all the 


World, ſo that tis impoſſible for one to ruine his 


Reputation, without running the hazard of having 
his Throat cut by all ſorts of Company; Tamas for- 
ward as the beſt of em all, to commend his Inge- 


= 


of 
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of Verſes before his Book, if he honours the World 
with a Second Edition. 
| Crites. Very good. 
B.. At the ſame time I privately feel his Pulſe, 

and examine the Nature and Inclination of the 
Beaſt. If he chances to be a little Saturnine, like 


my ſelf, I ſet him upon a gay Undertaking, where 


tis the Devil and all of ill Luck, it he does not Ship- 
wrack all his former Credit. But, if he proves a 
Man of a brisk and jolly Temper, I perſuade him of 
all Loves to make an Experiment of his Abilities up- 
on ſome ſerious ſolemn Subject, tell him, if he ever 
expects to be ſaved, he muſt out of hand do juſtice 
to the Pſalms and Canticles, which Work he's as un- 


capable to manage I gad, as little David was to fight 


in Saus Armour. Thus, Gentlemen, by engaging 
the Author in a Province, where he has not Stock 
enough to carry on the Plantation, I never fail one 
way or other to compaſs my Deſigns , and at long- 
run to defeat my Competitor. 


Crites. Why, Mr. Bays, this is like enjoining a 


Painter, that has a good Fancy at drawing of Sara- 
cens Heads, and Groteſque Figures only, to draw you 
a Venzs or an Adons, where he muſt certainly miſ- 
carry. Now I am apt to fancy, you trepannd the 
honeſt Tranſlator of Lucretius with this profound 


Piece of Policy; come, confeſs the Truth Man: 


Did you not ? 


| Bays. You cou'd not have gueſs'd better, Mr. 
Crites, if you had div d into my Diaphragma for the 


Secret. It was not in my power, you muſt know, 
either to ſuppreſs the Work, or to diſcommend it, 
becauſe, to give the Gentleman his due, it was per- 
formed beyond all expectation, and What was a 
mightier matter, it ſuited as pat as might be with 
the Philoſophy of the Town that was then in faſhi- 
on. Now to undermine and ruine him to all in- 
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tents and purpoſes, I took theſe Meaſures: I flat- 
ter, hug, and careſs him, like an Achitophel as I was, 
after the ſtrangeſt manner imaginable , profeſs all 


the Reſpe anc hy money & | the World for him; 


tell him, that Providence had certainly reſerv d him 
for working Miracles in Poetry; and that I had 


ſome ancient Prophecies by me at home, which de- 
clared him to be the very Perſon that was to deli- 
ver the immortal Writers of former Ages out of that 


Algerine Captivity they had ſo long labour d under — 
Crites, Well, tor Dawbing and Wheedling, Tl 
let thee looſe to any Poet in Chriſtendam. 61 


| Bays. That if by his mighty Fear he cou'd form 


thoſe Iriſh Atoms ot Lucretius into ſo regular and well 
diſciplin'd an Army, cou'd raiſe ſuch Harmony out 
of a dull unmuſical Philoſopher, how glorious and 
exalted wou'd his Attempts be upon Horace? or, 
what might we not expect from ſo advantageous, 
ſo promiſing an Undertaking ? And fo, Gentlemen, 
with the help of a little Incenſe and Flattery, I fo 
cajol'd this Æſeps Crow, that he pieſently dropp d 
his Epicurean Cheeſe out of his Mouth, to ſing one 
of his unmuſical ill tun d Odes of Horace. I per- 
ſuaded this Welch Courſer to leave his ragged unac- 
ceſſible Precipices, where there was no coming af- 
ter him, to try his Strength and Feet upon good 


plain Carpet- ground, where an Engliſh Vinegar- 


Horſe, I knew, wou'd eaſily diſtance him. 

Crites. To deal plainly with thee, little Bays, if I 
were in this injur d Gentleman's caſe, I ſhould ſee 
thee hanged betore I could forgive thee. FT” 

Bays. But the beſt Jeſt is ſtill untold. To re- 
move all manner of Suſpicion from him, and let him 
lee I dealt ſincerely, and above board, I gave him 
my paternal Benediction with this Advice: 1 

Quit not for Public Toils a College- Life, 
Nor take that kind of Settlement, a Wife: * 
n a 
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The drift of my Meaning in diſſuading him fro 
the Town, and adviſing him to continue till in the 
8 was to keep him at as great a diſtance 
as I coud, 

the City, and ſpoil my own Trade; and I never 
car d what Encouragement he found at Avignon, as 
2 as I was the chief Man at Rome; for let me 
tell you by the by, Parnaſſus, tho they lay it has two 
Tops, yet I am confident it will but juſt maintain 
- one Monarch, or one Incumbent at a time. In 


diſſuading him from Matrimony , I pretended to 


have a great concern for the Young Man's Welfare, 


and cunningly inſinuated, that it was not conveni- 

ent for the Health of his Body , to be drain'd and 

5 _ inſatiable Leeches at a time, a Muſe, 
Vite 


and a 
en. Faith, Mr. Bays, you took the right courſe 
in aſſuming the Character of a Friend upon this oc- 
caſion, for had you uſed him ſeverely, perhaps the 
World might have been inclin'd to ſhow him the 
reater Kindneſs ; as they fay, for a Man to cry 
own his Wite, is the infallible way to procure her 
a kind Keeper ; and we have ſeen plainly enough, 
that the late immortal Sufferers at Oxford, fared bet- 
ter for being ſo cruelly treated by the Eccleſiaſtical 
Commiſſioners. 
Bays. That Rule of yours, Mr. Eugenius, does not 
always hold; for I have uſed a Noble Poet of the 
other Univerſity with all the Ill-nature and Rigour 
in the World, yet he never had the good Fortune 


to meet one ſingle Defender to eſpouſe his Quar- 


rel: "Tis Mr. Cleveland I am now diſcourſing of. 
You know, Gentlemen, how I have treated him in 
my Eſſay upon Dramatic Poetry, a thouſand times 
worle, I gad, than any of his Presbyterian Friends. 
I laſh him there for his tall Hyperbole's, his affect- 
ed Obſcurity, his unworthy Expreſſions, and (wou d 

you 


left he ſhould ſet up for himſelf here in 
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you think it) for his ill Husbandry in tacking toge- 


ther too much Wit: For you muſt underſt I 
can ſometimes quarrel with a Man for being guilty 


of too much Wit, as well as for having none at all; 


and I am certain, that in this frugal Age, which is 
for retrenching all unneceſſary Expences, one ſingle 
Thought well managed, ſhall go farther than twen- 

of em cou d formerly, before we were taught by 


4 e Gold- beaters how to extend a Fancy for a Fur- 


long or two. In ſhort, a Clevelandiſm and a Cata- 


chreſis were with me, Terms full as converſible as 


Crites. Nay, never pump fort Man, as Beef and 


Muſtard, Pork and Peaſe, Hand and Glove, or 


Brawn and Chriſtmas. oY 

Bays. No, no, as Proteſtantiſm and Opiniatrety, Po- 
pery and Infallibility, are with me now. Upon 
King Charles the Firſt's going in Diſguiſe to his 
truſty Subjects the Scots, he has this Paſlage : 

Heaven that the Miniſter of thy Perſon owns, 

Mill fue thee for Dialapidations. RET 
Now, how do you think I ridicul'd 'em? Why, I 


cou'd never go to my Barber to be ſhaved for half a 


dozen Years at leaſt, but I thus accoſted him, and 
all at poor Mr. Cleveland's charges, I gad : Come 
Jack, (ſaid I) you muſt repair the Dilapidations of 
my Face for me, for I am damnably atraid leſt my 


Maker ſhou'd endite me upon the firſt Chapter of 


Geneſis, Verſe 23. for letting his Image run to ruine. 
Crites, Well, I ſee Mr. Bays, you can be ſevere 


with a Vengeance when you pleaſe. Thou art a 


very Zoilus incarnate. , 
Bays. Likewiſe, he having the misfortune to cal 


that Domeſtic Animal, Nlepd a Cock. | 


The Baron Tell-Clock of the Nig lt. 
I cou'd never, I gad, as I came home from the Ta- 


Vern, meet a Watchman or ſo, but I preſently ask d 


him, © Baron Tell-Clock of the Night, prithee how 
goes 
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6c oo, Fe 7 | | | Ty... 
© goes the time? Indeed I have of late Days, fines 
the happy Exchange I made of my Religion? found 


ſevere and unkind to him, and if he were alive, I 
am confident I ſhould heartily beg his pardon, and 


tender him all the Acknowledgments I am capable 


= 


Crites. Prithee, Mr. Bays, how comes this Qualm 
of Good Nature to ſeize thee on the ſudden. I 


am afraid all is not well with thee. Come, take 
heart of Grace Man, and ne'er be dejected at the 
matter. 


I am with my ſelf for treating the aforeſaid Author 
with ſo much Severity. Time was when no body 
cou d have made better ſport with him for theſe fol- 
lowing Lines than my elf. 

W the Fair Abbeſs of the Skies, 

With all her Nunnery of Eyes, 

Can ſhow me ſuch a Beauteom Prize, _ 
But now, hang me up for a Dog if I could ſay one 
malicious Thing of him ; for what ſerious Catho- 
lick muſt not find himſelf obliged in point of Ho- 


nour to reſpect that Gentleman, who has made Ab- | 


beys and Nunneries to be, if not Jure Divino, yet at 
leaſt Jure Cæleſti Si ſic omnia dixiſſet, he had been 
without queſtion, the fineſt Poet in Chriſtendom, not 
excepting Scribonius himſelt, or another 
In that Verſe, of the Society that rung two and twenty 
2 2 thouſand Changes upon the Eight Bells 
Jer len of the Virgin Mary's good Qualities, 
quot ſidera ca- = 75 8 
lo. — And now, Gentlemen, to draw 
towards an end, for I find by my 
Watch I have ftaid an hour beyond my time ; I here 
take my laſt Farewel of all the Vanities and ſolemn 
Impertinencies of the World, and for the future de- 
vote my {elf only to Piety, and Exerciſes of Religion 
| 00 


compunctions in my Conſcience tor being ſo | 


Bays. You cant imagine, Mr. Crites, how angry 


„ 
| Good Life be now my Tan; my doubts are done, 
What more cou'd fright my Faith, than three in one ? 


_ Crites. A very Pious Reſolution this, by my 
Troth, Mr. Bays; for, not to mince matters, you 


ſtand in need of Repentance as much as any Perion 


f know of within the Bills of Mortality. There's 


Libelling, and Blaſpheming, and Fornicating, and 


a Catalogue of Sins longer than a Fewiſh Pedigree 


to be ſtill atton'd for. But unleſs I am miſtaken in 


thee, thou art too much a Poet, and a Man of the 
Town to condeſcend to rep ent. = 

Bays, Well, Sir, 15 may ſay your Pleaſure of 
me, I cannot avoid it. But ſure you'll give me 
leave to tell you, I know my ſelf better than any 
one elſe. I have already made a Magdalen of my 


| Maſe, and I think I am too old to tear a Tempta- 


tion from any other Quarter. 0 
Crites. T'll lay a wager with you however, Mr. 
Bays, that this Bleſſed Magdalen of yours proves as 
rank a Recreant, for all her Confinement, as ever 
ſhe was. Come, come, I know we ſhall ſee thee 
upon the Stage e'er long; thou art too good- na- 
tur'd, I know, to renounce the Theatre, and giv- 
ing thy ſelf the Satisſaction of obliging the Ladies. 
Bays. That were a very fſhrew'd Temptation, I 
conteſs, if I had not for good and all, Sacrificed 
that Fame, that Darling Fame which I formerly pri- 
zed, to the Service of the Catholick Church ; and 
therefore I ſhall take my leave of you in a piece of 
Poetry, which I lately writ for my own Conſola- 
tion. Tis an imitation of one of Horace's Peniten- 


tial Odes, (Pſalms I was going to call it) by which 


youll perceive that I am mortified to the World, 
and have hung my Harp upon the Willows. 

Engen. This is an extraordinary favour upon my 
word, Mr. Bays, and I'll ſtudy how to requite it, 
tor you know what a Reſpect I pay to my Maſter 
Horace. „ Bays, 
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Bays. 'Tis true, while active Blood my Veins did fire, 
And vig rous youth gay thoughts inſpire ; 
(By your leave, Conrteous Reader, be it ſaid) 
T conld have don't, as well as mo#t Men did. 
But now I am (the more s the pity,) 
The very ſt Fumbler - 1 City. 
There honeſt Harp, that haſt of late 
So often bore thy ſinful Maſter s fate, 
| Thou à crack'd Side, and I a broken Pate: 
Hang up, and peaceful reſt enjoy, 
Hang up, while poor dejefted I, E 
Unnufeal un ftrung like thee, fit mourning by. 
Crites, A very fad and melancholy Caſe Lfaith. 
„ . 
And likewiſe all ye truſty Bars, 
With whoſe aſſiſtance beretofore, 
When Love engag d me in hu Wars, 
Ive batter d (Heaven forgive me) many a door. 
Inge there till ſome more able Hand, 
Shall you to your old Piom Uſe Command. 
Hp [ Bays pulls his Hat off. 


fcrgive me. Nay, now I have ſome hopes of thee, 
Dear Rogue. What upon thy Marrow- bones: 
Why, now ſee here's the Devil and all of Devo- 
tion coming forward. Let me fee, thou art now 
going to pray for -—- 


Eugen. What ſhould a Poet pray for, but a believ- 


ing Bookſeller, and an eaſie open-handed Lord, a 


kind Audience, and a confuſion to all Criticks, 
ſtore of Claret, and ſuch kind of Bleflings ? But 
pray don't diſturb him in his Devotions, 


LY. 


[Bays knees. 


Crites. Very devoutly done, upon Honour, Mr. 
Bays, to pull your Hat off, when you cry'd Heav'a | 


-—© i 8 aff : , 


yd 3 & yt ran Q © 
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IV. 
But oh kind Phoebus lend a pitying Ear, 
To thy old Servant's bumble Prayer. 
Let M-nt-gue, and Br-wn thy anger feel, 
Laſb em all oer with Rods of Steel. 
And when the Scriblers of their ſmart complain, 
Thus tu, then tell em, to profane 
J-hn Dr-d-n's Hind with an unhallow'd vein. 
Bays. And now, Gentlemen, your Approbation 
of the Buſineſs. 85 
Eugen. Why Ttaith, Mr. Bays, your Ejaculation 
ends ſomewhat of the ſmarteſt. They had beſt 
have a care that are concerned in it. And now be- 
cauſe I made you a Promiſe of requiting your Ode, 
if you'll ſtay a minute or two 4 III ſhow you 
a Copy of Verſes given me lately by a Friend. Tis 
called, The Fable of the Bat and the Birds, and I am + 
glad for your ſake, that I have it now about me. 
Bays. The Fable of the Bat and the Birds? A very 
pretty Subject T'gad. I love entirely any thing that 
comes out of eſops Mint, therefore pray let us 
have it. e 
Eug. In axtient Times (as grave Hiſtorians tell) 
Twixt Birds, and Beaſts a diſmal qum1rel fell, 
But whether this from breach of Faith did flow, : 
Or to Religious Fars its birth did owe, 6 
Or depredations made, concerns us not to know. 
Bays. No T'gad it does not, III juſtin: it. 
Meigbty, you may be ſure, the Caſe was thought, 
That ſuch a Univerſal Tumult wrought. = 
Bays, Ay, ay, no queition ot, the Birds and 
Beaſts were wiſer than to fall out for nothing. 
Picqueering Parties firſt began the Fray, 
A ſad preſage of the enſuins day; 
At laſt the War as ſolemnly proclaim'd, 
The hour of Fighting ſet, and both the Leaders nam d. 


N 2 | Bays. 
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Bays. L am glad on't with all my Heart, for now 


Y hope to hear of Battel and Murder. 
| The fooliſh Bat, 4 Bird obſcene, and baſe, 


The ſcorn and jeſt of all the Feather d race; 

Or by fantaſtick Fears and Scruples led, 

Or with Ambition mov d, his Party fled, 

Joyn d with the Beaſts, and eager to engage, 

With popular Harangues, urg d on a Feeble Rage. 
Bays. This Bat I warrant you was one of the late 


IWeftern Derr. 


As Fortune would, on an ill-fated day, 
The Beaſts drew out their Forces in array. 
The diff rent Kinds their grudges laid aſide, 
And for the common Safety all provide, 
Evin, their old Picques, and warm Diſputes forgot, 
The Hind and Panther joyn'd upon the ſpot; 
And by one mutual League of Friendſhip beld, 
Prepare for the rough Buſineſs of the Field. 
Bays. Tgad I commend em fort. If I had been 


Captain of the Army, I had adviſed the ſame. 


I ben lo! the Birds in numerous Bands appear, 
And with repeated Cries Attack the Rear. 
Give a fierce Charge, and back like Parthians iy, 


To repoſſeſs their Patrimonial Sky : 
Then ſtraight deſcending with reduubled Might, 
They ſpend their Fury, and renew the Fight. 


it 


Bajs. Nay, there was no fighting with em ſay I, 
they us d that trick. 
Pale Victory, all Trembling, and Diſmaid, 


M ith doubtful Wings the Purple Scene ſurvey d. 
At laſt, propitious to ber Feather d Kind, 


Declar d her Favour, and the Scale inclin d. 
Whole Hecatombs the cover d Field poſſeſt, 


And gave their Foes at once à Triumph and a Feaſe. 


Their ſlaughter'd Young, the Rachel-dams deplor d, 
And many a Widow'd Cow mourn'd o er her horned Lors. 


The 


| 


| 


te 


en 


Where the full Houſe fat talking of the War: 


FRY 


The Gen rom Eagle (ſo bus Stars ordain) 
Chaſes th affrighted Lyon from the Plain. 
Their Gen ral gone, the re#t like Lightning fiy, 
A cheap, unfighting Herd, not worth the Victory. 
And now the Birds with eager haſte purſae 


| Through Lanes, and deviow tract: the ſcatter d Crew: 
Among 


N the reſt, beſet with Dangers round, 

The trembling Bat was in a Cellar found. 

Tu pity, Fame ne er chronicled hu Taker, 

But all Records agree they found bim in Long-acre ; 
Pearch'd on a Pole they brought him to the Bar, 


Straight at the ſight a various noiſe began, [rant 
Which thro' the Spaciows Hall, and Neighbouring Lobby 
Each Member in the Publick Mirth concurrd, 


And droll d upon the poor ApoFtatizing Bird. 


Firſt Parrot S-ttle open d wide hu Throat, 


Next Cuckow Ph-lips, always in a Note; 


And Peacock Ch-tw-d of the Clergy kind, 

But his Poctick Feet diſgrac'd the Train behind. 
And Cr-ch and N-rris, Kites of high renown, 
And Turkey Lee by bis large Gizard known: 


| Nay, to enhance the hardſhip of his woes, 


Ow! D-rty clap'd his Wings, and booted in the cloſe. 

When now their raillery began to ſpare, 

(And faith tas tos too much for one poor Bird to bear.) 

The Eagle order d ſilence in the Room, 5 

And t bas aloud pronoumc d the ſhiv ring Lubbers doom. 
Beaſt of a Bird ! thus to deſert thy Friends, 

And join the Common Foe for baſe ungen'rous ends, 

What Puniſhment can ſuit ſo black a Crime ? 

Hear then, and ſtand accurs d to all ſucceeding Times: 

From all our Diets be thou firſt expelld, 

Or thoſe in ſilent Groves, or thoſe on Steeples beld. 

When our gay Tribes in youthful Pomp appear, 

To join in Nuptial Bands, and meet the [miling year. 


N 3 Nay 
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Nay more, to make thee mortifie and grie ve, 
To Buzzard Sh-dw-ll we thy places give. 
Him we appoint Hiſtorian of our State, 
And Poet Lawreat of the Woods create. 
Out-law'd our Realms, and baniſhd from the Light, 
Be thou for ever damn d to ſteal abroad by Night. 
Eugen. I hope Mr. Bays, I have now made you 


amends for your Ode, I don't queſtion but you'll 


like it, becauſe it's writ in your own Stile. Will 
you ſtay now, and hear the Application of the 
Fable ? 3 

Bays. No I'gad, Sir, I thank you heartily ; I am 


not ſuch a Bat neither as you take me for: What 


not underſtand the Fable without the Application ? 
'Tis plain enough without one, and the Author 


may chance to hear more from me in a ſhort time. 


No, Sir, Tl have none of your Application, and 
ſo Good Night. . 


* 


* 
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Reaſons of Mr. Foſe hb Hains the 
Player's Converſion, and Re- 
Converſion, CC. 


ts. ec 


PREFACE 
M. BAYS. 


Lately publiſhed the Reaſons of your Converſion, and, 
as in good Manners bound, gave you the Honour A 5 
7 the Dedication. All the Town was very well 

atwfied with the Fuſtice I allowed you in that Dia- 
logue, unleſs ſome few malicious Critics ; who, as 1 


| have been informed, complained of Partiality in the Caſe, 


and quarrel d with me, for aſſigning a dozen Reaſons of 
your Change, when ove, or two at the moſt, would have 


ſerved the turn, Whatever theſe envious Perſons ſaid, 


does not fignifie much; for the better ſort thought orber- 
wiſe, and were pleaſed to own , that the Conference was 
managed with all the Fairneſs imaginable , on your ſide. 
This brought your Brother-Comvert Mr. Hains to me, who 


requeſted to have the ſame kind of Office done for himſelf, 


to which I readily conſented: Now bu Motives hear ſo 
great à reſemblance to yours , that 1 preſently reſolved te 
N 4 ſoin 


* 
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join them both together ; for the very ſame Conſidegations, 
as I have been prevailed with, to bind the White-Chapel 
Anſwcr to the Vox Cleri, and ſome other Scriblers of the 
ſame comprebending Charatter , along with the Piow 
Ar. Baxter's Plea for Nonconformity. 


To be plain with you, Mr. Bays, for the trouble of theſe 


two Dedications, I expect no Guinea's from you, no more 
than I could expect a Contribution from the Clergy for de- 
dicating a Treatiſe again. Tithes to em; or from the 


Lawyers, for preſenting them with a new Edition of 
Ignoramus. I am acquainted with your preſent Circum- 


| FFances, and therefore don't deſire to put you to any Charges ; 
only I mul beg ſome of the following Favours at yours 

hands: To 15 ; 

Yea ; nay, if you think it not too great trouble to you, « 

often as you pull out your Snuff- Box: To be laſhed ſeverely 


in the next Preface , or dimud in the next Prologue, or 


coupled with the Catachreſtical Mr. Cleaveland, in your | 
next Eſſay upon Dramatic Poetry: To be invoked Spring 


and Fall, with all the Devout Ejaculations in Boileau, 


and Oldham: To be remembred every Week in your” 


Litany ; and if you pleaſe, to give me ſome unlucky Nick- 
Name out of the Bible, ſo much the better, for that will 
be ſure to ſtick by we for ever. Any thing of tba nature will 


oblige me everlaſtingly to you; but to think to ſham me with 


4 bare ary pitiful Beating, ti below my Merits, and II 
never accept on t. I hear you threatned to ſend one of your 
Son; to give me à little Bodily Chaſtiſement, if it were not 
below em. Truly, Sir, I am heartily ſorry, for their ſakes, 
that I am no Livery-Man as yet,or one of the City Common- 
Council; next Spring it may be, youll find me advanced 
ro that Honourable Preferment , for I have above Forty of 
the bert Hands in the Pariſh, in order to it, already. But 
why, Mr. Bays, do you talk only of one Son? Send them 
both i God's Name ; and rather than fail, appear at the 
Lead of them your ſelf. But if you deſign to ruine me 10 
all intents and purpoſes, e en raiſe the Poſſe Comita- 
* | a | 5 — * "RS 


curſed duly twice a day over a Diſh of 


— . — 
— — —— —— —U—U— — ——_—_ 
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| 
| 
| 
4 


you, 
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— for then the Buſineſs will be done effeltu- 


1 Hone ft Mr. Bays, I take my final leave of 

unleſs you give me ſome freſh Provecation ; that n, 
unleſs you follow Mr. Hain's ſteps, and ſuffer your ſelf fo 
be re-converted to the Panther's Church ; for then I ſhall 


 aſſuredly publiſh the Reaſons of your Return ; and accord- 


ing to my uſual Civility, if I find your own Reaſons weak 
and feeble, deſign or imagine to find ſome new ones for you, 
Nay, if you but ſpeak the Word , Ill Print an Account 
of your Re-Converſion, even before you are re- converted; 
as you know, it has been many an bone f Fellow s caſe, to 
have bu Execution-Prayer Printed for him, before he came 
to Tyburn ; and then you may enquire how the Town 
ſtands affected to that Matter, and accordingly diſpoſe of 
our ſelf. 

b * becauſe the Ancient Family of the Bays, like 
that of the Attici, 4 not to be treated after the ordinary 
common Method of Epiſtles, ] here take my farewel of 
you in the words of Martial, to 4 Perſon much of the ſame 
Name with your ſelf. 


Quod ſiccæ redolet palus lacunæ, 
Piſcinz vetus aura quod marine, 
Quad jejunia Sabbatariorum, 

Quod Vulpis fuga, Vipere cubile, 
Quod ſpurcæ moriens lucerna Teſts, 
Mallem, quam quod oles, olere Baſſe. 


D I A- 
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DIALOGUE III. 
1 BETWEEN 


Mr. BAYS and Mr. HAINS. 


Bays NM T Old Comedian, ſtill alive, and 
Hains. What, the Ornament and 
Glory of the Engliſh Theatre , my honeſt Friend , 

Mr. Bays ! 23233 On : = 

Bays. Dear Rogue, let me hug and careſs thee a 
while: Well, IT gad, Brother Convert, I am as 
glad to ſee thee FT and ſound again here in Town, 
as a fond Citizen that has loſt his virtuous Spouſe 
for two or three Days at this End of the Town, is 
to ſee her brought home in a Coach by ſome ob- 
liging Gentleman, and return to her Family Admi- 

niſtrations. 1 

Hain. And for my part, I take as much delight 
and ſatisfaction to behold the Ingenious Mr. Bays, 
as an Talian does to ſee his Miſtreſs at Church, or a 
long-expeRing Cardinal to ſee a Sede Vacante. 

Bays. But, my Noble Count, where haſt thou 
paſſed thy time all this while? Tis an Age, at 
leaſt, ſince I had the honour of thy Company. And 
how, and how do our Friends of the Cruſca at Ho- 
rence, the Ricourati at Padua, and the Lyncei at _ 9 

| ow 


_ | = 


How goes Poetry forward in that refin'd Noble 
Country? What Sonnets, and Paſtorals, or Theo- 
logical Diſcourſes, haſt thou brought over with 
thee ? Come, I Faith , I muſt ask thee as many 
| Queſtions about this Affair, as a ſuſpicious Spaniard 


asks his Wife on the Wedding · Night, or a hot Prieſt | 
does a raw Country Girl at the Conteflional. 


Hains. Nay, not a ſyllable of Theological Diſ- 


_ courſe, as you love me, Mr. Bays ; in Poetry, or 


Buſineſs of that nature, you may command me as 
far as you pleaſe ; but for Divinity I defire to be 
excuſed, it never ſuited with my Complexion. To 
ſatisſie your 1 then, I have been travelling 
abroad in the World to cultivate my Perſon , and 


acquire a little Experience tor the relief of my Old 


Age. 


mortitying, for no barking Lungs, no barking Cre- 
ditors, and no Small-Beer in thy declining Years, 


to acquaint me with the Hiſtory of thy Travels; 


for I am more impatient to hear the Iſſue of it, than 


| a Poet is to hear the Succeſs of his New Play behind 


the Curtain ; or a Gentleman that has employed 
his Friend to try the Honour of his Lady, longs to 


hear behind the Hangings how ſhe comes off with 


the Temptation. 


Hains. To make ſhort of the matter, Mr. Bays, | 
fince I ſaw you laſt, I have paſſed the Streigbts, ſhot | 
the Gulyb of Lyons, ſeen the Veſuvio and Mont-Gibel, 


dined with the Bey of Algiers, made the Giro of Rah, 
and the Tour of Malia, ſung before the Beau Monde 
of Tripoly, and danced before the Beglerbegs of Tu- 
nis. 
Bays. I ſee, you keep up your merry diverting 
Humour till, Mr. Hains. FL: 


Hains. 


Bas. Let me conjure thee, Dear Rogue, as thou 
hopeſt ſor no Gout, no Palſie, or what is more 


; 
a . 
p 
ö 


Coaches preciſely, and no more, in Lombardy. 
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Hains. ] have made ſeven Baſhaws, two and fifty 
Knights of Malta, three Italian Princes, fourſcore 


and thirteen Friars, eight Fathers of the Society, 


with about ſome thirty Neopolitan Barons, as drunk 


and tipſie as ſo many Bears. At a Carnival time, 


Prince Pampbilio and my felt , Lampblack d ninety 
nine Signs at Venice; we drank our Miſtreſſes 
Healths on the two Corinthian Horſes in St. Mark's ; 
we rubbed out all the Milkſcores in the Strada No- 
va, and bilked juſt three hundred ninety nine 


Bays. Well, Il fay that for thee, Mr. Hains, thou 
art one of the moſt accompliſh'd ingenious Humo» 


tiſts in Europe. 


Hains. I plaid upon a Key and a pair of Tongues 
before the Pope and Cardinals, by the ſame token 
that Innocent the Eleventh got his Death by over- 
dancing himſelt ; tho' this is a Myſtery which you 
were never acquainted with before : Bur then as 
for the Ladies, Mr. Bays. — EL” 

| Bays. Ay, what have you to ſay to the Ladies, 
Mr. Hains ? OY PT 
Hain. Why, what with the Agreeableneſs of my 
Mein, the Gaiety of my Converſation, the irreſiſt- 
able Charms of my Singing, and the Gallantry of 
my Dancing, I had the good Luck to charm all the 
Ladies where-ever I came; Signior Giaſippe, lays 
one, when will you come, and help me to String 


my Lute? Signior Gluſippe, ſays another, ſhall we 


ſee you at Night in the Grotto, behind the Duke's 
Palace? Siguior Giuſippe, ſays a third, when will 
you come and tzach me the laſt Song, which you 
made for the Prince of Tuſcaxyy ? And ſo, I Faith, 
thev Giuſipped ine on amongſt them, till I had ſworn 
at leait to a dozen Aſſignations; and knew nomore, 
Mr.3-zs,where it was beſt to diſpoſe of my ſelf, than 

| poor 
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zor Needle that's exactly placed between two 
ſtones, which way to incline itſelf. or 
Bays. I warrant thee, Dear Rogue, thou didſt 
wiſh then with all my heart, that ſome honeſt 
Miracle-monger of a Prieſt, cou'd have tranſubſtan- 
tiated that ſinful Body of thine, that thou mighteſt 
have been capable of anſwering half a dozen Ap. 
pointments at a time. I am ſure, had I been in thy 
caſe, I had deſired the ſame Bleſſing as heartily, as 
ever riſing Favourite pray d for a Plurality of Ti- 


tles, or a Town-Bully for a Plurality of believing 


Mercers. | 
Hains. Well, I was a graceleſs ill-natur'd Devil, 
thats certain; I left ſeven Women of good Condi- 


tion, languiſhing for me at Algiers, twelve at Trips 


ly, tourteen at Tunis, eight and twenty at Sarageſa, 
and thirty three at Naples. Since my Arrival into 
England, I have been informed, halt ot 'em are dead, 
and the reſt in a fair way to be tranſlated in a ſhort 


time —— But, what would you have a Man do in 


ſuch a caſe, dear Brother Squob? You know, no 
body's Tabernacle is able to bear ſuch perpetual 
Skirmiſhing; and for my part, let me tell you, I 


0 


do not pretend to be a Sampſon — 
Bays. Nay, you need not excuſe your felf, Mr. 
Hains, as to this Point; tor to my certain know- 
| ledge, a Perſon acquits himſelf with Honour and 
Reputation enough, that can contrive to come off 
a Saver from one Aſſignation. 

Hains. One of the beſt Intrigues I have had in 
my Travels, was with the Grand-maſter's Miſtreis 


in Malta; a fine, plump two-handed Bona Roba, 


1 Faith, with Eyes as ſparkling as Canary, ar. 
Cheeks as red as Claret. 5 

Bays. And, how didſt thou compaſs her at laſt, 
dear Comedian ? —— 


Haim: . 


| 
| 
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Hains. Why, I attacked her ſeveral ways, but to 
no purpoſe at all; at laſt, I thought a Serenade was 
the likelieſt way to prevail upon her Aſſections; 
and fo I tranſlated a certain Ode out of Horece,, 
which was very ſuitable to the Occaſion, and ſung 
it under her Window. | 
Bays. May I pretend to ſo great an intereſt in 
thee, Dear Rogue, as to beg it of thee. 
Hains. With all my Heart, Dear Squob, But you 
ate to underſtand, it was firſt tranſlated into alls; 
but ſince my coming into 1 I tranſlated it for 
my own Diverſion into Engliſh ; and ſuch as it is, 
you are heartily welcome to. | 


Extremum Tanaim f biberes Lyee. Ode 10. Lib. 3. 


I. 
Tho you, my Lyce, in ſome Northern Flood, 
Had chill d the Current of your Blood ; 
Or loft your ſweet engaging Charms, 
In ſome Tartarian Husband s icy Arms; 
Were yet one ſpark of Pity left behind, 
To form the leaſt Impreſſion on your Mind : 
Sure you muſt grieve, ſure you muſt ſigh, 
Sure drop ſome Fity from your Eye; 
To ſee your Lover proſtrate on the ground, 


z With gloomy Night, aud black _ encompaſs d all around. 
| J. 
| Hark ! bu the threatning Storms ariſe, 
And wth loud Clamours fill the Skies. 

Hark ! how th: tott ring Buildings ſhake, 
1 Hark ! bow the Trees a doleful Conſort make. 
And ſee ! Oh ſee ! how all below 
5 The Earth lies cover d deep in Snow : 
' The Romans clad in White, did thus the Faſces woe, 
| And thus your Freezing Candidate, my Lycea, ſues for you. 


III. Come 


FS 

hg 2 
8 
* 
| Let not the 


To = 
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III. 


4 to Soft Paſſion ſacrifice your Pride; 
precious Hours with fruitleſs Suefion 45 


of Pleaſure crown em at they fie. 
Scorn not the Flame, e 
ei —_— — 

While Yout ive you to chuſe, 
A Alen ly Ad. Tera. Chew, 150 
22 or think they do. 

So you in Youth a Lover — > 

To make a ſure W bee. 


n Man idlt 
As the good Grecian Spinſtref was of Old. 


She, while ber Sot his Youthful Prime befow 4, of ; 


To - @ Cuckold's Wars abroad, 
He a longer Siege than Troy, 
Againſt he warm Attacks proffer d . 
And fooliſhly preſerv d a worthleſs Chaſtity, 
At the Expence of Ten Tears Lies and Perjury. 


But what you've loſt ith Day, get, get it in th Night, 
* 


Oh then, if Prayers can no Acceptance find, 
Nor V ows, nor Off rings bend your Mind : 
If all theſe powerful Motives fall 


Net ler your Keeper s Injuries prevail. 


He by ſome Play-Houſe Filt miſled, 
Elſewhere beftows the Tribute of your Bed. 


Let me bis forfeited Embraces ſhare, 


Let me your mighty Wrongs repair. 
So — s by — own Rebel Powers betray d, 
a bome-bred Fee, call in a Foreign did. 


VI. Love 


Gaye, lay theſe fooliſh Niceties e, Fig * | Fo 


2 


0 
5 , 


Like that Old-faſbion d Dame, neer bilk Jour ou Deligls, | 
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Tove, let Platonics promiſe what they will, 
Muſt, like Devotion, be encourag d ftill. 
Muſt meet with equal Wiſhes, and Deſires, 
Or elſe the Dying Lamp in its own Urn expires. 
—_ 4 fir all = boaſted Flame, 12 
We Poets, and fond Lovers, idly claim; 
Am of too frail a Make, I fear, 
Shou d you continue ſtill ſevere, 
To brave the double bardſhip of my Fate, 
And bear the Coldneſs of the Winds, and Rigour of your 
Hate. 5 | 
Bays. So, Mr. Hains, you compaſs d her at laſt, 
I don't Queſtion with this all- confounding Perſua- 
five of a Sonnet. Nay, never bluſh for the matter, 
noble Comedian ot mine, for I have been in my 
time, as great a Virtuoſo for this kind of Natural 


Philoſophy, as thy experienced ſelt. 


Hains. | won't trouble you, Mr. Bays, to recount | 
my Turkiſh, my African, and my Grecian Amours to 


thee; for then you muſt expect to find me as tedi-. 


ous as a Thrice-married Widow, when ſhe lanches 
out in commendation of her deceaſed. Husbands 
or one of my own Brothers of the Theatre, that has 


bound the Poet Apprentice to the Player, when he 


diſcourſes very pertly concerning the Ancient and 
Modern Writers. — But ſtill, dear Malta, I ſhall - 


never forget the. 


Bays, Nay, Mr. Hains, I muſt freely own, you 
have a great deal of reaſon to remember Malta, con- 


| fidering the Noble Rencounter you had there with 


the Grand Maſter's Miſtreſs: And what ſort of a 
Place is it, pray ? 3% oY 
Hains. Oh! dear Rogue, tis the fineſt, happieſt 
Iſland in the World: The ſweeteſt Air, the richeſt 
Wine , the braveſt Gentlemen , the moſt obliging 


|. WelEbred Ladies, that, methinks, I could never be 
O 


weary 
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weary of diſcourſing upon ſo entertaining a Subject, 
Thou mayſt gueſs, little Bays, what plenty of Wo- 
men they have amonęſt them there, when 1 ſhall 


inform thee, that there are two or three thouſand 
Bawdy Batchelors always upon the ſpot : Men of | 
Fortitude and Vigour, that have made a Vow of 


Chaſticy, and yet Fornicate in abundance. 
Bays. Thank you for that Obſervation, Mr. in:. 


for I have always remarked, it has been the Faſhion 


of the World for Men to act juſt contrary to the 


Proſeſſions they make. Thus your ſuperannuated 
Old Lady, that's perpetually declaiming on the Vi- 


ces of the Age, is the fondeſt, and moſt violent Lo- 
ver in Private. 9 

Hain. Thus your Men of Sanctity and Devotion, 
are the greateſt Libertines within Doors; your Men 
of Complaiſance and Civility, the greateſt Enemies 
behind your back; your Men of Latitude and Com- 


prehenſion, the greateſt Perſecutors when they get 


uppermoſt. Your Eccleſiaſtical Pretender to Po- 
verty, the rankeſt Miſer; as your Pretender to Wit, 
and good Breeding is generally the dulleſt, rudeſt 
Animal in the World. All this had been true, 
Mr. Bays, whether you or I had ever obſerved it, 
or no; but ſtill dear Malia I ſhall never forget thee. 

Bays. Come, Mr. Hains, T am confident there's 


ſomething or other extraordinary in the caſe, that 


makes this Malta run in thy Head fo ; prithee Com- 
municate it, for I can keep a Secret as well as a 
White. Hall Whiſperer, or a Chamber-maid you have 


lain with; a Miniſter of State you have bribed, or 
a Simoniacal Parſon. 1 5 | 


Hains. To fatisfis your longing, Mr. Bays, you 
muſt know I was converted to the Roman Religion 


in this Iſland ; and tho fay it, that ſhould not, the 


manner of my Converſion was a hundred times 
more ſtrange, and ſurprizing than ever yours was. 
Bays. 


"FF ws] 


Bays. And did the news of my Converſion arrive 
to thee beyond Sea ? Prithee let me know, what 
were the Sentiments of your part of the World up- 
on this occaſion ; for, not to mince matters with 

, every body here at home Jook'd upon it as a 
odigy ; I have had half the Scriblers about the 
Town upon me at once, that have Perſecuted, and 
treated me ten times worſe, than the Author of the 
Vox populi has treated Tobits Dog; and yet T'gad, 
Mr. Hains, ſeemingly I took no more notice of the 
Affront, than a Fanatick wou'd do of ſome half a 
ſcore alterations in the Liturgy ; and was pleas d 
publickly to ſay here in Will's Coffee-Houſe, that it 
was below the Honour of Mr. Bays, to anſwer theſe 
little Pamphleteers, as much, as it is below the Re- 


putation of a Gentleman, to ſend a Challenge to a 


Surly Beef Eater, that turn d him out of the Pre- 
fence Chamber at White- Hall. Mo 
Hains. That was Politickly done, let me tell you, 


Mr. Bays, For had you condeſcended to anſwer 


one, you had lain under an Obligation of anſwer- 


ing the whole Herd. And theretore to pretend an 


inſenſibility, or neglect of em on this occaſion, was 


as cunning a fetch, as it was of Mr. Horner in the 
Ccuntry-Miſe, to publiſh his diſability as to love At- 


fairs, when he defign'd to free himſelf from the Im- 
portunities of his old caſt Miſtreis. 

Bayr. But all this while, Mr. Hains, you forgot to 
* 1 how the Story of my Converſion reliſn' d a- 

road. 

Hains. Why to me, that was acquainted with thy 
Character, and the fickleneſs of thy Conſtitution, 
it paſſed for no Miracle I can aſſure thee. I uie to 
4— of other People by my ſeit, and let a Drama- 
tiſt, little Bays, write for any Religion, as much as 
he pleaſes, I am confident he no more minds to ad- 
Yance it, than any of the . drinking — 

| 2 O 


P 


of the Houſe thought to confound Claret by paſſing 
the Twelve-penny AR. For a Poet is a true Swiſſe, 
that never troubles his Head with the Merits of the 
Cauſe, for which he's engaged. 

Bays. That might be your ſingle Opinion, Mr: 
Hains, 1 confeſs. But what ſaid the reſt of Man- 
kind to mv Converſion? 

Hains. I am afraid I ſhall make thee a little vain 


if I divulge it. You are to know the Pope and 


Cardinals rejoyced exceedingly at the News. The 
Queen of Sweden (that had a particular kindneſs al- 
ways for Poets) to teſtifie her Zeal upon that occa- 
ſion, gave a fine Entertainment at her Palace; at 
which the greateſt Maſters of Muſick in the City af- 
ſiſted ; nay, fo general was the Joy for your Con- 
verſion, that I durſt almoſt have ſworn, the Con- 
gregation de propaganda fide, would have order'd a 
ſolemn Proceſſion about the Town, to Comple- 
ment Heaven upon that Score. 

Bays. Dear Mr. Hains, how ſhall I be able to 
make thee any ſuitable returns tor ſo great an Ob- 
ligation? „ 


Hains. Now (ſaid they) the Converts in England 


will come faſter upon our Hands, than we know 
how to provide for em. Herelje is utterly demo- 


liſh'd for this Age, that's certain. We have alrea- 
dy got Mr. Bays, the Poet-Laureat on our fide, and 


he, by his Example, will ſoon prevail upon the reſt 
of his Profeſſion to turn Catholicks; and when we 
have got the Poets to defend our Cauſe, the whole 
Nation muſt come in ot courſe. For the People 


muſt of neceſſity judge there's ſomething very con- 


vincing, and extraordinary in that Religion, which 


the Poets ſo reſolutely maintain, as when we ſee a 


Man from a lewd Rake-hell, turn Saint on the ſud- 
den, we are apt to aſcribe it to little leſs than a Re- 
velation ; So they concluded, that by this * 

| | _—_ 
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me your Advice, Mr. Hains. 
Hains. What I am going about to tell you, will 


D 213 J 


the whole Nation wou'd be brought in a ſhort time 
to declare. 33 
Bays. Well I muſt needs ſay, that if it had not 
been for this unlucky Revolution, matters wou'd 
have inſallibly ſucceeded, as theſe Virtwoſo's did 
imagine. 55 
Hain. For your farther comfort , Mr. Bays , 
your Book was carried with a great deal of Triumph 
to the Vatican, where it is ſhown to all Strangers 
along with King Harrys Letter to Anne Bolein, an 
his Treatiſe againſt Luther. Beſides, it was the 
common Diſcourſe of the Town, a little before I 
leſt the Place, that the Pope deſign'd ro employ a 
Celebrated Work-man, to Carve a Hind and Panther 


in Marble; and, in order to preſerve the Memory 


of their Immortal Conference, to place their Sta- 
tues on each ſide the two Famous Horſes in Monte 
Cavallo. 3 

Bays. This mighty honour that you tell me, has 
been done to my Works, has thrown me into ſuch 


a tranſport of Joy, that I fancy it would be conve- 


nient to take a Doſe of Diaſcordium before I go to 
bed, to prevent a Fever, and all that; pray give 


fave you the Expence of your Diaſcordium, and all 


that. Indeed, the more curious inquiſitive Perſons 


at Rome, that had found out your Character, and 
manner of Converſation, that had informed them- 


| felves of the Author of the Religio Laici, and the Spa- 


niſh Friar, were of opinion, that tor all your Pretenſi- 
ons to be a Convert, you deſerved only to be honeſtly 


damn d for your pains ; for I muſt tell you, Mr. Bays, 


the good natur'd Church of Rome, is as little inclin- 
ed to forgive a Man that has once affronted her, as 
a Lady of the Town, that grudges to have the leaſt 
Mite of Conjugal — ſtow'd elſewhere, 

O 3 — 


nour to Dance before threeſcore and five Tarkiſh 


and upwards ; during which time, whether it hap- 


_ Chaplain of the Ship 
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5% to pardon her poor Husband, that ſhe has found 


Hain. You are to underſtard then, Mr. Bays, 
that in coming from Algiers (where I had the Ho- 


Women at a Renegadoes Wedding) to Malta, we 
were becalm'd at Sea, for the ſpace of a Week 


pen'd through the exceſſive heat of the Seaſon, or 
the Iniquity of my Youth, or both ; I was troubled 
with a mighty tumour in my left Arm, which the 
next Night after threw me into a violent Calenture. 

Bzys. Poor Rogue, I pity thy condition with all 
my Heart. . 

Hains. Aſter ſome outward and inward Medi- 
cines applied to no purpoſe, at laſt the Surgeon and 
no, I beg your pardon, 
: * have ſaid the Chaplain and Surgeon of the 


Bays. 


Treſpaſſing with one of her Maids in the Garre, | © 
And now I have been fo free as to acquaint thee | = 
With what that part of the World as I reſided in, p 
thought of thy Converſion, prithee tell me What ** 
they ſaid of mine here in England. | 
%. Why, Pfaith, Mr. Hains, you and I have | ® 
had the worſt luck of any two Converts in the Uni- po 
verſe. We cou'd get no body breathing to believe * 
one ſyllable of our Converſion ; as for your felf, . 
tho a Miſſionary from Heaven had come on purpoſe f 
to atteſt the Sincerity of your Change, it had never 
paſſed : They remembred you palm d a Count up- 4 
on the French King formerly in your younger days, l 
and fo they concluded, that from the ſame Principle f 
of Mirth and Diverſion, you were reſolved to palm I 
a Convert upon the Pope and Cardinals in your Old 5 
Age. But letting alone ſuch a fooliſh Diſquiſition, 
prithee proceed in the Hiſtory of your Converſion. | 


tion, when you had no mind to quit your preſent 
- Poſt, was, I don't queſtion, full as —_ 


man in the Ship, who was going to pay his Devoir 
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Bays. I don't like that Conjunction, Mr. Hains, 
'tis a fore-boding Augury, let me tell you. A Chap- 
lain and a Surgeon to a Sick Man , tis like a the 
Conjunction of a hard Jury, and a worſe Judge to a 


Priſoner at the Bar. 


Hains. They came into my Cabin, and in a very 
mournful Tone told me, Wed adviſe you, Mr. Hains, 
to make up your Accompts with this World as ſoon 
as you can, you cannot expect to live four and 
twenty Hours longer in this at the fartheſt; chere- 
fore we counſel you to think of Eternity, and pre- 
pare your ſelf for another Station. 

Bays. That word Prepare your ſelf for another Sta- 


ing a Sum- 
mons to thee, my Noble Comedian, as it would be 


to a young unfighting Tradeſmen of the New- 


raisd Regiment of Horſe, to leave his pretty Em- 
ployment and pretty Wife at home, and be ſent to 


ſtarve at his own Coſt and Charges in Ireland. 


Hains. Nay, I muſt confeſs, I receiv'd the News 
with no great Alacrity of Spirit ; for I had leifure 
enough to reflect on all my Juvenile Frolicks and 


Excurſions, and hoped my Stars would be ſo civil to 


me, as to allow me a longer time to Adjuſt my 
Accompts. As my good Fortune order'd the mat- 
ter, there happen d to be a certain Calabrian Gentle- 


- the Grand Maſter of Malta, that was his Confin- 
Bat. Now thou reviveſt me, dear Rogue; i-fairh, 


T was going to give thee over for loſt ; and then 


I am ſure, all the Veneres Cupidineſque, all the pretry 
— Graces of the Theatre, had departed along with 
thee. 8 + 

Hains. His Name, which I ſhall never forget, was 


Seignor Pietro Leandro, the ſweeteſt , moſt obliging 


0 4 Geatle- 


s 


Wars 


Gentleman that I ever had the Honour to converſe 


with ; he coming to give me a Viſit in this Extre- 


mity, in the firſt place asked me what Religion 1 | 


was of. 
Bays. And that, I am afraid, was as difficult a 
Queſtion for thee to reſolve, as it would be for a 


Modern Latitudinarian, or Alteration-Man, to an- 


ſwer, what Church he's inclin'd to, the Eſtabliſh'd, 
or the Fanatick. | 


Hains. Sir, ( ſaid 1) for your comfort, you'll find 


me of what Religion you pleaſe ; I am at your Ser- 
vice, recommend me to what Perſuaſion you think 
convenient. My Souls, as to that Affair, a clean 


Sheet of Paper, a meer Tabula raſa; therefore, Sir, 


you may impreſs any Characters in the World upon 
it; Mabumetan, Few, or Pagan, tis all a caſe to your 

poor diſtreſſed Servant. "3 
Bay. And what ſaid your Noble Calabrian to all 
this, I prithee? 5 

Hains. He ſhook his Head, and ſeemed as much 
ſurprized at the Confeſſion I made him, as the Or- 
— of Newpate is at an old Sabbath-breaker's Hiſto- 
ry o 


his Debaucheries; at laſt, he asked me what 


Profe ſſion I was of, and in what Religion my Pa- 
rents had educated me? To this I reply d, that in 


my preſent Character, I was Secretary to the Engliſh 
Embaſſador who was bound for Conſtantinople, that 
I had ſerved the Stage in Quality of a Player, and 


Prologue-maker ſome twenty Years; That if I 
belong d to any Religion, it was to the Reforma- 
tion, but to what Branch of it, I no more knew, 
than a new comer to London, Mr. Bays, knows what 
Ward, or Alderman's Juriſdiction he lives under. 


Bays. I ſhall certainly die, with laughing at 
this Pleaſant Paſſage ; but pray continue the Diſ- 


233 . Hain. 
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St. Paul. 


St. Paul, or any other Saint in the Kalendar, that 
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Hains, That I had the Charity «o believe, my Fa- 


| ther took care to get me Baptized when I was an 


Infant, (the only time when he was capable of ma- 
naging me) but that by reaſon of my continual 
Buſineſs in the World, I never had time to conſult 
the Pariſh-Regiſter for better Information. That 1 
cou d have ſaid the Lord's Prayer, the Creed, the 
Ten Commandments by Heart about Forty Vears 
ago ; and that, thanks to my Almanack, I had moſt 


of the Names of the Saints, and the Apoſtles, ſtill 


very freſh in my Memory. 

Bays. Pray proceed. mk 

Hains. At this, my Gentleman put on a ſweeter 
Countenance than betore, and ſmiling told me, Sir, 
there are ſtill hopes of your Recovery, it you can 
but put your ſelf into a ſober poſture of Contem- 
plation for an Hour or two, and heartily believe in 
Bays. What Anſwer did you give him, Mr. Hains? 
Hains. I told him, I could heartily believe in 


wou'd undertake to cure me. Why then (lays he) 
I have a certain Medicinal Earth in my Trunk, that 
goes by the Name of St. Pauls Earth, we call it in 
Italy, La terra di Santo Paolo; and it grows in a re- 
markable Grotto in Malta, You have no more left 
you to do upon this occaſion , but only to apply it 
to the Tumour in your Arm, and afterwards 
to believe in St. Pauls Merits, as heartily as you 
Bays. T am as impatient to hear the ſequel of thy 
Story, as a Country Lady at the Play-Houſe, is to 
know what Fortune a rich Heireſs, that was Mar- 
ried in the firſt Act, will meet with in the fifth. 
Hains, Seignor (ſaid I) leave me alone to that, I 
warrant you Tl believe as throughly, as firmly, as 
implicitly , and as ſubſtantially , as any Perſon in 
* A 88 Clriſten- 
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Chriſtendom, Never queſtion the extent of my Faith, 


Seignor, ſaid I; for upon an Extraordinary Aﬀeix, | 


I can make it travel as far as old dreaming Mo 


or an old penitent Magdalen. Upon this, he fetches | 


me ſome of this Miraculous Earth, then bids me 


apply it to the place above-mention'd, and then | 


without fail to tollow the other Preſcription ; for 


without that, ſays he, it wont ſignifie a Braſs Fat. 


thing. 


Count, raiſing thy felt upon thy Pillow, with thy 
Eyes lifted up, and a great deal of Devotion in that 


to thy unſanctiſied Arm. 
Hains. At parting , cries the Gentleman, I dont 


queſtion to ſee you whole and luſty again , within | 


theſe two or three Days at fartheſt ; and then 1 
may take occaſion to diſcourſe more particularly, 


me) don't forget to recommend your ſelf to the 
Merits and Interceſſions of you know who. 


Bays. Well, I muſt needs ſay that for the Italian 


Gentlemen, they are as deſirous to make a Convert 
to their Church, as — 


Hains. As an Algerine is to make a Captive, or a | 
They never think they 


Rook a good eaſie Cully. 
have entertain d a Stranger heartily, unleſs they can 
Intoxicate him with their Superſtition into che 
Bargain; as your Country- Gentlemen never think 


they have made a Man welcome in their Houſes, 
unleſs they ſend him home Dead-drunk. Tis their 


Intereſt, Mr. Bays, that carries them on to this Cha- 
ritable Perſormance; for the converting of one 
fingle Heretick , will give them Credit in the Con- 
fefhonal , for a whole Year's running on Tick in 
Gaming, Swearing and Whoring. Bas 


Bays. So now, I can imagine thee , my Noble | 


ungodly Countenance,applying this ſanctified Earth | 


about the Principles of the Chriſtian Religion, and 
ſertle you, if poſſible, in the Romiſh Perſuaſion: | 
| But above all, (and then he ſhut the Door upon 
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Me. Hams, 
| and purſu 


the ſevereſt Mortification. For my own 
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Bays. Nay » now you begin to be Satyrical, 


muſt defire you to quit this Digreſſion, 
e your Story. 
Hains. When the Gentleman had left me, I made 


| uſe of his Earth according to his Preſcription ; but 


how to advance that unactive, feeble, phl 
thing within me, my Faith, that, Mr. Boys, 


Ten 


„1 

3 
had never made uſe on't before, but only to believe 
a Plot in a Play, an Aſſignation at Night, the Ho- 
neſty of my Wife, the Credulity of a Cit, or the 
Promiſes of a Courtier. Well, for all I could do, 
(and I play d more Tricks with it I am ſure, than 
a Fortune-teller does with a raw fooliſh Girl about 
a ſtoln Silver-Spoon) I cou'd not prevail with it to 
comply with my deſires , till my Diſtemper began 
to abate ſome what, and then as my Pain ebbed out, 
my Faith flowed in ; fo that by break of Day, I 
had very little Pain about me, but a ſwinging deal 


| "of Faith. 


Bays. This is certainly the ſtrangeſt Sony, I ever 
met with in my Life, and richly deſerves to 
find a place in the next Edition of Clark's Mirrour, 


 Beard's Theatre, or Wanly's Wonders of Man. 


Hain. Juſt as the Gentleman promis'd, within 
two Days I was fo perfectly recovered , that I fan- 
cied my ſelf in a condition to perform Feats of 
Activity before the beſt Aſſembly in France, or ah. 
I met him one Morning very early on the Deck; 
Seignor, (ſays he) I ſee your Body is in plight good 
enough, there needs no more Queſtions about it. 
But pray inform me, In what Condition do yon 
find your Faith? Very brave, and luſty, anſwer d 
I, and in a fit Tune to digeft all the amazing Sto- 
ries in the Univerſe. Ts 

| Bays, Stranger and ſtranger ftill, I profeſs. 1 
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Hein. Why then, continued he, you and I muſt 


talk about ſome Serious Points of Religion, tha 


very nearly concern you ; I muſt nick you, Dear 


Friend of mine, in the Critical Minute, otherwiſe 


I ſhall be in danger of loſing you. No, by no mean, 


anſwer d I; never attack me faſting, while you 
live ; I made a folemn Promiſe to my Relations in | 


England , never to meddle with Religion , till my 


Appetite was well gorged. After Dinner, you may | 


diſcourſe me as long as you pleaſe. 


Bas. Well, thou art a Perſon, Mr. Hains, of the 
moſt ſingular, peculiar, and moſt uncommon Con- 
ſtitution of Body in the whole World, I believe. 


Haint. After we had dined , he follows me into 
my Cabin: Signior Giuſippe, ( ſays he,) ( for by 


this time he had learnt my Name out) I am cometo 
lay hold on your Promiſe. Imprims, What is your 


Opinion of the Pope's Infallibility 2 The Lord 


knows, faid I, I have but a very indifferent Opinion 
of it; and yet I cannot help it for the Heart of me; 


for it I could but once arrive to be Maſter of fo 
much Grace, as to be perſuaded in that Point, Ide 
juſt believe as the Pope believes, and all the Buſineſs 


would be over. 


Bays. It I had had the Management of thee, Mr. 


Hains, I had as ſoon have perſuaded thee to ſwallow |, 
that Article, and twenty more of the ſame bulk; as a 
| Covent-Garden Beau makes a ſtraggling Citizen's 


Daughter in the Park believe ſhe's handſome , and 
only made for Enjoyment ; or'a Poet , by a little 
glittering Eloquence in a Dedication, makes any 
Noble Lord about the Court, believe he's witty,and 
valiant, and every thing beſides. 1 


Hains. When he ſaw the Infallibility was too 


groſs a Pill for me to ſwallow , he accoſts me with 
another Doctrine of his Church; that twas ten 
times worſe, I mean Tranſubſtantiation: He then 

enqui- 
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enquired of me whether I believed a Corporal, or a, 
Virtual Preſence in the Euchariſt ? I told him, that 
the Stage having employ'd all my Thoughts, I un- 
derſtood nothing of thoſe things that he men- 
tioned. Then he fell upon the Invocation of Saints, 
and the great Benefit of Images, and began very 
ſeriouſly to explain em to me. All this while, 1 


minded. him no more, than a Fanatic-Parſon does 


a Diſcourſe of Charity, or Forty-One ; a Courti 
a Learned Harangue about the Fathers and Coun- 
cils; or, (as you fay ) a Poet minds Truth in the 


| Dedicatory Epiſtle. 


Bays. This was very rude and uncivil, I proteſt 
to you, Mr. Hains, to make ſuch unhandſome Re- 
turns to the Gentleman, that only deſign d the 
Saving of your Precious Soul. e 

Hains. Seeing that this Method did not meet 
with that Succeſs as he expected; Seignior, (cries 


he) you were utterly ſpoil'd in the Building, there- 


fore I muſt e en carry you to the Dock, take you to 


pieces, and refic * again; for at preſent you are a 


very unſerviceable leaky Veſſel, ſcarce fit for an 
Algerine to fail in. I muſt Man you with ſome 
Thirty Catholick Tenets , that {hall preſerve you 
from being boarded by any Infidel or Proteſtant 


Privateers. I muſt give you the Church's Infallible 


Compaſs to ſteer your Courſe by, when you have 
no Scripture Moon-light, or Star-light. Above all, 
TI muſt furniſh you with a new Rudder of Faith, for 
your old one has been battered to pieces in the Play- 
Houſe ; with a good ſubſtantial Anchor of Hope, 
with Sails of Contemplation , the Pump of Con- 
leffion , and Pitch you and Tar you all over, with 
the Italian Doctrines of Iznorance, and Obedience. 
Bays. Very courteous and civil, -gad. But why 
Mr. Hains, did you give the Gentleman all this pains 

and trouble ? 
Hains. 
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in,. vow - to make my ſelf 2 little Mirth and 


Diverſion ; For thus, I remember, I once kept 3 
City-Merchanc, that had a Lac'd-Band which reach- 
ed from Shoulder to Shoulder, two hours by the 
_ Clock, in mn r — the Ex- 
change, to explain the meaning Chevaux de frixe in 
a Gazette ; and I ſhall never forget, * — 


let-proof. At another time, I kept a Grocer a full 
quarter of an hour in the ſtreet, to tell me which 
was the neareſt way from Fleet-ftre t to the Sun-Ta- 
vern in Piccadilly, whether down the Strand, and fo 


by Chering-cro, or through Lincolns- Inn- Fields and 


Copent-Garden , tho the poor Fellow told me his 
Spouſe ſent him out for a Midwite, and for all I 


know, I made him loſe an Heir Apparent to a dozen 
pound of Raiſins, as many Silver-Spoons, Stow's Sur- 
vey of the City, and Speed's Chronicle, 

Bays. Well, I fee you muſt have your Frolicks, 
Mr. Hains; 
Affair between you? 

Hains. I made very ſmall, inſenſible Advances into 
Popery, little Boys ; tho the Gentleman took as 


much Pains every day to expound it to me, asa | 


kind Keeper takes to inſtruct a young Country- 
Girl of his own breeding up, in Aretines Poſtures ; 
or a new Author takes to teach a dull, heavy 
Player, the right Accent of all his Witty Paſſages 
in his firſt Comedy: He was a Week, at leaſt, 
before he could make me comprehend one Ar- 
ticle and half of his Religion; and I dare ſwear, 
had the Ship we were in, moved no faſter than 
I did, we had continued in the Mediterranean to 
this very moment. 1 
Bays. I ſhall never forgive thee for this inexcuſa- 


they were Horſes bred in Frize-land, that were Bul. 


pray, what was the Reſult of this 


ble Stupidity , Mr. Hains; thou art as reftiff an | 
Animal 
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Animal as a tired Carrier's Horſe, or a ſuperan- 


aaced Matron of threeſcore and three. 


Hein. At laſt, ſays my Friend Leandro, being I 
ſuppoſe, by this time, fully convinced what a dif- 
kcult Province he had undertaken ; Seignor Giz- 
ſype, you and I take Articles in the Catholic Reli- 
gion much after the ſame rate as the Spaniards regain 
their Towns in the French Acquiſitions. I am * 
weary of this ſlaviſſi Employment already, for I'd 


| ſooner engage to teach a Poet Mathematicks, or the 
profound Myſtery of keeping ready Money always 


in his Pocket; to teach à nimble fluttering Mon- 
fieur the Arc of Thinking, a Sea- man the Rules of 
Civility, a Dutch-man Scbriety, an Iriſh-man Good 
Manners and Diſcretion, an Italian a Cure for Jea- 


 loufie, than to be bound to inſtruct you piece- meal 


in all the Do&rines of Holy Church. 
Bays. Did he turn you over then for loſt, Mr. 


Haim, when he gave you this ſevere Reprimand ? 


Hains. No, you ſhall hear: I have only one 
thing more to truſt to, ( continues he ) and it that 
fails, then farewel for ever. When we come a- 
ſhore at Malta, I deſign to carry you to St. Pauls 
Grotto, where he ſhelter d himſelf ſome time, after 
he was ſhipwrack d upon that Iſland. Unleſs my 


Expectations mightily deceive me, when I have got 


you there , and advanced two or three convincing 

Arguments upon you, I ſhall ſee you become a 

good truſty believing Catholick by wholeſale. 
Bays. Well, I am glad with all my heart to fee 


your Gentleman has his ſureſt Cards ſtill to play; 


ior to ſay the truth, I began to deſpair of the Game. 


Hains. As ſoon as we landed, my pious well- 


meaning Friend, before he went to pay his Com- 
plements to the Grand maſter, or look after any of 
his Concerns, carries me along with him to this ce- 
lebrated Grotto. This was the place, ſaid he, ( and 

I re- 


. 
——ũ wy oe —)Hn . — 2 
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I remember it faced the Sea-ſhore) which St. Pn 


honour'd with his Preſence immediately after his 
Shipwrack. N 


| Bays — Hanc Tharſi magnus Alummus 


Spe lunc am ſubiit, bæc illum regia cepit, 


Finge Deo — —- 


I hope you can forgive me this ſudden Rapture, 
Mr. Hains, for I am all o'er poſſeſs d with Ecſtaſie 
and Admiration. 


Hain. That immortal Converter of the Gentiles, 
added he, during the ſhort Reſidence he made here, 


impreſs d that miraculous Virtue on the Earth of 
this Cave, that it cures all manner of Tumours and 
Inflammations. You your ſelf, by comfortable Ex- 


perience, have found the Efficacy of it, ſuffer your 


ſelf therefore Amico meo cariſſimo,to be conquered by 
ſo irrefiſtible an Argument, and don't diſdain to in- 
creaſe the Triumphs of this Vidorious Miſſionary. = 


Bays. Thou hadſt been a meer unpardonable In- 


fidel, if this had not prevailed upon thee. And 


what, did not St. Paul's Earth convert thee at laſt ? 


Hains. I was going to ſay, Sir, I am afraid, if St. 
Pauls Earth will bring me over to the Roman Church, 


that his Epiſtles will draw me out of it again. But 
the Gentleman reaſſuming his Diſcourſe ; tho, ſays 


he, a hundred thouſand Cartloads are every Year 


carried out of this Cave to be diſtributed about in 
Italy, Spain, Portugal, France, Germany, Poland, and 
other Catholic Countries, (for out ot the Precincts 
of the Church , this Earth has no manner of Ope- 
ration) yet the place is neither larger nor wider 
than it was ſixteen Centuries ago. I looked round 


about me, and ſaw, to my great Aſtoniſhment , it 
was one of the leaſt and loweſt Grorts's that I had 


ever ſeen in my Life. A Box in a Tavern is capa- 
ble of holding a greater number of People; E a 
10zen 


Aude Hoſpes contemnere opes, & te quoq; dignum 


| are a thouſan 
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dozen brawny, over-grown, drinking Dutch Divines 
vou d cram it up. So then I bluſh'd, hung down 
- | my Head, gave the Gentleman my Hand, and told 
dim, I was his moſt humble Servant —— 


ys, Tuque dum precedas, To Triumphe, 
w_ Non ſemel dicemas, Io Triumphe, 


dabimuſque divis 

; Thura benignis. 

Hains. For 72 farther ſatisfaction, ſays he, there 
1 worthy Perſons in the Iſland, Men 

of Honour and Virtue, that can atteſt the truth of 


what I have communicated to you. In ſhort, tis 


Civitas ommis, 


| too palpable and notorious a thing to be an Impo- 


ſture ; you your ſelf will ſee an hundred Eviden- 
ces of it before you leave the place ; and, can you 
think then, my illuſtrious Seignor, that the Religion 
of this Country (which I can aſſure you is only Ca- 
tholick) is diſpleaſing to Heaven, ſince it is daily 
countenanced by ſo continued, ſo palpable, ſo ma- 


_ nifeſt a Miracle. The Terra Sigillata that comes from 


Stalimene, is not to be named inthe ſame Month with 
this; it has converted more Infidels and Hereticks 
to the Church, than all the Fathers of the Society 


| fince the Days of St. Ignatizs, and by Methods more 


gentle, more peaceable, and ſuited to the Spirit of 


Chriſtianity. 


Bays. That I muſt needs own. But I wonder in 


[ my heart, that we never heard or read of this Mi- 
naculous Earth in England before. It had been worth 


K. Tames's while, I am ſure, to have ſent all his un- 


| believing Peers to this Iſland, to be transform'd here 


Into true Muſſulmen. This ſame Buſineſs , Mr. 


Hains, ſticks a little with me I confeſs. 


Hains, Why, Mr. Bays, couldſt thou read over, 
and tranſlate, and conſequently believe the Hiſtory 
of St. Xavier, (for otherwiſe, why didft thou print 


it)? and, canſt thou with any Face ſtartle at my 


P ſingle 
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ſingle Miracle? Oh thou Uncircumcis d, Infidel 
Play-wright ! This tis to ſwallow the Legend of 
Garagantua, and boggle at poor Tom Thumb. Thou 
ſerveſt thy Faith juſt as a Merchant in Town ſerves 


a declining Tradelnan, giveſt it credit at firſt for a 


Hundred pound, and afterwards wont truſt it for a 
a ſingle Farthing, i ES 
Bays. Don't be angry, honeſt Mr. Hains, lay a- 
ſide your Paſſion, and I promiſe you upon my word, 
I'll be guilty no more of ſuch a Treſpaſs. 
Hains. Well, ſaid I, to the Gentleman, TI hearti- 
ly beg your pardon for the Trouble I have given 
you, and render you ten thouſand thanks for the 
double Cure you have wrought upon an unworthy 


| graceleſs Foreigner. I now believe Church and 
Councils, Canons and Decrees, Pope and Traditi- 
on, and every thing in the World beſides. My 


future Acknowledgments ſhall teſtifie the Sincerity 


of my Heart. Seignor, anſwered he, no more of this; 


your frank Conteffion has abundantly recompenſed 
me for the Pains I have taken. Then he informed 
me, into how charitable and good natured a Church 
I had fled for Sanctuary; acquainted me with what 
Latitude, what Elbow-room, what Liberty of Con- 
ſcience ihe allow'd to poor Sinners, at what eaſie 


_ Chriſtian rates ſhe offered Abfolution , chat tho' ſhe 
obliged her Converts to part with a few fooliſh Sen- 


ſes, yet ſhe was never ſo unmerciſul or Un-Lady- 
like as to contradict the ſweet Dictates of Fleſh and 


Blood , with a great many more Arcanas of the 


ſame importance; fo that when he left me all a- 
lone in the Grotto, to pats an hour or two by my 
ſelf ia Prayer and Meditation, I ſell a weeping, and 
crying, as hard as I could drive. 


Bays. Nay, 1 think you'd make me weep too, Mr. 


Hains, with this pathetic , moving Narration , but 
that I have no Moiſture left me ia my old decaying 
Tenement 


Lans. Nay, no Miſchance, reply d the Savage Dame,) 


he was near threeſcore Years of Age : 
| more for what Noble Ends a Woman was created, 
than the young ignorant Perſian Prince in the Play; 
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fencinent to part with. Dear Seignor Leandro, 1 


| fall never forget thee. But pray, Noble Come- 


dan, tell me what occaſioned you to weep ſo plen- 


ully ? 
= Not the old Story of Alexander's Sorrow; 


| becauſe I had no more Worlds of Religion, no more 


urs incognitas to conquer, but a ſad melancholly 
Story 8 and venerable Hermit. 


| Bays. For Charity, rephed the Matren, tell 


What ſad Miſchance the Hermit Sage befell : 


But too much Vigour, and too fierce a Flame, ( 
And Love too ſtrong, and ſomething elſe with-( 
ont a Name. 8 1 
To make ſhort work of my Tale: This Hermit 1 


am diſcourſing of, had very honeſtly, and according 


to the Letter, lived up to his Vow of Chaſtity, till 
Knew no 


ſo you may imagine, he had in this time amaſled to- 


gether a vaſt prodigious Stock of Love, which like 
ill managed Hay that had not cocking and ſpreading 


enough, broke out at laſt into a Flame, and threw 

him into a very violent burning Fever. 

| Bays. And no more than what he deſerved, like 
an old penurious niggardly Hunks as he was, to keep 


| his Talent about him for ſo long a time uſeleſs and 
| unemployed. 


Hains. The Phyſicians being ſent for to preſcribe 
what Medicines they thought moſt convenient and 
ſuitable for their Patient, aſter they had acquainted 


| themſelves with all the Circumſtances of his Indiſ- 


poſition, they came to his Bed-fide, and told him, 


lare his Life, 


there was ny one way in the World for him to 


ut that they queſtioned whether a 
: P. 2 SGentle- 


„ 


1 . . 


1 


Gentleman of that nice ſqueamiſh Conſcience 


wou d ſubmit to follow the Preſcription. | 
Bays. Show me that Man, Mr. Hains, that wont! 
ſacrifice all the Vows and Conſiderations in the 
World, rather than ſacrifice the beloved Principle 
of Self- preſervation, and III give you leave to make 


me your Bondſlave. 18 

Hains. Sir, ſaid they, you are a Man of a ſan- 
uine jolly Complexion , and ought to have con- 
ulted the intereſt of your own Body fo far, as to 


have drained it upon occaſion, when you ſound Na- 
ture over-charged with ſuperfluous Humours. To 
be plain with you, Sir, you have fooliſhly made a 


Vow of Chaſtity, and, what is unpardonable in a 
Perſon of your Vigour, you have as _— ob- 
e can 


ſerved it. There's nothing in the Unive 
fave you but a Woman; take one into your Bed, 


and manage her as you ſee fitting ; you'll need no 
Directions in the caſe , only follow the Impulſe of 


Nature, and you may live as long as a Patriarch. 


Bays. Well, commend me to ſuch honeſt Doctors 
as theſe, while you live, IIl maintain it, they were 
in the right. 85 oo 
 Hains, The poor Gentleman conlidered a while 


with himſelf what he had beſt do. If he followed 


the Doctor's Advice, he treſpaſled upon his Oath ; 
and it he declin'd it, he muſt certainly die. At laſt, 


the Principle of Selt-prefervation, as you very well 


obſerve, prevail d upon him; ſo he ſent for a freſh 


juicy Girl of Fifteen to paſs away the Night with 


him. What they did together we cannot tell, for 
both the Greek and Latin Authors leave us in the 
dark as to that Point. But tis agreed on all hands, 
the Nymph carried ſomething about her that was 
both a Sudoriſie and an Opiate; for, the did firſt of 
all put the pious Herinit into a gentle Sweat, and 
afterwards caſt him into a gentler Slumber. Re 
bs 475. 


k 
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Bays. I gad 5 Mr. Hains, it happened juſt as I 
imagined. 


Hain. The next morning the Phyſicians came to 
| fee how matters ſucceeded with their Patient, and 
I found him weeping very plentitully on his Pillow. 


They enquired of him then how he found himſelf, 


and whether the malignity of his Diſtemper was 
abated or no; Gentlemen, ſaid he, I took your 
| Counſel, and muſt needs own the preſcription was 
' very natural and eaſie; it has * recovered 


my health, only I cannot chuſe but weep to think 
what a Stupid, Senſeleſs Block-head I was, to deny 
my ſelf all along ſo ſweet a Satisfaction as I enjoy'd 
laſt Night, and that I never had the grace to Expe- 
riment the Pleaſure before now, when I am not in 
a Capacity of cnjoying it much longer. 3 
Bays. Nay, I confeſs, the peeviſh Old Fool had 
occaſion enough to bemoan his Condition, but I 
don't underſtand, Mr. Hains, why the remembrance 


| of his Miſcarriage ſhould ſer you a weeping. 


Hains. This it is to tell a Story to a Man, that is 
not capable of making an Application. If I muſt 
then be forced to make out every thing to you, I 
wept becauſe I turn'd Roman Catholick no ſooner. 

Bays. Thanks to you for your Comment how- 
ever, Mr, Hains, for T am as much in the dark now 
as I was before. 

Hains. To condeſcend then to the weakneſs of 
your Apprehenſion, you muſt know, I have broke 
many an honeſt Aſſignation in my time, Mr. Bays, 


purely out of a Principle of Conſcience (wou'd you 


believe it?) and becauſe I looked upon that ſame 
Buſineſs, you know what I mean, to be a very cry- 
ing Sin. The truth ont is, I have had my failings, 
and back ſlidings now and then, as well as others be- 
fore me ; but then my Conſcience certainly ſtared 
me in the Face for it next Morning, and put me 

= P z into 
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into fuch a fright, that I could not recover my ſelf 


in a day or two. Now, the Church of Rome , 
Mr. Bays, utterly ſtifles ſuch uncivil mortifying Sery- 
ples as theſe, makes it at moſt but a Venial Sin, 
and if you go to the Confeſſional (where tis as 
great a Pleaſure for a Man of a fruitful Tmagination 
to Rehearſe the Scene, as it was almoſt to Act it,) 
there's ſome Eccleſiaſtical Weapon- Salve always to 
be had, that will make you whole in a moment. 

Now it was this conſideration, Mr. Bays, viz. that 
T was fo unfortunate as to be Proſelyted to ſo kind 2 
Church in my Old Age, when I was not in a con- 
dition to uſe her Favours long, that made me con- 
fider of the poor Hermit: And both theſe conſide- 
rations together made me weep ſo heartily, as1 
have told you. 5 


Bays. Oh fie, Mr. Hains | who would expect to 


hear ſuch a light unbecoming Paſſage drop trom a 


Perſon of your Years. Tl take care to give you 
ſuch a temptation no more; now prithee what 


didſt thou do at Malta after thy Converſion ? 

Hains. To ſhow my ſelf a true obedient Son of 
the Church, and that I underſtood the Privileges of 
my Place, I immediately entred into a Pious In- 
trigue with the Grand Maſter's Miſtreſs, as I have 
already acquainted you. 5 

Bays. And didſt thou lie with her at laſt, Noble 

Comedian ? where I pray, and how often? 

Hains. Oh ! you'd take care to give me ſuch tempta- 
tions no more. Thank you, Mr. Bays, for that L faith, 
I don't uſe to tell Tales out of School — Shortly 


after this, our Embaſſadour dying, Sir William Sm. | 


by Name, I loft the long expected opportunity of 
ſeeing ConFantinople, that I had ſo earneſtly deſired. 
Bays. Prithee what great Advantages could you 


propoſe to your ſelf, Mr. Hains, by going thither ? 


Hain, 


| 


| 
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Hains. I had read among ſome of my Authors 
chat a Celebrated Muſician and Poet of Thrace, his 
name was Orphew, formerly danced his Savage 
Country-men into good Manners, and Religion. 
Now I was in hopes of doing much the ſame Feats 
25 my Thracian Predeceſſor did; that is, of danci 
the Grand Seignor and his Divan out of their ol 
Brutality and Non-ſenſe, into the Chriſtian Perſua- 
fion. Or, if that Device fail'd, I deſired to mutter 
ſome Exceptions againſt the Alcoran, amonegſt the 
Women of my Acquaintance there; and at the 


fame time to make ſome new plauſible Gloſſes and 
Comments npon their Law, which would have 


certainly raisd a Schiſm in their Churches at long 
run. 3 

Bay. That would have done very well, I con- 
ſeſs, for I know, Mr. Hains, you love miſchief with 


all your Heart. But where did you ſteer your 
Courſe after this unlucky Diſappointment. Si 


Hains, I took the firſt opportunity was offer d me 
to Ship my felt for Italy. The firſt Port we touched 
at, was Leghorn, where I deſired to be ſet aſhore. 
From thence I took a Journey to Florence, to renew 
my Acquaintance with the Great Duke, whom I 
had the Happineſs to know formerly in England. 
He received me with that Addreſs and Magnifi- 
cence, which is peculiar to the Falian Princes; 
made me Operator (as I may ſo ſay it) in the En 
gli Tongue to his Son, allowed me a Coach and 
Six, and to maintain all this Grandeur, beſides his 
private Largeſſes, aſſigned me Fifty Crowns a 


Month duly out of his Treaſury. 


Bays. Well, thou art a fortunate Fellow, thats 
certain. At the ſame time, Mr. Hains, was I a 
drudging at Controverſie here in England, and writ- 


ing for the Cauſe ; yet none oi theſe Bleflings light- 


ed upon me. wa Pg 
P 4 Hains. 


"TIT 


Hains. Some time after this, I begged leave ofthe 
Duke to go and viſit the Limine Apoſtolorum at Rome, 
and fatisfie my ſelf with the Curioſities of that An- 
cient City. He granted my Requeſt, and ſent me 
thither with all my above-mention'd Splendor, and 
Gallantry ; with abundance of Recommendations 
to Cardinals, Princes, and moſt of the eminent, 
conſiderable Perſons in and about the Town. 

Bays. It you were not my Friend, Mr. Hain, I 
could envy you for all this Happineſs. F 
Hains. It happened juſt at my arrival to Rome, 
that a certain Engliſh Peer, who is now in durance, 
changed his Religion, and deſigning the week fol- 
lowing to make a ſolemn abjutation of it in the 
Pope's Chapel. Hearing of my Converſion, he de- 
ſired me to bear him company in the Ceremony, 
and aſſured me, he'd take it for a particular Favour. 
I ſoon conſented, becauſe Thad not as yet renounc- 
ed my former Hereſie in publick. So on the Day 
appointed, my Lord having a large Wax Taper in 
his Hand, ſtuck all o'er with Diamonds, in Honour 
of the Virgin Mary, knocked at the Chapel Door 
for Admittance, which was readily granted. After 
him comes Mr. Joſeph Hains, the Comedian, with 
little Devotion in his Looks, and a leſs Farthing 
Candle in his Hand, of ſome twenty four to the 
Pound, and nothing near ſo thick as an ordinary 
Tobacco-pipe. 
Bays. How, Mr. Hains Did you deſign to af- 
front 'em in their own Quarters? 

Hains. Pray Sir liſten. I knocked at the Chapel 
Door, but the Fellow judging the Merits of my 
Piety by the Merits of my Candle, as 'tis generally 
the way in ah, refuſed to let me in. Then I rap- 
ped at the Door again, and as loud T'gad as a blu- 
ſtering Sea- mans Widow at the Navy-Office, or a 
bilked Client at a ſleepy Lawyer's Chamber at the 
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uml. At laſt, through the Interceſſion of my 
Companion, who told em plainly, hed 
abjure nothing without me, they condeſcended to 
admit me into the Chapel, but firſt demanded, why 
I brought along with me ſo ſmall a Candle. . 
Bays. I expect to hear what anſwer you cou d 
make em. 1 5 
Hains. Says one of them, who ſeem'd to be the 


| Principal Man amongſt 'em, ex Candela tua judicabe- 


rs, and quoted St. Cyprian for the Saying ; for a 
Candle, continued he, is an Infallibie Teſtimony 


ol a Man's Devotion, the whiteneſs ot the Colour, 


ſhews the purity of the Heart, as the bigneſs of the 
. ſnews the bigneſs of the Illumination within; 
therefore, a great deal of Devotion can no 


more find its way without a great Candle, than a 


great Ship can fail without a great Maſt. He had 
run on, I believe, in a Speech an hour long about 
the Excellency and Virtue of great Candles, but 
that I interrupted him, and ſaid, Sir, all this I ac- 
knowledge to be true; I deſign d you no Affront 
or Dilrefpect; what I have done, proceeds only 
irom a Principle of Humility, and a true Senſe of 
my own Meanneſs, that the Exiguity (if I may fo 
call it, my moſt Reverend Father) of the Obla- 


tion might bear a juſt proportion to the Exiguity of 


the Offerer. 
_ Boys. That excuſe, I ſuppoſe, atton'd for you, 
Mr. Hains. X 
Hains. At this he relented ſomewhat ; and ſo we 
proceeded to the Buſineſs in hand, where we abjur d 
Lutheraniſm, and Calviniſm, and Zuinglianiſm, and 
every Jin, in the World, as I know of, except 
Cbriſm and Paganiſm. But I remember, the good- 
natured Prieſt, that railled me ſo ſeverely about my 
Farthing-Offering, made be abjure ſmall Candles 
into the bargain, as well as Hereſie: For, ſays he, 
we 
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we have a Proverb at Rome, that a little Faith, and 
a little Candle, are always Tallies one to another, 
Bays. But prithee, Mr. Hains, (for I know yon 


opinion of Rowe ; how do you like the Ceremo- 
nies and Cuſtoms of it ? did not the Religion of the 


thee? 


\ 


men, the Painting, the Muſick, and the Company 
one meets there, well enough ; and the Religion 
too, provided you give it another Name; call it 
Acting, or Shewing, or Rehearſing, or Playing; 
and not Religion. 

Bays. What mean you by this, Mr. Hains ? 


Hains. I find, Poet Squob, I muſt take the fame 


Method with you, as your Country Parſons do 
with a dull heavy Pariſhioner, and help the weak- 
neſs of your Apprehenſion with a Simile. At an 


whether they had a Barber in the Town. 4 Sir, 
fays he, we have got a Carpenter. A Carpenter ! an- 
ſwered I, what do you mean? I have no great oc- 
cCaſion at preſent to have my Head chopp'd off, my 
Beard will ſerve the turn. Sir, cries the Inn- keeper, 
be follows the Calling of a Barber, but was originally a 
Carpenter. In ſhort, (as our learned Prieſt has diffin- 


Barber by Vocation. 

Bay. Very well, and did you fend for him? 
Hains. The Fellow came, and began to fall 

briskly about his Work, but put me to ſo much pain, 
that I was forced to deſire him to forbear. Stop 


any farther. Do you call this Flaying or Shaving * F you 
call it Flaying, tu pretty tolerable, But if you call it 
; _ Shaving, 


to be a ſagacious diſcreet Perſon) give me your | 


Place ſtrike a wonderful Awe and Terrour into 


Hains. To ſay the truth, Mr. Bays, I like the Wo- | 


Inn in a ſmall Village in ah, I asked my Landlord, 


guiſhed upon him) by Profeſſion bes a Carpenter, but 4 | 


Friend, let me ask you one civil queſtion before you proceed 


I: 


; 3 
Ba. Even fo, Little Count. 
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why then, my Friend, "tw the Devil all over, 
Little Bays. 


Hains. If you call the Religion of Rowe Acting, 
or Showing, or Rehearſing, or any thing of that 
Nature, tis well enough: But if you call it Reli- 
pion, Mr. Bays, I don't know what to fay to it. 
you know my Talent hes another way, the 
greateſt Correſpondence I kept there, was amongſt 
the Ladies, andI muſt needs own they are the moſt 
Courteous, Aﬀable, Condeſcending Creatures in 


the whole World. 


Bays. Tfaith, dear Rogue, we were told here in 
England, that you had an Amour with the Queen of 
Sweden. Come, we are amongſt our ſelves, and 
you may confeſs the truth without any danger; 
didſt thou ever paſs a Night or ſo with ber Majeſty, 


Mr. Hains? 


Hains. Oh ſtrange, Mr. Bays! I thought you had 
not forgot the Old Saying, De mortus nil niſi bonum. 
Indeed, there paſſed a kind of acivil Commerce be- 
tween her Majeſty and my ſelf. I have ſome forty 
Billet doux of her own Hand-writing ſtill by me at 


home, beſides a Gold Medal, and two or three o- 


ther ſmall Tokens of her Kindneſs, which I wou'd 
not part with for all the World. Bur I wonder, 
Mr. Bays, that a Man of your Character and Gravi- 
ty, wou'd put ſuch an uncivil queſtion to your 
Friend: Nay, they reported here in Town, that I 
lay with the late Pope, and half the Cardinals, but 
neither I nor you, Mr. Bays, can ſtop the Peoples 


Mouths if they have a mind to talk. They ſay it is 


their Birth- right, and Property, and they won't 
part with it. 

Bays, I have experienced that truth in my time, 
as well as your ſelf, Mr. Hains, and I could give you 
ſeveral melancholy Inftances of it, if I pleasd. But 

WOW leaving 
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leaving the Cenſorious World to it ſelf, if you have 
any diverting Story to impart to your humble Ser- 
vant, prithee communicate it. 
Hains. Ay, with all my Heart, Mr. Bays, and III 
chuſe you out one; that ſhall ſerve to acquaint you 
once for all, how obliging the Females, in that 
Sunny part of the Globe generally are. One Af. 
ternoon as I was walking from my Lodging, to pay 
a viſit to the Embaſſadour, I chanced to ſee a very 
pretty Woman in a Bookſellers my Having no 
extraordinary Buſineſs upon my Hands at that time, 
I thought it not amils to trifle away an hour or two 
In civil Converſation with her. OY 
| Bays. Very good. X . 
Hains. So I ſtept into the Shop, ſending my 
Company away betore me, amongſt whom was a 
certain Young Gentleman that I ſuppoſe you may 
know, for he has writ a very pretty Latin Copy of 


Verſes upon Arlington Gardens; and to colour the 


matter, asked her ; Madam, pray have you got 
Seignor Palladios Book of Architecture? Tis a thick 
| Quarto, Printed at Bologna. 


Bays. Well, for the Contrivance, and good Ma- 


nagement of a Deſign, thou haſt not thy Fellow; 
but pray go on. 

Hains. Sir, ſaid ſhe, my Husband is not in Town, 
he's gone as far as Freſcati to take a little Country 
Air. Madam, ſaid I again, I have no manner of 
Buſineſs with your Husband, I know him not ; but 


pray Madam, have you got Seignor Palladio's Book in 
your Shop that J enquir'd for. Sir, ſays ſhe, upon 


my word he's dangerouſly over-gone with a Con- 


ſumption, and all the Doctors in Town deſpair of 


his Recovery. 3 
Bays. This Lady, Mr. Hains, as far as I can con- 
jecture, had a mind to play at Croſs Purpoſes with 

you. 
Hains. 


chip, an 


was gone 


„ % 

Hains, No, no, ſhe had a mind to play at ſome- 
thing elſe, as you'll perceive by and by, but that's 
our miſtake now, as well as it was mine. I made 
d to enquire for the Book once more of her La- 

F ſhe told me ſhe had it in the Shop, then 

inted with her hand to the place where it was, 


and bad me reach it down. 


Bays. Nay, now I cannot imagine where the Bu- 


fineſs will end for the heart of me. 


Hains. To ſave my ſelf the trouble, ſeeing a Boy 
in the Shop, I ſpoke to him to take it down for me. 


When preſently the Lady pulling her Snuff-box out 
of her Pocket, Pietro, ſays ſhe, go 2 Snuff. 


box to Seignor Orſinos (and he lived about a Mile 


off on the other ſide the Water) and deſire him to 


fill it with the beſt Snuff he has. When the Boy 


Bays. Ay, when the Boy was gone, Mr. Hai \ 
what follow'd then ? . — 


Hains. Prithee don't be too haſty, Mr. Bays, Sir, 


ſays ſhe, this Seignor Orſino ſells the beſt Snuff in 
Rome, without diſparagement to any one elſe. All 


the Grandees, and Perſons of good condition about 
the Town buy of him, and J fancy, Sir, you, as well 


as all other well-bred Ingenious Gentlemen, are a 
great admirer of Snuff. 

8 But what became of your Book all this 
while? | 5 


Hains. Aſter her little chat about Snuff was over, 
I asked her again for the Book. Sir, ſays ſhe, you 
may reach it down, if you pleaſe to give your ſelf 


that trouble. Then I enquir'd the price of it, and 
ſhe told me, that her Husband about a Week before 
he went into the Country, and at her requeſt (for 
ſhe did not pretend to underſtand the Myſtery of her 


Trade) had written down the loweſt price of every 
Bock in the waſte Leaf before the Title Page. I told 


her, 
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+ was juſt three Crowns, and 


ney on the Counter. 


tender'd her the Mo- 


begins to be tedious. 


taking me by the Hand, Sir, ſays ſhe, the Book is 


at your Service; tis our Faſhion here in Rome to 


preſent a Stranger with a trifle of this nature, to en- 
age him to be a Cuſtomer to us. I thanked the 
|: very heartily, and told her I was going to the 


carry the Book away with me at that time, only de- 

fired ker to lay it up ſafely for me, till I found call 

for it as L came that way again. 

15 Bays. So, Mr. Hains. : | 
Hain. Lay it up for you, cries the Lady: Come, 


Sir, you ſhall ſee how carefully I'll diſpoſe of it. 


Wich that, ſhe pulls me by the Hand after her, 

runs up ſtairs into her Bed-Chamber, and lays the 

Book directly under her Pillow. 
Bays. Now T'gad, the Plot begins to thicken, 

with a Witneſs. 5 

Hain. With no Witneſs you ſhould have ſaid, 

Mr. Bays. I then laid the Ladys Head upon the 


Pillow, and when I had ſo done, I ran down the 


ſtairs as hard as ever I could drive. 

Bays. No, no, you did not, Mr. Hains, you are 
a Man of too much good Breeding I am ſure, to 
leave a fair Lady in the lurch; you and ſhe, I dont 
queſtion between you, laid a Foundation for ſome- 
thing upon your Famous Book of Architecture. But 
my noble Comedian, what ſaid ſhe to you at part- 


* Hams. Thou art my ſingular good Friend, Deat 


ſeppe, i2ys ins, (or you may imagine by this time 
we gi Dit mate) you Tramontani are the 


moſt 


Bays. Well, prithee diſpatch your Story, for it 
Heins. She gave me my Money back again, and 


Engliſh Embaſſadours, and ſo could not conveniently 
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| -oft indocible, ſtupid, unthinking, 


| you underſtand , 
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| ous thought at firſt ſight. 
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undivining Ani- 
mals in the whole World. A Lady takes as much 


' Pains to make you comprehend her — „ 


3 a Creditor, when he tells you a 
Story of his Wife , and five Children, to make 
he wants a little of your Mo« 


ney; and tho' we make the matter never ſo ob- 


| viow „yet you ſtand gaping and ſtaring, as if 


we were diſcourſing to you in Arabic all the while. 


in fine, I'd rather undertake the Penance of ma- 


ing a meer dos d Philoſopher underſtand his own 
Nonſenſe, than one of your Phlegmatick Gentle- 
men beyond the Hills, underſtand a Lady's virtu- 
Bays. Nay, the Reproach was juſt, and pertinent 
enough in all conſcience; for a Man of Gallantry, 
like your true well-bred Spaniel, ought to fall upon 
the Game with a Wink or a Nod, without giving 
his Maſter the trouble of crying out to him. But 
under favour , Mr. Hains, theſe noble Frolicks of 
yours, I am afraid , made fine work at the Confel- 
ſional. | 5 | 
Hains. Troth, Mr. Bays, I never underſtood the 
great Virtue or Neceſſity of that Pagan Inſtitution ; 
unleſs it were, that the Prieſts (a Pox take m) ſhould 
know where the greateſt Fornication and Adultery 


| in the Kingdom was ſtirring , and who were the 
|| ableſt Dealers. But this way of proceeding , asI 


take it, utterly diſcourages Trade, and ruines 

Growth of thoſe Noble Manufactures. As for my 
ſelf, I bleſs my Stars, I took wiſer Methods in that 
caſe, than the reſt of Mankind generally do ; and 
inſtead of making it a Puniſhmene to my ſelf, fo 
contrivd the Matter, as to make it ten times a 


{2 greater Plague to my Confeſſor. 


Bay. Prithee tell me now, honeſt Mr. Hains. 


Hains. 


> 


Hann. . ſometimes I wou'd 80 to the Con- 
ſeſſional, and pretending to a great deal of Simpli. 


city, banter the old Gentleman with ſuch a Story as 
this : Reverend Father, I had a horrible Dream laſt 
Night, about the Cham of Tartary , and the Great 
Mogul. What was it, Son, cries he? I dreamer, 
that thoſe two puiſſant Monarchs laid their Heads 
together to ruine and undermine the Chriſtian Re- 
ligion ; and that in order thereunto , they deſigned 
to ſend a huge over-grown two-handed Elephant 
to Rome, under pretence of ſhewing his Tricks at a 


Fair; but that the real Deſign was, to corrupt 4 * 


Mr. Scheiffrat the Pope's Library-keeper, to put the 
Vatican on his Back, ſome dark Night or other; and 
fo to bilk his Lodgings, march away with all the 
Books and Regiſters in the Library, and leave us in 


_ everlaſting Confuſions. Therefore, dear Sir, I 


would defire you of all loves to go immediately to 
the Conſiſtory, and acquaint them with my Dream, 
that they may take Mr. Sche/ftrat into Cuſtody, and 
to prevent ſuch a Tragical, Unchriſtian Deſign 
from taking effect, place a continual Guard of Sol- 
diers about the Vatican. eee, e 8 

Bays. This was the right way indeed, to torment 
your Spiritual Director: But did you always ſerve 
him thus? ; 

Hains. No, dear Squob, for I ſhifted the Scene 
every Month at leaſt. At another time, I wou'd 
think of all the lewd, diſmal, wicked things in the 
World, and diſcharge them into his Boſom. I would 
tell him, that ſuch a Night I lay with ſuch a Prin- 
ceſs, the next with ſuch a Counteſs, the third with 
ſuch a Nobleman's Lady or Daughter; then name 
the time, the place, the poſture, and every Circum- 
ſtance. As lor example, ſometimes we did it on a 
Be4, {omercimes under a Haycock, ſometimes on 
a Couch, and ſometimes on a Chair, with the back 

rurned 


det in a dark Cellar, by the melancholy light of 
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med to the Wall; and all the while I trembled 


fe a repeating School- Boy on a Friday ; or a new 


Member at his firſt haranguing about the Liberty. 


of the Subject, in the Houſe ; till the poor Prieſt at 


the bare recital of theſe Romantick Adventures; 
book d as pale as a Hypochondriack believer . 

Phantoms, with reading a Story or two out of the 
Sudducſmns Triumpbatar, or a frolickſom ſet of Por- 


„7 
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burnt Brandy. 4 


Thou art an Original in thy kind, upon my 


f = 
word, Mr. Hains. 


Hals. After I have amuſed him enoughwith this 


| kind of Ribaldry, to cloſe up all, Sir, fays I, there 


ſtill lies upon my Conſcience ſome thing which I 
have not yet diſcovered to you, but is of ſo ſinful, 
and tremendous and tranſcendent a nature, that I 
dare ſcarce utter it , as wicked as I am. Now the 
blundering Confeſſor expects to hear of a Nun ra- 


wied on an Altar, a Pix plunderd of the Wafer, 


or ſome ſuch dreadful paſſage as that. But, Sir, ſays 
I, to undeceive him, laſt Wedneſday I ſtole a conſe- 


| crated Bell from one of St. Anthony's Pigs, and coin'd 


it into Copper Farthings. Such a day, Sir, I pinn'd 
a Fox's Tail on a Monk's Cowl ; or for want of 


a better convenience, piſt into the Holy-Water- 
Pot, or untruſs d on Conſecrated Ground. Sunday 
was a fortnight , Sir, between the hours of four 


and five, as I was walking through ſuch an Ally, I 


paſs d by an Old civil Gentlewoman, fitting in her 
_ Elbow-Chair by the door, and very devoutiy read- 


ing, The Spiritual Carduas- Poſſet, for a Sinner s Belly- 


| ake; and 1, like a graceleſs Raſcal as I was, ſtole 


away her Spectacles from ker venerable red Noſe, 


| and have fince converted em to the profane uſe of 


Lighting my Tobacco by the Sun ſhine. 
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_ Bays. Ha! ha! ha! honeſt Mr. Hains, T ſhall moſt 

9 2 Cine * ſelf, wich laughing at theſe plea- 
# 2 : | x 


; Qaceirs. But did you never acquaint your 
ecleſia ical Dragoman with any of your true In- 
des, your nue Miftreſſes Names IR 

Hain,. No, have 1 that, Dear Squab, ever 
Wut you live, 1 don't love ro have my Game 


eat up by a Stranger, or be diſturbed in my own 
uarters. Truſt a Prieft with your Mſtreſss Name; 
truſt a Parliament Man with a Deſign a aint 


Invention to promote the Woollen-Manufacture; 
- truſt. your Eftate with a Lawyer, or your Good 
Name With a dealer in Lampoons. 

Bays. But, my Noble Comedian, how came you 


to eſcape a good round ſwinging Penance now and 


then for your Frolics ; methinks if I had the ma- 
nagement of thee, I ih 
of theſe Extravagancies. | 


abundant Zeal and Charity, ſometimes they pre- 
ſcribe me a Hundred Pater-Noſters a Day, that go 
down juſt like ſo many Hundred Ounces of chopt 
Hay wich me, and no better. I am too old i faith 
now, to ſay a Hundred Pater-Nofters in a Day, for 
any Prieſt in Chriſtendom: Tho if a Man 10 
ted to the Performance, the Puniſhment were not 
very great; for the trouble lies, like in your 
making of Rhymes, Mr. Bays, more in the Fingers, 
than the Head. 


Bays. Nay, now I lay aſide all hopes of erer 


taming you. 5 

Hains. Sometimes they adviſe me, Mr. Bays, to 

ſubdue and mortifie my wicked Body with a Di- 

ſcipline; but as wicked as it is, I ſee no reaſon why 

my Body ſhould ſuffer for the Tranſgreſſion of my 

Soul, Sometimes they recommend Faſting to me 
or 


| Magna Charts, or the Ribbon-Weavers with an 


ould ſoon make thee weary 


Mains. Why I heartily thank em, out of their 


mit- 
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| 


to view only the comfortable fide of a thing, 
pak it off with a Jeſt, and a fit of Laughter. And 
chus I remember, I relieved my Taylor at Rome, 
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ſor a very wholſom thing; but alas! Faſting never 
— with my Conſtitutian. Once indeed , and 
er but ance, I was ſent on .a Pilgrimage bare- 
to Loreto; but ſuch a Penance as that, is a 
meer Paſtime,and nothing elſe;to a Man that knows 
bow to ſanctife an Affliction. 9 

ys. Sanctiſie an Affliction ? What mean you 


by that, Mr. Hains. 


Hein. Why, to make the beſt of a bad Market 


when he was ready to ſink under the weight of a 
certain heavy Misſortune. He came to my Lodg- 
ings ane Morning, and in a very daleſul tone told 
me he was undone. In the name of Theft, and 
Se f daif _ to — ; . the matte =_ 

ir, laid he, ſome three nig bts ago, being got in my Stilts, 
ami all the. YourScils. he and all that, 


leave your canting, and tell what you mean. Ant 
| ge you, Sir, crys the Taylor, having got drunk, I 


tk up ith a commun Wench in the Streets, and have 


me with a Clap. Is that all, you Son of a Bodkin 
| and Thimble you, to make all this noiſe and po- 


ther about? Down upon your Marrow-Bones, you 
Raſcal, ay your Prayers, and bleſs Providence for 


nothing. 
| Bays. And did the Fellow then, take this Drol- 
lery of yours in good part? 1 
Heins. Take it in good part, little Bays ? Why 
he fell a grinning immediately upon it, and looked 


Filty per Cent. better, than when he firſt came into 


the Room. Nay, he was ſo far pleaſed with the 
Quibble , that he asked my Advice very ſoberl 


* 
whether he had beſt cure himſelf, or let his Dit 


temper run upon him; for, Sir, ſays he, very pru- 
Q 2 ently 
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your good luck, for now you'll piſs Needles for 
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dently in the caſe 3 aſter I have once cured my ſelf, 1 


Sir, the Jeſt will be quite ſpoil'd. 
Bar. But prithee tell me, Mr. Hains, what Re- 
medies you us d to make your Loretto· Pilgrimage 
eaſie, and diverting to you. 

Hains. Provided you'll never ſteal em from me, 
Iwill. Sometimes, Mr. Bays, when I over-took 
a Covey of young filly Country-Girls upon the 


Road, I fer up for a Fortune-teller, and talked of 


the Planets, and twelve Houſes ; and pretended 1 
was a Perſon of great Skill and Dexterity in that 
Myſterious Science. Preſently all of em were 
mightily inquiſitive to know their Fortunes. Dear 
Conjurer, cries one, for God's ſake tell me what 
kind of a Husband am I to have? Why, fays I, 
ſtaring her full in the Face, and ſqueezing her b 


the Hand, he has red Hair, and his Name is Bel- 


ſhazzer. Dear Conyurer, ſays another, can you tell 
me when my jealous Mother-in-Law will go the 
way of all Fleſh ? Tis impoſſible, anſwer d I, for 
Erra Pater himſelf, if he were alive, to reſolve ſuch 


' a Queſtion as this, unleſs he knew the Party; be- 


ſides, to fatisfie you once for all, I never meddle 
with ſuch Matters; the Stars that I have to deal 
with , have nothing at all to do with Church- 
Yards or Burials. Marriages, you know, are all 
made in Heaven, and a Man of Art may as plainly 
read em there, as his A, B, C. It you pleaſe to 
conſult in that Affair, I am at your Service. 

Bays. Very pretty, I proteſt. 


Hains. I had no fooner ſpoke the words, but 2 


pretty bluſhing Damoſel plucked me by the Sleeve, 


and told me ſhe had ſomething to communicate, 


but did not care to let her Companions hear it. 
When they were at ſome diſtance , worthy Sir, 
\ ſays ſhe, I have two Suitors of the ſame Age and 
Forcune, that daily preſs to Marry, and I —— 

now 
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know which of them to chuſe for | the heart of me ; 
ſometimes I love one beſt, and the next hour I love 
the other beſt. Could you adviſe me, Dear Con- 


1 jurer, What ro do in this Perplexity ? 


Bay. And, what Anſwer did the Seven Planets 
return to this profound Queſtion ? 55 
Hain. Sweet Heart, ſaid I, this is a very nice 


Buſineſs ; but however, III put you in a certain 


way how to make your Choice to the beſt Advan- 
tage. You muſt riſe every Morning preciſely at 
Four, and go to your Window in your Smock ; 
then you muſt bow towards the Eaft twelve times 
exactly, and no more; afterwards turn to the ef, 
and bow fix times. This you muſt do for the ſpace 
of fikteen Days without fail; during which time, 

ou are not to ſpeak one ſyllable to either of your - 
pry You muſt likewiſe all this while, waſh 
your Hands and Face four times a day, and dreſs 
and undreſs your ſelf as often. 1 


| Bays. I wonder how thou couldſt banter a poor 


innocent Creature ſo ? 3 2 
Hains. When the time is expired, place a Candle 


juſt in the middle of your Bed- chamber, and that 
exactly about Two in the Morning; then take your 


Lovers Names written in two ſeveral pieces of Pa- 
per, and ſtanding with your Face towards the 
Chimney, throw 'em over your left Shoulder: Af- 
terwards, proſtrate your ſelf upon the ground, and 
repeat twenty Ave Maries: Him, whoſe Name 
lights next the Candle you muſt Marry, but be ſure 
you tie him faſt the Sunday following; you'll have 
a dozen Children by him, that I can tell you for 
your comfort, and one of them will live to, be a 


Cardinal. 


Bays. But what other Diverſions did you meet 


upon the way, Noble Count? 


23 Hain. 
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Hains. Sometimes it was my fortune to meer 3 
fullen' Herd of Religious Coxcombs, that would be 


Country- men in the Almanac, as two youtig ſober 


Sparks of each Univerſity, uſe to diſpute abour the 


Merits of the Theatre, and King's College- Chapel. 
T remember, I once encountred a Millaneſe and 2 
| French-mun very zealouſly engaged in ſuch a Diſpute: 

One ſtood up for St. Carlo, the other vindicated St. 
Francis de Sales, When they were pretty well 
_ warm'd with the Controverſie, and y 


ſome angry 
words had paſſed between them 


Bayr. And that was no ſmall ſaxisfacton to a Per- 
fon of thy Temper, Mr. Hains. 

Hains. I took my Millaneſe afide, and told him, 
May the Indignation of St. Carlo hgbr beavily upon thee, 
if thou doſt not revenge his Quarrel. Then. wheeling 

about to the dapper French-man, TI whiſper'd him in 


the Ear, Stand up for St. Francis whatever you do, 


3 
dem t ſee bim affronted, be I remember you for t another day. 
Wich that the Noble Champions, without any more 
Ceremony, fell to Fiſticuffs ; and battered and tore 
one another's Countenances very furiouſly. 
Bays. To thy great comfort, no queſtion ont. 
Hains. When they had fpile Blood enough in all 
conſcience, about ſo meritorious a Quarrel, I inter- 
poſed between em, as in Duty bound, and ſaid to 
them, Come, Gentlemen, you have done enough for yout 
two Friends, theyll reward pon for it without queſtion in 


tbe next World; let me have the honour to reconcile you 


now, and at the next Tavern, you ſhall ſhake hands over 
a Bottle of Wint, and be Friends, And thus, Mr. Bays, 
I had the good fortune to engage ſome two and fifty 
pair of Pious Combatants in my Pilgrimage to Lo- 
retto. 
Bays. Nay, as you ordered Matters, Mr. Hains, 
the Pilgrimage carried but very little n, with 
5 1 _— = 


wrangling-as heartily about the Priority of thier | 


Marrow- bones, and pointing at an old grave 1 
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Hain. One remarkable Paſlage happened in m 
way thither, which I cannot chuſe but relate g 
you, tis ſo very comical and diverting. Going 
through a certain Country- Village , between the 
hours of Ten and Eleven in the 


orning , I ſtep d 


into the Church, as they were juſt going to act the 
nr > Ned 


Bays. How happen d that, prithee? 


Hains. You muſt know it was St. Fobs's Day ; And 
4 


the ſober devout People of the Pariſh had 

Stage of Deal Boards in the Body of the Church, 
for the better convenience of repreſenting the Tra- 
gedy. It was my good luck to come in, juſt as hay 
were beginning the Show. There was an ill-look 
ſurly Butcher they had pitched upon to act Herod's 
part, he had a gilt Paſt-board Crown upen his 
Head, that glittered finely by the Candle-light ; 


and as ſoon as he had ſeated himſelf in an old vene- 


rable Wicker-chair that ſerv'd him for his Throne, 


the Fiddles ſtruck up, and the Damoſel began to 


ſhake her Heels. 3 5 
Bays. With the help of a little Imagination, my 


Noble Comedian, thou couldſt fancy thy ſelf then 


in a Booth at Smithfield, or Sturbridge Fair. 
Hains. After the Dance was over, King Herad with 


' a great deal of Majeſty came to the Damoſel, and in 
the following Rhymes (which the Curate of the 


Pariſh compoſed upon that occaſion, and I have 


fince tranſlated ) thus complemented her: 


Well, haſt thou dane d Iluftrious Maid? 
1 like thy graceful Motion ; 
Ak what — wilt, and by my Soul 
I all af thy Devotion. 1 ; 
Then the Young Girl went and whiſpered her Mo- 


ther Herodias in the Ear. After they had concerted 


the Matter between em, ſhe fell down upon her 


Q 4 
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that repreſented the Baptiſt, ſhe thus delivered! her 


V, Sir, you ſpeak your real Senſe 
2: And 41 your Hand. maid flatter, 
I humbly beg upon my Knees 
5 7. 5 I + Platter. EY 
The Butcher looked about him as ſternly as one 


of his White-Chapel Brethren, or as one of Elkanab's 


paſſionate bluſtering Heros; and taking a turn or 
two about the Stage, to vent his Royal Choler, made 
this Anſwer : mig * 
Fiir cruel Maid, recal your Wiſh, 
Or, let me break you of t, 
I'd rather Abdicate my Crown, 
Tan ſacrifice my Prophet. 
The Young Girl continued [ 
cording to her Mother's Advice , who ſometimes 
winked, ſometimes held up her hand, and ſome- 
times nodded at her: 5 
FF thus, Dread Sir, you break your Vows, 
De Ladies will forſmear you ; 
Or, ſhould they ſtill your Favours court, 
Faith I'll ne er Dance before you. 


That Reflexion touched the Butcher to the Quick, 


you may ſuppoſe ; ſo he bit his Thumbs, and 
che a while; but recollecting himſelf at laſt, and 
being inform'd what the Caſuiſts uſe to ſay in thoſe 
Matters, he made this Defence : 
Forſwearing is a weak Pretence, 

O never, never ſpeak it: 
A wicked Oath, like Sixpence crackt, 
Keep not, but rather break it. 
Not to he tedious in my Story, Mr. Bays, when the 


Butcher, or King Herod, call him which you pleaſe, 


found that the Damoſel was inflexible, he was for- 
ced to conſent to his Decollation ; at pronouncing 
of which Sentence, there were more weeping Eye 


/ 


ill in her Petition, ac- 


ſee at Loretto? 


[249 ] 


in the Church, than there were at the firſt acting of 
Mr. Lee's Proteſtant Play, The Maſſacre of Paris. But 
however, to make the Baptiſt amends, theſe civil 


People ſuffered his Repreſentative, the honeſt Far- 


mer, to die with all the Punctilio's and Decency of 
a good Chriſtian ; ſo he went very demurely to a 
fat Tun-bellied Prieſt that ſtood in a corner of the 
Stage, and confeſſed his Sins to him. h 
Bays. That was ridiculous enough, I muſt own ; 
but prithee, how ended the Farce? 
Hains. What followed was ten times worſe ; for 


the two Soldiers that had executed him in gie, 


ran up and down the Church, raving and crying 
like Mad-men ; at laſt, they threw themſelves 
at the Confeſſional, with Looks full of Sorrow and 


and Contrition ; aggravating the cruelty of that 
barbarous Murther, and humbly requeſted their Spi- 


ritual Guide to aſſign em ſome remarkable Penance 


for the expiation of their horrid Guile. So the 


Prieft e en took em at their words, order'd em to 
3 


go bare-footed to Loretto, and I had the honour of 


their company thither all the reſt of the way. 
Bays. Well, and what obſervable Paſſages did you 


Han Why, I ſaw a Million of Pious, Lunatic 


Fools there, of all Ages, Sexes, and Countries ; and 


if begging of Ideots were the faſhion of Traly, I had 
made my Fortune for ever. There I ſaw the Cele- 


brated Cell, that they ſay has travelled ſo many 


Leagues in the Air; and the famous Madona of St. 


Luke, who has Pictured the Virgin like a Black-Moor. 


At the Annunciata in Florence , they ſhow you a Pi- 


cture of her drawn by an Angel, but tis meer vile 


daubing, like this at Loretto; fo for my part, Mr. 


| Bays, I am as much prejudiced againſt any Painting 
that's ſaid to be done by an Angel or an Evangeliſt, 
as I ary againſt a Bock that is ſaid to be _ by a 
* Perſon | 
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me for ſome two or three Days 


ſon of Quality in the Title-Page. Aster 
Dees. Quality ag 1 had 


viewed all 1 of the Place; with Sr 
dozen honeſt e Pilgrims in my company, 1 
ſet forward for Florevce, and on the way thoughe of 
a certain famous Story in Sir Henry Blunts Travels, 
Bays. What was that, Mr. Hains ? 7 8 
Hains. He tells you, when he was at Conſtantinople, 
he ſaw a Turkiſh Prieſt ſell one of his believing Chap- 
men the Merits of two Years living in a Hermitage, 
for a Buſhel of Rice, and as much Engliſh Cloath as 
wou'd ſerve to make a Fanizary's 
would you believe it, Mr. Bays ? The honeſt A.- 
homet an | ue threw a Pilgrimage to Mecchs in 
to the Bargain. This was fair play for you now, 
Poet Squob, was it not? And if the Catholic Prieſts 
would but uſe the ſame Civility toward their Cu- 
ſtomers, it would beating of the 


event all this b 
Hoof to Loretto, and fave as much Leather of Pil- 


the Pohlghte and the Councils. . 
Bas. Dear Comedian, let me conjure thee to 
make none of theſe vile Reflections, for thou art as 


full of em as a new Author is of his Similies, or an 


Iriſmnan of his Inickiling Miracles. But if you pleaſe, 
purſue the Hiſtory of your Travels. 
Hains. After I had glutted my felf with Florence, - 
I humbly requeſted the Great Duke to give me 
leave to come for England, not at all queſtioning to 
meet with conſiderable Preferment there, partly for 
the Merits of my Converſion, and partly for the 
Letters of Commendation, which I brought along 
with me from Princes, and Dukes, and Cardinals, 
and Abbots, and the Devil and all of good Quality. 
But alas! Mr.Bays, I found my ſelf exceedingly mi- 
ſtaken; I could not prevail with one ſingle Crea- 
ture at Court, to believe a Syllable of my youre: 
jon, 


: Nay, 


grims Toes in a Year, as would ſerve to bind both | 
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| Uerable Services for the Church, the other Party 


and Mr. Eugenius, to toſs me in a Blanket from 


Church, and tranſlated for che Church, and. flawter'd 
forthe Church, and libelf& for che Church 3 nay; 
ſelt in Print, 4 


Have own'd my 


* 
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Rogue for the Church; 2 the 
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Houins. When F came into any company 


that I deſerted were continually on my Bones. They 


ory. Another nameleſs Scrib- 
ler dated my Converſion in a Brandy-ſhop, and hi- 
red two unmerciful Bullies of the Ton, Mr. Crites 


Greenwich to London, and aftetwards fr Jam 
Park to Mills Coffee-houſle. * 

Hain. But this was not all: Cries one, Mr. Mains, 
when will you ſend Cardinal Heward the four Hall 
Crowns you borrow'd of him; cries another, Mr. 
Hains, when do yu think of returning the Pope the 
Riding-Coat and Tobacco-Box he lent you? Fie 


tor ſhame, Mr. Haim, cries a third, that you would 


pawn the Queen of Sweden's Guitarr at a Bordells, 


And run away with that little Engliſh you had been 


teaching 


baited my Hind and Panther with a City- Mouſe and 
1 Country-Mouſe, and were ſo malicious to my 
Noble Beaſts as to ſarprize em Napping, and ſo the 
two Mice got the Via 


4 
| 

* 
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teaching the Prince of Tuſcany two Years ? In ſhore 
— was never a Prince, or Duke, or Lord in l, 
they ſaid, I plunder d him of a Watch, a Snuff. 


box, or a Tooth-picker. 


Hein. What vexed me moſt was, That the very 
Cits put their Affronts upon me: Juſt after the Re- 
volution, when there were ſtrict Orders iſſued out 
to ſearch the Houſes of Papiſts, or reputed Papiſts 
do you mind me, Brother Bays, I met the Conſta- 
ble with his Guard of Myrmidons about him in the 
Street, ſome two or three Doors from my own 
Houſe : Good morrow, Mr. Conſtable, (aid 1. what mighty 
Buſineſs are you going this Morning? I am going to 
ſearch the Ronan Cotbelicks Houſes * Arms, anſwer'd 
he. I am very glad, I Faith then, I met you ſo luckih, 
ſaid I, for you ſhall go immediately with me, and ſearch 
ay Houſe. Search your Houſe, Mr. Hains! for 


am a Papiſt, Mr. Conſtable ? _ Mr. Hains, ſaid 
he, let me go about my Buſineſs, and don't diſturb 
me. Why, I have ſeen the Pope Man, and lived theſe two 


Years in Italy. No matter for that, Mr. Hains, I know 


you well enough. I have din d a hundred times with 
Cardinal Howard, and at the Feſuits College. I cant 


help it, Mr. Hains, but pray don't be troubleſome. 


Uu, don t you take me for a Papiſt, Mr. Conſtable? Lord, 
Mr. n will you . one ſo, and make 
Ame here? At laſt, Mr. Bays, this uncivil, 


me loſe 1 


unmannerly, unbelieving Beaſt of a Conſtable, gave 
me a Bottle of Wine at the Tavern, to trouble him 


no more about this Buſineſs. n 
Bays. My own caſe, I gad, Mr. Hain,. 
Hain. Lord! thought I with my ſelf, what a de- 


generate, profligate, ſcandalous Age do we live in, 


that I cannot paſs for a Papiſt, or at leaſt for a re- 
puted Papiſt ? 5 
f Bays. 


Bays. That was very ſevere indeed, Brother Hains. 


what, I prithee ? Why, dun t you know, ſaid I, that 1 


you knew all, Brother Hains ; 
would not do me that Chriſtian Favour as to break 


ET # 
” Bays. I have the fame complaint to make, if 
7 av vw the Rabble 


my Windows. ; 2 i 

Hains. I then reſolved to go to an honeſt Juſtice 
of my Acquaintance, that lives at the other end of 
the ow nx | e 
Bays. What, to get a Warrant, Brother Hains, for 
that Infidel of a Conſtable that uſed you ſo Kur- 
. | 4 3 
Haine. No, Mr. Bays, to diſcourſe the Point with 
him ſoberly, and know what Advice he could give 
give me upon the Matter. When I had opened my 
caſe to him, and r 
_ ' Bays. Told him, I ſuppoſe, what a baſe Trick the 


Conſtable ſerved you. 


Hains. The Devil take the Conſtable for me, how 
he runs in thy Head! Really, ſays he, Mr. Hains, 
your caſe is extreamly mortifying and ſad ; tis, as I 
take it, a very lamentable afflicting caſe : Should 
you abjure all Religion, Mr. Hains, why then * 
would have the ſame Reputation in the World ftill, 


as you have at preſent; now to revenge your ſelf 


upon the World, you muſt be of one Religion or 

other, that's certain. | 
Bays. Very well. Lek 1 

Hains. Conſidering the preſent Circumſtances of 


Affairs, ſays he, I am of Opinion the Proteſtant Re- 


ligion will ſerve you the beſt of any; and conſider- 


ing you are a Poet, Mr. Hains, I ſhall only make uſe 


of two Arguments to reduce you.to it : The' firſt 


b Intereſt, which a Poet ought always principally to 


mind; now the Proteſtant Religion, Mr. Hains, will 
qualifie you again for the Play-Houſe , or for the 
Guards, or for any other Employment about the 


City. The ſecond is the Faſhion , which the Poet 


likewiſe ought to obſerve as religiouſly, as he = 
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aure | thou Se 
I deſpiſe and laugh at thee? You ſee T keep up to 
my Principles ſtill ; ſo farewel, my Re- converted 


dont queſtion, but to reduce you with the 
two Arguments before we go. Firſt of all, ſet che 
Fear of Intereſt before your Eyes; you have been as 


Cen] 
his Inteach. , Theſe co Points, Mr. Haim, (for 1 
mant unge any more upon you) I ſhall leave you 
w aankdec, while Iam taking a Turn or two inthe 
Garden, and then expe& your Anſwer. 
Bas. And _prichee, What was it, Mr. Hains 
Hart. When the Juſtice came into his Parlour, 


- I told him, Sir, I have carefully and deliberately 


confided your two Arguments, and I find by m 
Nulſe, chat one of them would have ſerved the — 
It you'll pleaſe now to give me the Oaths , you'll 
oblige me ſor ever. He did fo, and within a fort- 
night. aſter, I teſtified my Re-converſion in a Pro- 
logue publickly on the Theatre. 

Bays. Oh thou 


uſillanimous, abject, little Crea- 
Part of Renegado Sclater ! How 


e Nay, Brother Reps, don't be fohafly. f 
Juſtice 


true to that Principle, I am ſure, as a City Ularer 


10 his wicked Principle of not lending. oy 5 
Bays. No matter for that, Sir, I have ſacriſiced 


that Principle long ago. 


Hain. Secondly, conſider the Faſhion, Mr. Bays, 


which they ſay you have dutifully followed in all 


the "Tumings and Windings of the Government, 
rom your Panegy rick upon Oliver Cromwell, down 


to your Panegyrick-upon the Prince of Hales. 


Ba. Jam tao far ſtricken in Years to follow the 
'foolith Faſhions. 


Hains. If this won't do, Mr. Bays, conſider your 


Family. 5 
Bays. That's nothing to you, Sir, my Family may 
Ahiſe tor themſelves. — ; $i 


& 0 Bin) a 


Hains. 
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| Squob, thou art afraid of turning again, leſt the Cen- 


to return to the Roman Church; nay, rather than 


 Pafſtion anon 
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Hain. Come, I know that ſticks with thee, Poet 


forions World ſhould laugh at thee for it; 'twill be 
but co or three days Wonder at fartheſt. A Lam- 


a Ballad, a Dialogue, or ſo; and what's that? 


don art inured to thoſe things, Mir. Buys. 


| Bays. No, Sir, you loſe your Lbour. 
Hast. "Tis but leaving Will's Coffeehouſe for two 
or three Days, and then ſaying, that Mr. Baxver's 


Besides, who knows but ſome Noble Peer or other 
may reftore thee to thy Poet Laureat, and Hiſtorio- 

grapher Royals Place again, upon ty Re-conver- 
fron, and you need fear no drubbing in this caſe ; 
conſider of that, Mr. Bays. ts, 

Bays. You are reſolved, I fee, to torment and 
plague me worſe than you did the Conſtable. 
Hain. Beſides, all the World knows, thou haſt ten 


mes more Merit and Title to the place, than the 


preſent — Then write a Panegyrick, which 
thou canſt do as faſt as Hops upon black and 
green Gowyns, and the Clergy, all the World ever 
will forgive thee. Burn thy Hind and Penther, and 
then the Religio Laici , and the Spaniſh Friar, will 
come in play again. Bur if King James ever come 

in, TH give thee a Note under my Hand and Seal 


fail, Til bear thee company my elf. | 
Bays, Will you let me go, Sir, I ſhall be in a 


Hains. But, what will you do for your Suſte- 


nance, Man? How'll you ſpend your time ? 


Bains. Whats that to you? Perhaps Til write 
Tragedies for the Diverſion of the Town, Political 
Eſſays for the Diverſion of Stateſmen, Amorous Diſ- 


| courſes for the Diverſion of the Ladies , a Treatiſe 


of Criticiſm for the Diverſion of Young Authors, a 
Treatile 


[ 256 J 
Treatiſe of Old Age for the Conſolations of Gray 
Hairs, and — e e 
Hains. A Treatiſe of Patience for the Conſolati- 
on of the Facobites. Nay, Mr. Bays, if I can't Con- 


vert thee from Popery , Il at leaſt Convert thee 


from the plague of Writing. You are to under- 
ſtand ,PoetSqueb — ) 
, 21 Don't underſtand, or Squob me, Mr. Hain: ; 
Hains. Nay, I have you faſt, you ſha'n't go, T faith, 
— That at the Place of the Farneſe at Rome, there's 
a celebrated piece of Carracchios, wherein there's 
Pictured the Pope and Emperour, ſeated in their 
Thrones. And firſt comes a Counſellor with this 
Label in his Mouth, I adviſe you two. A Courtier, 
I flatter you three. Then a Husbandman, I feed you 
| four. Then a Lawyer, 7 rob you ve. Then a Sol- 
dier, Igbe for you fix. And, laſtly, comes a Phyſi- 
cian with his, I kl all you ſeven. „ 
Bas. Wilt thou never have done, thou everlaſt- 
ing Plague, thou — > et 
Hains. Even ſo, Mr. Bays, we Gentlemen Au- 
thors write for the Gentlemen Printers: The 
Gentlemen Printers print for the Gentlemen Book- 
ſellers: The Gentlemen Bookſellers ſell to the 
Gentlemen Readers. But at laſt comes the Chrif- 


maſs Pies, the Tarts, the Trunks, the Banboxes, the 
Paper Kites, the Coffee-Houſes and Grocers Shops, 


and immediately conſume what the Gentlemen 


Readers bought, the Gentlemen Bookſeilers ſold, 


the Gentlemen Printers printed, and the Gentlemen 
Authors wrote. —— Now Tl let you go, Mr. Bays, 


but chew the Cud a while upon this melancholly 1 


Obſervation, and write it you can. 


Nous 


"Ns 


wards; and 
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T was the celebrated Saying of @ certain Dutch A 


niſter at Rotterdam, That to drink Mum in 4 


Morning was the ſame thing in effect, as to put on 
one's Night- cap in 4 Morning. The Gentlemen's 


| meaning, I ſuppoſe, was this, That Mum war an heavy, 


dull Jort of Liquor, that diſpoſed People to be ſleepy after- 
this Nature, according to ſome Perſons, 


ate all ffepid Treatiſes, and all infipid Pamphlets. To 


read 4 Page or two of em u literally and really all one 


with putting on one's Night-cap ; they are true Opiates 
and ought to viſit the World 1 in the very ſame place, 


 imwhbich they generally take their farewel of it, viz, In 


3 aoes not in the leaſt degenerate from the Noble Virtues of 
| bis great Predeceſſors ; and what was a greater Tryal 


famons Sermon 


4 Drugſter s Shop. 
of the Vicar of Bray, who, to bus Honour 
be it ſpoken, ſtill keeps up the Reputation of hus Place, and 


R both 


os Reformator Vapulans, or 


But I, that could read over the late 
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chin The PREFACE IF 
both of my Patience, and the ſtrength of my Conſtitution, 


I chat could read over Mr. N--rris's Eſſay about the Vanity 


Humane Learning, which he dedicates to a blind Lady, 
with T: :2bod, the Anſwer to the Vox Cleri, the Mun- 


du 1 atiebris, the Weekly Obſervator, the Refor 


: Fer, Caſe peun d 14 imſetf, the Latin Tranſlation of <4 
"a V7 ton Paradice * | oe FRY ber | 
f the ſame Stamp end Dignity, and all 


e late Plays, and other number- 
leſs Conpyſitipes | 
1 My — the leaſt inclination to take 4 Nap ; thought 
my ſelf ſecure from the ill influence 


fore made no difficulty at all of giving it a peruſal. What 
ave me the greater Curioſity to examine it at my leiſure 
12 was to ſee whether it deſerved the mighty Chara- 


Ger, that abundance of People about the Town were pleaſed 


to confer upon it. For to my own knowledge ſeveral Per- 


ſons commended it for a piece of great Eloquence and Inge- 


nuity, that bape not Senſe 2 to diſtinguiſh between 
the No-Language and No-Rhetorick of Baxter's Everlaſt= 
ing Reſt, and the ſolid beautiful Reaſoning of the Whole 


Co 
amongſt an Herd of Men, who have no other way, to ſhew 


their concern for the Proteſtant Religion, but by railling at 
the Prieſthood all the World over; or their Zeal for the 
preſent Monarchy, but by perpetually aſſerting the Depoſing 


Power ; Men that without the greateſt aſſurance imagina- 


ble, can make na Pretenſions either to Piety or Sincerity ; 
and who before this time, could never endure any Publick 


Ii gre 


ents in it. | 


at any particular Paſſages in ſo ſtrange an Author, to find 
ſo tedious, and impertinent a, Digreſſian about Pluralities 
and Nan- Reſidence, and other Clergy-ſins, in a Sermon 
that was purely Calculated for a City Auditory, and dee 
ſigned. for another end; unleſs the Author was TX” 

| fore- 


3 


err i 
n — 


ces of one ſingle Sermon, | 
700 it were neuer ſo well fred with Opium, and there. 


Duty of . And again, it paſt univerſally in Dick's 
hee * 4 Diſcomſe of great Piety and Sincerity, 


1 that was guilty of having two ſuch unpalatable 
One would indeed wonder f he could condeſcend to wonder 
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1 #Pride, A Man that & altoget 
| his Pindorick way of Preaching, would #0 more exyet? to 
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ung elſe you cam name like à Dragon. 
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her unaciutainted wit 


Cat of Levitical * in —_ 

nature, to meet a formal Hirdhgue apa 

in # Book of Heraldry, jon a ſober Larp. 

jury in Plor-1ongers Narrative: Or laftl, a Caution 
af Sammy # White-Chapel Treatiſe. I remem- 


| ber Ihen a certain fugal Gentlemen ſome years ago, who 


v only Maſter of one Simile,and that ſerv d bim upon all 
. So with him a Man ſmoak'd like 4 Dragon, and 
trunk like a Dragon, and eat like a Dragon ; in fire, ſlept, 
wall d, fought, rode, jok'd like a Dragon, and did every 
er the ſame man- 
tr there art ſeveral Perſons in the World of great Malice, 
tir barren Inventions that are tolerably well ſtored with one 


| fit Sur and Invective, and thu they very judiciouſly ap- 
to all Subjetts, and uſe before all Companies ; tho for 


+ moſt part it comes as ill-favouredly and odly into the 


Diſcourſe,s Charon and bi Boat into MichaelAngelo's 
| t. Our Aut bor c one of this Number. 
- dave engage (for the Reader muſt underſtand I am no 
Oly 


Rae of the la Fur 


anger either to ha Perſon or Character) that if be were 


| by Preach before Civilians, Soldiers, Tarpawlims, Citi- 
| tens or Courtiers, at the Temple, the Spittle, or Wap- 
{ pin or White-Hall ; nay, were it at a Country Fraſt, or 
| a the Head of a Drum, or an Alderman's Burial; this 
| ſame Clamour about Plaralities and Non-refidence would 


make up the better part of the Entertainment with bim. 
He treats bs Prelates with as little of his good Breeding, 


Jo. Hindmarſh does his Authors ; and can no more 


fardear to rail at his Superiors, whenever they fall in his 
vo, than 4 Barber at thoſe Gentlemen that Trim them- 


ſelves by their own Looking-glaſſes ; or the City-Porters at 
the frſt Projector of the Penny-Poft Office. This ſurely 


Brutal Principle is partly owing to the ſowreneſs of bis Cin- 
Fitution, and has — fince improved and s/f into 
2 an 
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that. his own Arrogance and inſupportable Temper have 


I would not willingly be thought guilty of ſo much 8 
pertinence, as to pretend to adviſe a Man of his invincible 


and ftedfaft Obſftinacy ; or otherwiſe, I would counſel bim, 
| 12 be deſigns fo plague the Bookſeller with any more of 


Product ions, and wit hal would paß incognito, to lay 
afide his celebrated Talent of cenſuring and railing, for a | 
while, and ſpeak juſt as other Men do when they bave « 
mind to appear in Public: For this I can tell him for bis 
_ he will be as effetiually diſguiſed in bis Civility 
and good Manners, as an Alſatian Bally is by waſhing bis 


Face, and putting on a clean Cravat. Indeed, as be bat 


order d matters, I am afraid this Condut# will be ſome- 
what too late for him to uſe in the Pulpit ; be bas drawn 
an heavy Rent-charge of Scandal and Railery upon bim- 
ſelf, which now every body expected at bis bands ; and the 
Town will no more reliſh any of bis Doctrine without a good 
luſty Invective againſt the Clergy to recommend it, than 
they ll endure to hear a Mountebank's tedious Cant, with- 
out the preceeding Diverſion of a Farce, or a Man of Senſe 


would do Penance in D--rfy's Company, without the A. 


mends of bis Singing. His Shoals of Prentices, blew 
Aprons, and other Auditors of that Noble Figure, are 4 
ſevere ſort of Task-maſters ; if they ſhould ever bear that 


be has Apaſtatix d from Calumny, and ſuffer d himſelf to be 


perverted and debauched into Civil Language, away they 
would go and abandon him for a Reprobate: Nay, if be 
ſhould go about to diſappoint, or rather to cheat em ne- 

ver ſo little of their accuſtomed portion in Slander and | 


Backbiting, they would as certainly leave him, as they do | 


the Houſe where they are denied a Tull. pot, and Eleemoſy- 


nary Tobacco, For in ſhort, be has uſed them to this ful- | 


fem Diet, and now he is bound in honour to furniſh bis To- 
lle with it jtill, which I confeſs be can do at à cheaper rate 
t ban any of bis Brethren; People go on pur poſe to hear bim 

| BY for 


| jr the / 


Stile, be muſt at the ſame time reſelve to change bis Country. 


D nws following ee 1 dad newer trew- 


1 fer is either a Raska! or 4 Blockbead. Will his mighty 


that Defamation and Ribaldry be conftantly 
: nn E Sparks of the other df the 


| Tan vit B.- rgeſſe . Conventicle to be diverted with tal 
| Metopbors aud everlaſting Grimace ; ſo that @ Sermon 9 


lis wanld no more paſs without the uſual Ragouſt of revi 


þ or @ Devil; andif be bas ever @ mind to change his 


The truth on't is, bath the Author and his Sermon are of 
able a Character in the World, that if 


ted my Head either with the one, or the other. He is 
ell to ſay, p. 8. of his Sermon, That to let a Man go 


Author, (for I had much rather 
ay of all the ſeven deadly Sins, than of that ſingle Scan- 
dal) 1 was eaſily prevai 


ment, and that too in as publick a manner as bis Crimes 


| Aferwed. | In the next place be bad unbappily, I can t tell 
la, deceived ſome Ignorant People into a great Opinion of 
1 tir Probity and Learning, and I was reſelved to undeceive 
them. If be ſeriouſly deſign the diſcouraging of Vice, and 
| the * of Piety, why then does be amuſe bis Auditors 


with things that have no relations to em; nay, things 


| that in all probability will render the reſt of bis Do- 
| Brine of no 8 ? Or why does be bufie himſelf in a Pro- 


vince where be's no more concerned, than our preſent un- 


weildy Elephant of a Laureat in any of the City Dancing - 


| Schools ? To pre tend to reform Men's Manners, and yet in- 


frudt em to rail at their Paſtors with a better Grace, is as 
ik-contrived a piece of Stupidity,as to encourage aBoy in bis 
Books, and yet at the ſame time to tell bim, that his M- 


bellowing againſ# Non. reſidence oblige the Tradeſmen to 4 


| thoſer Attendance of bis Shop, or make bim wift the Ta- 


very eff? ill bis condemning of Pluralities make the 
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inreproved in his Sins, is to flatter him: Now, becauſe I 
| would not lie under the ſevere hn Hy our 
the World ſhould think me 


led upon to give him a Chaſt iſe= 
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from invading the Carn-catter's fines, 


* i eee e Clergy 
ng ſow «1 and Lace-Men, as to keep em 
and hinder them from « | Pater-nofter-row for 
tee poder wage home n? Or lefly, Will the 
2 tleſiaſtical Governors, perſuade the Republican Party 
Seer fie the Old Seditious Principles, and all 2 200 


. 


a 


in bis Head than to be 
 adryanced to the 


next Vacant Fes or Reader s place, 


#ations elſewhere ; I can only tell bim bes exceedingly out 


In bu Politics, and that be bas taken as rude andunman, | 


nerly @ courſe to get bimſelf preferred, as the City Marſhals 
by Keeping 4 — — 4 — their da Drums at 
People's 23 to male em remember their C 
Box, For 
upon Want Es a the chief, if not the onh 
reaſon of our 
gainſt the reſt of his Brethren : Whatever the matter is, | 
could never entertain any great opinion of that Man's San- 
Huy, let his Life be never ſo Auſtere, and bis Pretence: 


5. Lileing that places the better part of bis Reli- f 


40% in 


elling and Traducing his Superiours : Beſides, 


5 a true obſervation, that no one rails at Pluralities ſo 


| Prenuouſly, as be that cannot arrive to one ſingle Benefice ; 


#s we fee no Member of the Houſe falls upon the Court 

Party with that Heat and Vigeur, as the Man that de- 
ſigns to be made a Miniſter of State for his pains : And ri: 
an uſual thing * thoſe that are forced to trudge it a t 
in the Dirt, to wiſh the Devil had all ye Perſons that | 


ln ed in their Gl: euer. 


th 


f 46 


more reſpebt of a Monarchy wag aye And now fr 


ſince by his inſufferable behaviour he has loſt all bis expe | 


part I muſt needs declare, that I look © 
Reformer s inveighing ſo zealouſſy a. 


leave preferiin ibing of Phyſik, on deter th Show, ge 


4 poor to 4 rich Benefice, have that fed? upes * 
em in the City, 


reproaches that D | 
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A 


for that rhemorable Saying of hu, That Rich 


en haughty and infolent, (the it ſeems , Poverty 
Fo bad the ſame Effetts. upon himſelf ;.) and ib, 4 


IF FLEF of 


| what the whole Sermon from the beginning 10 the end, u of 


EE 


the mo# remarkable Pieces 


>& ES 


— 
* 


w, if the Howr-G 
if Quarter, when. the People 


_ their Contribution-Mibiey ; and that to My. Betterton's 
Ex, by their ſeveral ridiculow Poſures and Actions, they 
urn the Church into a Theatre ; and where's the wonder? 
. for their devout Forefathers uſed to turn them into Sta- 
oles, I mu#t confeſs, I am no paſſionate admirer of any 
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; Ariſtotle's 'Rhetorick , pag. the rgth, 
es make 


F. Bernard, or 4 St. Auſtin's Name have been ufed in 
4 Comntry-Pulpit, to prove that Patience 1 an excel. 


lent Virtue, or to juſtifie any of the mo#t canimon received, 
 motorions Truths. 
Holen, 4 Man that will give himſelf the trouble to read 


But however, with Reverence be it 
bs Sermon, would no more ſufpett that he was acquainted = 


"with Ariſtotle's Rbetorick , than that A7. H- rris 


Mr. P-wel , or any of the Modern Pliy-writing Attors 


are" acquainted with Ariſtotle's Criticiſms upon Poetry. 
| There's continued vein of vicious Las 


ing that runs through all the Diſcourſe ; and were it not, 


the ſame Piece and Contexture, I would cull out ſome of 
in it, for the Reader's Diver 
ſion as well as bis farther Satiefa&tion. Bur now 1 think 
better on t, we were not to expett any ſuch thing asRhetorick 
from our Auther ; for pag. 6. be very gravely rener 
all thoſe Miniſters , that come to Chutch to make 
„ and to preach Themſelves, and turn 


_ the Church into a Theatre , and the Pulpit into 
2 Rofram. . know well enoug 


hb for whom this ſurly 
Reproof was meant, but for thus once let it fall upon our 


| Author's deavelt Weed, the Fanatick Divine, for I aw: 


certain they deſers t it beft. Thoſe that now and then go to 
bear em, Teen that they make Specches , and fine ones. 

lafl may be allow'd to be Fulge; and. 
that they Preach Themſeboes, eſpecially towards the End 
are to be re- minded of 


r 
ones. , 


8 hocauſe I was reſolved ro al 
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ormal. {et Diſcourſes, where one meets a great deal 4 
1 -7 but very ſorry Senſe or Thoug g. | 
get I cannot endure to ſee a Noble Subj ect labour under 
Barbarow Expreſſions, nor can 1 poſſibly 
e | 
among t ns, who either 
— Jard their lean Sermons with the 


* and the meane l Words they can 
— 2 none of theſe ready to their hands, 
wake no more (c of coiming new ones of the ſame 
quality, ( . as Nothingneſs, Self ſavingneſs, G&c.) 


than the. Modern Soldiery of ſtamping one of their Pewter- 
Buttons into 4 Farthing. To thin po the Chriſtian 


Religion & profan'd by good Language, or that clean Elo 


| quence. in a Diſcourſe Piety, 1 4 inſignificant (! 


may borrow a Simile from the Apocrypha) 4 Scarecrow 
& in a Garden of Cucumbers, 4 a r piece of 
Superſtition ; and can only be excuſed by the ſottiſh — ; 
ries of the Capuchins, and — 22 doting Orders in the 
Church of Rome, who place the preateFt part of their De= | 
—— ond floenh, and fancy they diſnonour [4 

God Almighty by wearing a clean Shirt, 
I bave dwelt the longer our Author in the Preface, 
him but @ very ſmall ſhare 
Hu two Compacions, Mr. Pryn, and 
ae Tg of Colcheſter, a they are too well 
their Wor to put any one to the expence of writ- 
ing —— BORED „ ſo they were Perſons of better Senſe 
and Malice, and conſequently more likely to entertain the 
| Reader with their Con verſation. When I was talking of 
tbe moi} memoralle Occurrences that lately happened, I 
could not forbear to enlarge a little about the Merits of the 
Comprehenſion, and when my Hand was in there, to be- 
How 4 Viſit upon my Qld Friend of White-Chapel. No 
ſenſible Man J preſume will be angry with me, if 1 bave 
not treated Hall with that Reſpect and Decorum that ought 
--M Fr uſed ens a of bu Function and . 
op 
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| I Man's Indignation, that u not altogether compo, 


| abuſes two other great Ornaments 
mother way ; that is, with @ great deal of 


| thredbare Flattery, in bope, I ſuppoſe, of being preferr'd by 
| them, Burthis, in my Opinion, 4 the off Scandalous, and 


| can be guilty of, For my own particular, I muft needs confeſs, 
| That a Auguſtus was pleat d to ſay of King Herod, The | 
be would rather chuſe bs Hog, thanbu Son : So in relation 


Adverſary, tban bu Friend. As Iwas his Adverſary 


ecte 
| are the mo f dreadful terrible things in the — World. 


F Stile i Criminal, it muff. be ES 
raile any 
ed of thoſe 


the 
me , that the 
to our comp? 


ave the Occaſion ; and that I have 
wer to the Vox Cleri. It would 


who are as much above bu little Invectives, as they ſcorn 
the little Tribute of bus Panegyricks : And be likewiſe 
our Nation, after 
hs naujeoxs 


if I may ſo call it, the moi Uncanonical Simony any Man 


tothe above-mentioned Dr. I would rather chuſe to be h 
I couldon- 


V le open to the feeble Efforts of hu Malice, which can injure no 


| body:But if I were ſo unfortunate as to be thought bu Friend, I 
| could not promiſe my ſelf to be ſecure from 


hs Pan 


e 


4 
770750 


which as they may render aMan's Reputation ſuſf 


F 1 have done any thing for which I am to beg the Rea- 


der's Pardon, tu for ſuffering ſo conſiderable a Trifle to ſteep 


ſo long in my hands, Not to conceal any of my Infirmities | 
from the World, I am ſometimes, poſſeſſed with the Spirit 


F Lazineſi, as well as other People, eſpecially when tu 
m fortune to "gr upon a dull Subject; and then I uſe to 


fetard and delay the Affair, as naturally, as a Lawyer 
ber an unpaying Clients Cauſe. But of all things in the 
; „5 oo. Merla, 
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Hand; fo a weak i Pe 


n The PREFACE. 
fu ins Abe befor 


fer at an 


6, is full as inxecm 
J, a it is in the buſine Love: And 
' bis Character ot ie © E 


Hulſe. Bim gently, be certainly pricks 
ings you your Civilit on him 
les Wine Jr ew we of te . bard, 
DIA | 


» ai 5 = IX, wiw 


Enemy. * 2 


| , wou d deſire the Favour of you to 


| DIALOGUE IV. 


BETWEEN | 


HICK —, and DAVID, 
and PRYNs Gnost. 


* 


ED 


LESS me ! Wiesheu um f 
Have I miſtaken my way, ot no? 
Well, 1 am refolved to enquire of 


asg: Tee, here's one comes, but he's a Levite 1 
perceive by his Garb ; and they are a ſort of People 
I never much fancied in all my ” Life, no more than 
the reſt of my Profeſſion. F UU venture however 
to accoſt him,. — Reverend Sir, your humble 
Servant. If your Occaſions are not very prefling , 
ſatisfie me in 


a certain Scruple that troubles me. 
Hick, A very 


you in a certain — ws do you 
diſpatch honeſt Friend as 


ſay? Come then, 
on as you can; dif. 
IVE Nay, Sir, twill be ſoon reſolved, there is 
no great difficulry in the Queſtion, I can aſſure 
you. 


Hick. Prithee Friend don't banter me with any 
of your Aﬀre me's, I tell you my Name is 9 


patch, I ſay, out of hand: For — 


the next Man I meet, that I may be 


| odd formab'Fallow this! Sainte 
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of Colebefer ; and therefore don't amuſe me with any 
redious flouriſhes, ac your peril. If you have any 
Sceruple About che Legality of the Spiritual Courts, 


why here's my Naked nu for you: or if your 


Scruple has any relation ro the Licurgy, then make | 


thank Jou Sts, "tis nothing of that 


Pin. No, 1 


- nature, —- In ſhort, Sir, I wou'd only requeſt | 
ou to inform me where I am, and what is the 
Name of this Place? | 


_ Hick. Sure this old-faſhion'd Gentleman deſigns 
to put 
his Jeſting Humour. Why really honeſt Friend, 


_ this ** — of yours, as you told me, carries no 


great difficulty with it; but what wou'd ou ſay to 
me now, if I ſhould give my ſelf the trouble to 
you -moſt immoderately, if I ſhould 


Bones, before Igo?  _ 
2 erve no ſuch uſage from your hands. 
Upon my pay, Reverend Sir, I mean you no 
harm by my Queſtion. Tis not my way, to im- 
. any Man. I am really ignorant of the 


to tell me where I am. I find, I muſt give my Le- 


vite good Words. Tis a huge thundering two- 


handed Theologue. 4 FA 
Hick. Stay, let me conſider a little. By that ſanctified 


Aſpect, and formal Band, he ſhould be none of thoſe 


Perſons that uſe to make ſport with People in the 
Streets. Tis certainly ſome Scotch Miniſter or other, 
that loſt himſelf in a Viſion laſt Night, and is not yet 
recovered. Well Sir, I believe your Intentions are ho- 


neſt, and that you had no Deſign to put the Doctor up- 


on me, as the Saying is. You muſt know then, you are 


in Londun; but I profeſs, I wonder in my Heart ho- 


vou cou d be ignorant of it; You are a Stranger to 
the City, without queſtion. Pn. 


a Trick upon me, but I'll ſoon cure him of 


pull you by 7 
3154 


lame of this Place, and muſt once more defire ou | 
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| Jer, a Man that made no inſignificant Figure in the 
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I am ſure, to remember it. 1 


great 
1 lived . 
enn never reflect upon it, wit 


| Concern in the World. It you were i | 
with my Name and*Hiſtory, you d fay the — . 


Bic. Why this is ſtranger and ſtranger ſtill. Cou'd 

„en pubs the better pare of your Lite in this Ton, 
| and yer nor hone the Nees 

Ceremony with you, I Friend, in my opinion 
| you _ be either drunk or mad, chuſe which you 
_ Neither, Sir, I am the Ghoſt of #illiaw 
Prys, formerly Uttet Barriſter of Lincoins-Inn yon- 


World. I preſume a Perſon of your Years and 
Gravity, cannot be inted with my Wri- 
ings and Sufferings here. Judge you then, whe- 


City ; only the new Buildings, and ſtrange Altera- 
tions every where ſo ſurprized me at firſt, that I 
cou d not poſitively determine where I was. 
FL 
n of happy Memory ? I am raviſhed 
wi joy to behold you. How can I ever thank 
| my Stars ſufficiently, for furniſhing me with ſo 
{ favourable an Interview! Tho' I have ſome Buſi- 
neſs of great moment and conſequence that calls 
me to the other end of the Town, yet I am re- 
ſolved to ſacrifice it for this time, to enjoy the hap- 
pineſs of your Learned Converſation. —— Well, 
Mr. Pros, I muſt needs own , you have reafon 


| enough in all conſcience to remember this ſinful 


wicked Town; Here, unlefs the Chronicle miſ- 
informs me, you loſt a pair of Ears, to the Indigna- 
tion of a cruel perſecuting Archbiſhop : Here you 
encounter'd with Prelacy and Superſtition , ons 

ere 


ther I have not reaſon enough to remember this . 


* 
But may 2 Stranger make fo bold as to requeſt this 
Favour at your Hands? Fo. 
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| hers you eredied an everlaſting 


demoliſhing Abominacion of High Places. I im- 


wou'd not be alto- 


* 


Hick. As I told you before, Hick — is my Name, 


aud Colebefttr is the place of my Habitation. I have 


in my time wreſtled with a mighty Prelate as well 
as your ſelf , and delaimed as heartily againſt the 
Exactions of Dot#tors Commons, as ever you did againft 
the illegal Oppreflions of the Star. Chamber. "Tis 


true, the Books I have wrote for the Common 
- Cauſe, are not as yet arriv'd to a Cart-load ; but 
then, give me leave to tell you, they are full as tu- 


ant, and as well ſtored with Invectives as any of 


yours. I have as great an Averſion to Epiſcopacy | 


as your voluminous ſelf, and never failed to bellow 
againſt the Ceremonies and Diſcipline of the Church 
as often as I had an Opportunity to do it. Indeed, 
as to the Point of Sufferings, I muſt own my felf 
inferiour to you , tho' that was none of my Fault. 
A ſhort Impriſonment, a Suſpenſion, and the For- 


mality of making a Recantation, (which J had the 


Grace to diſown the very next moment) were tho 


utmoſt of my Puniſhment ; but then as for a hear- 


ty, through-paced Inclination to the Cauſe, I can- 


not prevail with my {elf to allow you the Prece- 


dence. 
Pros. I am glad to meet with a Perſon of my own 

Complexion and Humour: But, Sir, now we are 

here between our ſelves, is it not unnatural and _ 


le for me to tell you, what an exceeding tos 
ure L rake in ſeeing you; e 


DOREEN Le nd . . _T=S 
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* 


bond ill in the World, 
Id one that 


| tion of Men, 
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Lese Man of che indelible Charader , to gail at his 


en of the fame Procon? Does It not 
for a Som of the Ch 
his Bread by the Church, to 
openly at his ſother, and endeavour to undermine 
Settlement? You know what the Satyriſt long” 


obſerved, Pareit copnatis maculis 8 . Now 
＋ ſelf, I was a Lawyer, an 1 a 


Ache orld can een you ws never ſer * 

wich the Clergy. We look upon you as a Gene- 
5 fry be have eſtabliſhed a diſtinct Inte- 
ft from that of the Civil Government; for when- 
wer you find any Extremities from that Quarter , 
you preſently berake your ſelves to the Sanctuary of 
your Spiritual Kingdom, Beſides, not to recount 


- 


| Quarrels we have to your Civilians, and the Mana- 


zers of your Ecclehaſtical Thunder, we hate all 
your Tribe for ſpoiling ſo many good Law-Suits as 


| you do; by preaching up thoſe old, muſty Do- 


arines of Love and Unity, and promoting ſo many 
References and Arbitrations amongſt the People, to 


| thegrief and prejudice of all the poor Suffering Sons 
| of Cook u 


n Littleton. 5 
Hk. I never expected ſuch a Reprimand from 


M. Fynn: If you were but tolerably acquainted 


with my Hiſtory , I am ſure you would never tax 


| ne with the guilt of _ propagating Peace and Unity 


in my Pariſh. Inde a Pious Endeavour to ſet 
al Mankind together by the Ears, is the way to ad- 
rance Peace and Unity in the World , I will wil- 
lngly ſubmit to all the Scandal of your Imputation. 
lut is it poſſible, Mr. Pry», that you are fo far alter- 
ed from what you were formerly, as to reproach me 


vith following your own Copy, that is, with railing 


| the Diſcipline and Ceremonies of the Church , 


| 
| 


ad ſiding with the Fanatick Party? 
| * Pin. 


* * x 4 * n 
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SR A. 
| pul No, no; Hero! cir, you Sites mn he 
" 2s meaning ; I only made bold to tell you, that 
it looks a little unnatural methinks, to ſee a Clerpy. | 
man expoſe the Miſcarriages of the Men of his own 
Onder; but at the ſame time, I was very far from 
 J.quarreling with you in the leaſt, upon that ſcore, 
You may take my word, ( and Fs have no reaſon 
1 to think that any of the would be guilty of 
s #Flattery) that I heartily careſs and thank you for 
* the good Services you have done us; for I Was dl. 
* ways of Opinion, that there is no way ſo effeQual 
1 to ruinthe Church, as by engaging ſome of her own 
Members to carry on the Deſign. , OS 
_ Hick. You fay right, tis indeed the ſecureſt way 
in the World to bring about ſuch an Undertaking ; 
for when any of the Laity beſtow their Invectives 
very liberally upon the Church, the People are apt. |. - 
to 1 that Devotion and Honeſty have very | - 
little ſhare in the matter; but that either a Princi- 
ple of Malice, or ſome particular Pique or other, 
has imbirter'd them againſt the Clergy : But now 
tis a different caſe with thoſe of my Function; if 
we reproach our Brethren with their Ignorance, we 
purchaſe our ſelves the Reputation of Learned, Able 
Men; if we accuſe them of a Perſecuting Spirit, | 
we are preſently extolled for Perſons of Moderati- 
on; if we rail at them for their Immoralities, O | 
what a ſober Primitive Miniſter is this, tho perhaps | 
he takes off his halt-dozen Bottles of Claret before 
he goes to Bed. It we keep a great pother about 
Pluralities and Non- reſidence, why here's a true La- 
bourer in the Vineyard for you; and if we tell our 
People, that Ceremonies are but Fooliſh, Imperti- | 
nent Things, and meer Human Inventions, the Con- 
gregation immediately cries us up for Paſtors that 
| have the Power of Godlineſs, and are diſingaged , 
from all the Prejudices, of Superſtition and Will- 
worſhip. Pryn. 


Church is generally diſreſpected for my fake; and 
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an I find, Dear Sir, you are not to learn your 
Trade from me; you are infinitely above any of 
my poor Inſtructions. ARE 2 52 

Hick. Tis true, the diſcerning Part of Mankind 
are too wiſe to be ſnamm d after this rate; they are 
ſenſible, that tis either want of Preferment, or ſome 
private Grudge that makes us take up the Cudgels 
againſt our Brethren ; but then their number is too 
ſmall, and conſequently too contemptible to be re- 
garded ; and you know, tis our Buſineſs to gain the 
Hearts of the Mobb, and not to angle for Wiſe Men. 
[am ſure, I have abundantly found the benefit of 
this Conduct ; the People every where take me for 
an Oracle, and what is ten times more ſurprizing, 
they are ſuch invincible Fools, as to cheat them- 
ſelves into a Belief of my 2 Zeal and Sincerity. 
Thus I have fo far compaſſed my Deſigns, that the 


that, I need not tell vou, is no ſmall advance to- 
wards its ruin. At the ſame time I am obliged to 


tell you, that I received no inconſiderable Aﬀiſtance 


in this Affair, from a ſort of Men who are ſtiled in 
the Modern Language, Sons of Comprehenſion ; 


| who, if they had been permitred to have purſued the 


Reformation they deſigned, had certainly ruined the 
Eſtabliſh'd Church ; which thing you know, the 


Diſſenters have been zealouſly driving at this laſt 
Century. 


Pryn. Sons of Comprehenſion do you ſay? I 
can't imagin what you mean by the Word. Is 
it then a ſpick and ſpan new Faction in the State, 


or an old one newly turbiſh'd up? What do theſe 


Men deſign, or to what Church do they pretend. 


to belong? 


Hick. Why truly, honeſt Mr. Pryn, they all of 


em give out, that they are zealous Members of the 
| Eſtabliſhed Church, * no Men ever contri- 


buted 


| [ 274 ] 
buted more to the Ruin and Deſtruction of it than 
they have done, Their buſineſs in ſhort was this ; 
to remove ſome of thoſe Ceremonies that were Eye. - 
fores to the Brethren ever ſince the Reformation ; 
to caſtrate the Liturgy, to abdicate the Apocrypha, to 
eneryate the Eccleſiaſtical Diſcipline, to reduce Epiſ. 
copal Juriſdiction into narrower Bounds, and extend 
that of the Inferiour Presbyters : In fine, to leave 
it to the Diſcretion of the Miniſter, to read as few 
or as many of the Publick Prayers as he ſhould judge 
convenient. 3 „ 1 
Pryn. Well, I find Miracles are not ceas d amongſt | 
you here in this World ; but who could ever ima- 
gin that any of thoſe Gentlemen, who ſome Years 
ago defended every Ceremony ot the Church, with 
ſo much Pains and Zeal 2 the Attaques of their | 
Adverſaries, ſhould be 1o ſtrangely altered on the 
fudden , as to part with them freely, and thereby ' 
give an occaſion to the ill-natured World to con- 
_ elude, that they were all this while in the wrong, 
and their Enemies in the right? 

Hick. Nay, I cannot forbear Laughing, as often 
as I think of the Conceit: Some of them were 
well-meaning Men, and hoped by theſe Alterati- 
ons to bring over the moſt conſiderable part ot the 
Diſſenters to Church. Others found their Intereſt 
in this Conduct; for ſince the late Revolution, the 


Court, you muſt underſtand, ſeem d to favour thoſe 


Perſons who were for advancing the Comprehenſi- 
on. Laſtly, Others (in which number I reckon 
my felt ) were willing to be revenged of the Church 
for its ill uſage of em formerly, and now had as fa- 
vourable an Opportunity as Men could poſſibly 
wiſh, to effe& their Deiign. Thus you ſee, that In- 
Wſcretion in ſome, Ambition in others, but in the 
moſt a Spirit of Malice or Revenge promoted the 
Affair. It would take up tov much time to tel! you 
| Wit 


| with what intriegue and vi 


| carded ; ſome were for purging the Service of Ma- 
| trimony from Obſcenity ; others deſired to have a 
neu Set of Collects, becauſe the old ones were worn 
| thread-bare with continual wearing; ſome thought 
' the Prayers too tedious , others thought them too 
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gour this Bleſſed Work, 
23 twas commonly call'd, was recommended 22 
zous care of the Convocation that was convened 
br this purpoſe. One County petition d to have 
Tobit's Dog laſhed out of the Church; another pre- 
ſented their Grievance againſt Bell and the Dragon. 
Some were earneſt to have the Arhanaſian Creed dif. 


ſhort, One quarrelled at the Croſs in Baptiſm ; a 


' ſecond found out down-right conjuring in the Li- 


tam; a third made his Exceptions at Kneeling at 
the Sacrament. Nay, rather than ſtand out, ſome 
were willing to play at ſuch ſmall Game, as to pick 
Faults with the Kalendar, and ſo deſired to have St. 
George and the reſt of his dreaming, uſeleſs Brethren, 
turn'd out of their Freehold there. OY” 
Pryn. "Tis very ſurprizing, I confeſs, what you 
Sas: r 
Hick. All this while, Comprehenſion was the 
Word in City and Country. Comprehenſion was 
ſtill the Burden of the Song in Taverns, and Com- 
prehenſion fill'd up all the idle, impertinent Conver- 
{ation of the Coffee-Houſes ; 'twas almoſt as bad as 


Treaſon to ſpeak the leaſt ill word of the Compre- 


henſion. Nay, would you believe it? the very 
Butchers on the other ſide Aldgate had got the word 
amongft them, and made excellent ſport with it; 
if they happen'd ro meet with a ſurly, moroſe, ill- 
bred fort ot an Ox, that was not over-forward to 
have any Alterations made in his Body, and to let 
a Reforming Knife ſtrip him of his Ceremonious 
Hide; Knock him down, cry d the whole Frater- 
nity of em, daſh out his Brains, cut his Throat 

3 2 there; 
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chere; dis a Prelatical Ox, he won't ſuffer himſelf 


to be comprehended in a Halter. 


. Pryn. If I were not a Ghoſt now, in ſpight of my 


Gravity, and the Severity of my Temper, I could 
half kill my ſelf with Laughing at theſe Stories. 


Hick. I remember, I was once at a Merry- 


Meeting at White-Chape! , where you are to know, 
this ſame Buſineſs of the Comprehenſion was ve 

zealouſly ſet on foot ; and the Maſter of the Houſe 
who gave us the Entertainment, repreſented the 


whole Myſtery of the Comprehenſion in a Bow! of | | 


Punch. ER 
Pryn. I have frequently converſed with ſome 
Dutch Divines in the other World, who were often 
talking of the great Virtues of Punch; and fo I am 
altogether a Stranger to the Compoſition of that 
Liquor: But pray inform, how 'twas poſſible to 
repreſent the Comprehenſion in it? 
Hick, Liſten then. Says our Friend, Come Gen- 
tlemen , you know I promis d you a Bowl cf 
Punch; which that TI may make Secundum Artem, as 
our Doctor has it, and that you who are my Ac- 


quaintance , may be likewiſe able to do the 


lame at any other time, pray take notice of the 
following Preſcriptions. Imprimss, Here is a Gallon 
of poor Paſſive Church of England Water; a dull, 
unactive, unedifying Element, the Lord knows, and 
good for nothing of it felf, till there's an Union or 
Alliance made between it, and ſome other noble 


diſſenting Ingredients. Into this, do you mind me, 


Gentlemen, I pour one Half. Pint ot good, ſharp, 
Independent Lime-Juice, and afterwards add one 


Pound of Superfine, Addreſſing Penſylvanian Sugar. 


Now, ſays he, lend me the Sieve of Election, and 
the Ladle of Accommodation, and you ſhall ſee 
what a Noble Sherber J have made you. 


Pron..--- 
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Pryn. There's more Dexterity and Art, I perceive, 
to build one of theſe Bowls , as you call it, than a 
Man would at firſt imagine: I find, he muſt be a 
Maſter of his Trade. 


5 = 


Hick. A Pox on't, cries our Friend, this Fooliſh, 


' | Inſignificant Church of England Water is too ſtrong 
z yet for the Independent Lime-Juice, and the 
| Penſylvanian Sugar; and therefore to correct, or 
' rather to deſtroy the unpalatable Reliſh of it, to all 
' intents and purpoJes ; I muſt, ſays he, according to 
our Learned Doctor's Method, pour in two Quarts 

of Luſty and Potent Presbyterian Brandy. Now 


zive me, continues he, yonder well-grown Ana- 


[ baptiſt Toſt, a Toſt of Years and Diſcretion, a Toſt 
| that can anſwer for himſelt, and fo forth. But firſt 


of all, let us gently rub him over with the Nutmeg 


| of Aﬀability, and then dip him over Head and Ears 


in this Regenerating Liquor. Tis done, Gentle- 
men, the Town is our own ; but Lord, (cries he) 
how it rejoices my Heart to ſee, how this Power- 
ful Presbyrerian-Brandy Inſults and Rides upon the 
poor Paſſive Hierarchical Water ? Pray Gentle- 
men, come and fee this goodly Sight, quickly 

quickly, here; ſo we all peep into the Bowl, and 
laugh d till we were ready to burſt our Hoops aſun- 


deer with the Conceit. 


Pryn. Nay, I cannot diſcommend you for it; 'twas 
a Scene of Mirth enough to divert the moſt Heavy, 
Phlegmatick Creature in the World. 

Hick, As a certain Spark in the Room very well 
obſerved, we only wanted a Conſort of the Sweet- 
Singers of Iſrael, to have ſung ſome Spiritual Lati- 
tudinarian Hymn or other, to the Tune of The Gods 
and Goddeſſes, and our Entertainment had been 
Compleat ; but we ſupplied that Defect in a man- 
ner, by the choiceneſs of our Healths : For firſt, 
we drank a good Health to the Scorch Covenant ; 

8 3 then 
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then we remembred our Friends at Amferdam, and 
all our Truſty Fellow-Labourers near the Lake of 


Lemane, Aſter this, we made a ſtep to t'other fide of, 


the Globe, and there viſited the Poor Churches in 
New England. Laſtly, we concluded all with Health, 
Wealth and Proſperity to all the Sons of Com- 
prehenſion, and all the Daughters of Latitude in 
Chriſtendom. 
Prys. Well, but I forgot to enquire of you, whe- 
ther the Diſſenting Party gave any great Encou- 
ragement to this Project of the Comprehenſion ; 
for unleſs they promiſed to come in, as ſoon as 
theſe Alterations were made ; to what purpoſe was 
all this Trouble taken? They could hot be fo vain, 
as to imagine that this Conduct could be very ac- 
ceptable to their own Side; and therefore unleſs 
they had Moral Affurances of bringing over the 
Diſſenters, I think they reckon'd all this while with- 


out their Hoſt , not to take notice, that they made 


themſelves cheap and contemptible into the Bar- 


n. 
Hick. What ſome few of the topping Leaders 


amongſt the Diſſenters might promiſe to do, in caſe | 


ſuch Alterations were aſſented to, I cannot reſolve 
you ; but as for the Generality both of the Paſtors 
and the People, I dont believe they would have 
budg'd a foot for the matter. Perhaps, to two or 
three of their chief Levites, a Biſhoprick of Two 
Thouſand Pounds per Annum, with a very few 
Amendments, might have become palatable enough ; 
but as then ſuch choice Bleflings could not be dit- 
tributed to all; and beſides, were few in number in 
compariſon of more inconſiderable Places. So there's 


all the reaſon in the World to conclude, that but 


very few would have quitted their Station. 
Prys. I am clearly of your Opinion; for Intereſt 
ycu know , is the great Buſineſs of all * 
| ne 
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The Fanatic“ Drvines, for their part, follow their 


own 11-101! with as zealous an Application, as an 
other ; and I am affured, that if they 


no Advantaze in the Comprehenſion , they would 


nere diy wich it. 

Hick. lis very apparent, that their Intereſt ad- 
viſed then to continue where they were; and I 
wonder why the other Party were ſuch Block- 
heads, as to believe that they ſhould be ever pre- 
vailed upon to ſacrifice their old beloved Principle; 
'twas endeavcuring to Hedge the Cuckow, even 
according to the Letter. Can you, Mr. Pry» be- 


| here, that a Man of any tolerabie Diſcretion would 


ever leave his Congregation, where he reigns 8s 
abſolute as the Mufti does at Conſtantinople ; where 
he Hangs, Draws, and Quarters, as he thinks con- 


| venient; where he commands the People's Con- 


ſciences, and conſequently their Purſes ; where he 
can melt them into Tears as often as he pleaſes ; 


where he's careſſed and treated every day, with as 


much Ceremony , as a young Heir is at the firſt 
Moment when he comes to his Eſtate: Can you 
believe, I ſay, that he would quit all theſe mighty 
Advantages, to come to a Church where he is not 
ſecure of meeting halt this Reſpect and Veneration ; 
where his tall Metaphors and impertinent Ha- 
rangues will make no impreſſion ; where his Thea- 
trical Grimaces will be all exploded; where he 
muſt renounce his ex-tempore Talent, and put him- 
ſelf to the ſevere expence of talking intelligibly ; 


_ unleſs there were a certain Proſpe& of a larger 


Revenue to make him ſwallow all theſe Mortifying 
Conſiderations? No, no, Mr. Prjn, the diſſenting 
Miniſters are Maſters of more Diſcretion, than for 
the fake of a fooliſh Compliment or two, to relin- 
quiſh their real Intereſt, and quit ſo advantageous 
a Poſt as they are already placed in. 
ED 8 4 Pryn. 
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Pn. What you have obſerved of their Divines, 


may I ſuppoſe, be as reaſonably concluded of the 


Laity. As Matters were ordered in my time, and 
I believe they are not alter d ſince, the Merits of 
the Separation were but very ſuperficially examin'd 
by the People; for moſt of em conſidered, that be- 


ing of that Party help'd em to a good Trade, and 


what was more tempting, helping em to the repy- 
tation of Sanity, with certain hopes of a Saintſhip 
into the Bargain; and fo what wonder is it, it they 
continued firm to the Intereſts of that Church, 
where there was a good Trade, and a good Repu- 
tation, and a good Saintſhip beſides to be had at 
ſuch reaſonable penniworths ? Beſides, there's a cer. 


tainty of a titillation,which only thoſe who have ex- 
perimented it can deſcribe, in reſuſing to ſubmit to 
| Whatſoever is publickly eſtabliſhed. Men love to 


indulge their own Humours, and can't indure to 
have the Government preſcribe any Rules to em. 
In fine, tis the only ſign of Diſcretion and a mature 
Judgment with ſome Perſons to dient frem all Man- 
kind, and carve for themſelves: 1 had almeſt like 


to have forgot, that when we incet in corners to 


Worſhip, it looks as if we were the little Flock of 


the Elec, that the heat of Fertecution had driven 
into thoſe Retreats; but then all this mighty Zeal 


and Devotion that is kept alive by ſweating and 


crowding, and being everlaſtinzly bored by our 
| Neighbour's Elbows, would certaitily evaporate and 


expire in a large Church. So upon the whole mat- 


ter, I find no Ground to believe that the People 

wou'd ever have been inclined to leave their old 

way of Worſhip, in caſe their Miniſters had forſaken 

them, and therefore cis I confeſs a ſurprizing thing 

to me, that the Church of England ſhould ever at- 

tempt to n) medel their Conſlitution, when — 
| : coul 


Porches before-han 
cou d never hear any mention made of that Project, 
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could propoſe ſo little benefit to themſelves from do- 


ing it. 


Hick. They expected, you muſt underſtand, to 


have proſelyted the whole Body of Diſſenters, tho 


you and I have ſufficiently obſerved what an unpra- 
Acable ill- grounded Chimera it was, and it would 


| appear a thouſand times more impoſſible to be ef- 
' fected, if we ſhould take a full view of the other Se- 


paratiſts, as Quakers , Independents, Anabaptiſts, 


and fo forth, whereas we have only been talking 
about the Presbyterians. But however impractica- 
dle the Deſign be, yet thoſe Perſons who were en- 
gaged in the Affair, either believed it to be very 
| ſealble, or elſe they would have perſuaded the 
World that they thought it ſo. For in order to re- 
| ceive this vaſt number of People they expected, 


they were —— how to enlarge the Church- 
; by the ſame Token that I 


but it immediately put me in mind of a certain re- 


markable Saying of Diogenes. 


Pryn. What was that I pray ? 2 

Hick. As the Story goes, that itinerant Philoſo- 
pher came by chance to a damn d little raskally 
Town in Rhodes, with a huge ſwinging pair of 
Gates to it, ſo he ran to the Market-place, and 
cries as loud as ever he was able, Good People, lock up 
your Gates, ſhut 'em I ſay immediately, fer fear your 
Town ſhould take a frolick and run out of them. 

Pryn. So you imagined then that it the Church- 
Porches had been widen'd, the Congregation wou'd 
have preſently run out at the Doors, did you not. 
Hick. Why truly, Mr. Pryn, I did, and I don't 
queſtion but that if the Comprehenſion had ſuc- 
ceeded, I had been found a true Prophet as to this 
particular. Tho' I wiſh the Deſign had taken Et- 
iet, becauſe I pray tor the Church's Deſtruction 


and 
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and don't know any way ſo effefual to hare pro. 


duced it as what I am diſcourſing of; yet I cannot 


forbear to rail at the Blindneſs and Indiſcretion of 
who laboured ſo mightily to bring an 


thoſe People 
unavoidable Ruin and Scandal upon themſelves. 
To quit 2 firm Eſtabliſhment, and throw up the 


get a little fulſom popular Applauſe for a m 
and oblige ſome of Jobannes de Nubibas s wile Rela- 
tions, was in my opinion as groſs a piece of Stupi- 
dity, as it would have been in Sampſon, if he were 
now alive, to cut off his Hair wherein his ſtrength 


| | nded, arid for no other Deſign than to wear a 


Perruque, and qualifie himſelf for keeping company 
with the Beaux of Covent · Garden. . 


 Pryn. So it was; but how came the Buſineſs to | 


miſcarry at laſt? 
Hick. Tho' we had ſeveral Perſons of great Inte- 
_ reſt and Authority that join'd with us, and befides 
the late turn of Affairs ſeem'd very favourable to 
put this Deſign in Execution, yet the Major 
were ofa different Opinion. They pretended, that it 
was below the Dignity of the Church to alter Eſta- 
bliſuments for the ſake of thoſe People, who had 
taken care to give the World invincible Aſſurances 
of their being contented with nothing but a throw- 
ing up of the whole. That a Faction within the 


Church (which they apprehended might ariſe in 4 


caſe the Comprehenſion ſucceeded) was infinitely 
more dangerous than the Schiſm without. That if 
fame Conceflions were made in Favour of one Par- 


y, as ſoon as that was done, another Party might 
* nd to have the like Indulgence ſhewn to them, 
and perhaps with as much Reaſon, or at leaſt with 
as much Pretence. In fine, that thoſe Alterations 
might have very Ill Effects with the Members of 


their own Communion, and oblige them to _ 
that 


Fences of a well compacted Diſcipline, in order to 


| fcation and Diſappointment of ſeveral Perſons who 


tions for their good Services in promoting it. 
Sir, if you pleaſe, we'll wave this Subject, which 
gires me abundance of uneaſie Thoughts as ofren as 
I reflect upon it. —- And now, honeft Mr. Prym, 


wou d oblige me by giving me a full Account of all 
| theſe Matters. 


unlucky Moment! I am forry 
ol Conſolation to entertain you with. Prelacy was 
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11 Steadineſß and Conftancy in another Chureh, 


which they could not find at home. Thus our Plea 


| was over-ruled at laſt, and that hopeful Project 


which had employed ſo many Sucking, Sermon- 
printing Authors to recommend it to the World, 
came unfortunately to nothing, to the great Morti- 


had amuſed themielves with no ordinary expecta- 
But 


let me deſire you to inform me, what mighty Con- 
cern it is, that has drawn you from the 


' Manſions of the Dead to reviſit the World, was it 
only to indulge your Curioſity, or is there a private 
| Intrigue at the bottom? 


Pry. Nothing of that nature upon my Word. I 


| was deſirous to know whether Prelacy was aboliſh- 
| ed, and conſequently the whole Train of Superſti- 
| tion baniſhed and diſcarded; how Affairs ſtood 
with the fober godly part of the Nation; and laſt- 


1 
| fn 


what were the crying prevailing Sins of the 
+ This was the true and only occaſion of my 
Journey, and I need not tell you, how far you 


Hick. Alas, Mr. Pryn, you are come in a very 
7 that I have nothing 


never the Darling of the People fo much as at pre- 


ſent; it is too far own d and ſupported by the Go- 


vernment to be ever undermin'd or ruin'd. Nay 
what is the moſt miſerable caſe of all, it has ſo con- 
ſpicuouſly deſerved of the Proteſtant Intereſt in ge- 


| neral, as well as of the particular Liberty and Pro- 


perry 
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perty of the Subject, that we cannot attack it with 
the leaſt colourable Reproach or Calumny. Nr 


the old Card of Popery, and fo forth, upon them? 

Hick. Why, truly, Mr. Pryz, 'tis even ſo. We 
muſt take our everlaſting farewel of that Argument, 
it will do us no farther Service I can aſſure you. It 
has been the perpetual cry of the Saints, you know, 


ever ſince the beginning, that when ever a favours. 


ble opportunity ſhew'd it ſelf, the Prelates and all 
that Par 
Service of the Man of Sin. . 
Pryn. I remember it very well, by the ſame To- 
ken, that this Aſperſion did our Cauſe no inconſi- 
derable Service in the Late Wars, when we tra- 
duced em all for being Babyloniſbiy affected; by Vir- 
tue of which Scandal we made a ſhift to get an 
Archbiſhop Sacrificed on Tower-bill, and the whole 
Fraternity totally extirpated. WD 
Hick. What you ſay is indeed very true. 
alas! I cannot think upon it without conſidering at 


the ſame time how unſortunate we their Poſterity 


are, who cannot preſume to perform ſuch glorious 
Exploits. The only thing we can do, is to make a 
little Clamour about Prelatical Perſecution ; but 
even this Pretence vaniſhes and makes no Impreſſi- 
on, as ſoon as People reflect upon the Rigor and 
Iron Yoke of Presbytery; when by the Pious Efforts 
of the Parliament in Forty Three, it was advanced 
to the Chair. But as I hinted to you before, we 
muſt cake our Everlaſting Farewel of our old dearly 


beloved Topick of Popery, for, we cannot men- 


tion it without reproaching our ſelves to the higheſt 
degree, and doing them the greateſt Honour in the 
World. ar, 185 

Pn. Though I muſt confeſs I have an incurable 
Hatred to Epiſcopacy, as I believe all Perſons * 
nat 


- Pron. How ! And is it impoſſible then to trump. 


wou'd immediately liſt themſelves in the 


„„ EO En Si f 


But 


TR 
that are deeply tinctured with my Principles, yet I 
— — to acquaint you, that if what you 


| fay is really true, it would oblige me to abate a 


great deal of my old Severity and Prejudices a- 


gainſt them. 


" Hick. The late King, you muſt underſtand, was 
2 zealous Bigot for the Popiſh Religion, and endea- 


pour d by all the ways in the World to introduce it 
into the Kingdom; and as this Deſign was not to be 
executed, conſidering the poſture of Affairs at that 
time, without making uſe of an unlimited Arbitrary 
Power, and carrying the Prerogative to greater 

heights than any of his Predeceſſors had done; ſo 

the only Obſtacle he met with, both in regard to 


Popery and the Diſpenſing Power, was from the 


Eſtabliſhed Church. Not a ſingle Pamphlet ap- 


peared, either from the Sawvey or St. Fames's, but 
immediately all its little Artifices were laid open, 
and all the Arguments anſwered with that perſpi- 
cuity of Thought, that Beauty of Language, that 
Variety of Learning, and above all, that Reſpect to 
the Sovereign then in being, that I, even I, who 
am a proſeſſed Enemy to the whole Tribe, and hate 
them as heartily as the Apothecaries hate the Chi- 
rurgions that intrench upon their Trade; yet can- 
not forbear to do them this undeniable Piece of Ju- 
ſtice. Nay, would you believe it? Seven of the 
Prelates choſe a voluntary Impriſonment, ratherthan 


contribute the leaſt either to the introducing of Po- 


pery, or the Slavery of their Country ; fo that that 
Religion had in a manner abdicated a long time be- 
fore its Monarch. All this while the Diſſenters — 

Pryn. -— - Ay, what did they do? for you 


know they uſe to ſmell Popery at as great a diſtance 
8 e | 
_ Hick, As they ſay, a certain Peer's Horſe can 
ſmell Fire. 


Pryn. 
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Pryn. And beſides, hate Popery, and all its wicked 


Works, as Mortality. 
Hick. 


rities, or a griping Old Cit does a Lecture againſt 
Oppreffion. Why, all this while, Mr. Pryn, he Diſ. 


ement ; and notwithſtanding there were ey 

y freſh Advances made in behalf of the Rom 
Religion, yet they ſeemed to apprehend the danger 
of Popery no more, than Noab and his Family did 


the Conflagration, when they were ſtow'd up in 


Pon. You have certainly a Deſign to amuſe me 
with Impoflibilities, for in my time, I am ſure, the 
 Diflenters were another fort of Men; rather than 


ridge ; and rather than not quarrel with Idolatry, 
they _ then quarrel with the Will-worſhip of 
_ Hick. Upon my word, Mr. Pryn, tis every Sylla- 
ble true what I have told you ; you need not en- 
tertain any ſuch ill- grounded a ſuſpicion of me, as to 


imagine that I would ſlander them in the leaſt. To | 


reaſſume my Diſcourſe, I don't know of one ſingle 


their Divines, or ſo much as a Lay-Elder againſt the 
common Adverſary; nor did I ever hear of the 
leaſt inclination they ſhew'd to oppoſe Popery by 
way of Diſcourſe, unlefs it were a certain Miniſter 
of that ſtamp here in Town, who as often as he 
mentioned King James in his Prayers, very honeſt- 


Rome. 


Pryn. What! that a Popiſh King might become 


the Terrour of Rome! O incorrigible Sot! And, 
why not as well that he might become the Scourge 


'W-- 1 


As an itinerant begging Lexite does Plus- 


ſenters ſate as mute as a new Sea - Chaplain in an En- 


not find Popery ſomewhere or another, they would | | 
then find it out in Cbriſmaſs Pies and Plum-por- 


Sheer of Paper that was written either by any of | 


ly prayed that he might become the Terrour of 


our profeſs'd Enemies, who were every day gaining 
— upon wy the Diſſenters employ'd — 


| with a Spirit of Perſecution, tho what they ſuffered 
| was between Friends, I may ſay it, rather upon the 
' ſcore of an open plain Conſpiracy , than for their 
Religion; and beſides, was not to be named in the 
fame Year with what the Epiſcopal Party had with- 
out any pretence of Equity, ſuffer'd under their Do- 
minion formerly. 5 * 
Pryn. Theſe indiſcreet Proceedings gave admira- 


| ſons obvious and evident enough, was pleaſed to 


| inſenſible of the Deſigr.. 
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3 canine? Nay, why did he not carry 


his 
:culous Banter farther, and Pray as follows ? wiz. 
fall foul upon the Skirts of the Great A- 
Tar- 

and 


he 
and confound the Devices of the Cham of 
May the Bey of Algiers truckle to him , 


| the mad King Madagaſcar be his moſt Humble Ser- 


vant. May his Weſt-Indis Plantations never fail to 
ſend his Subjects the beſt Tobacco, and his EA, 


nia Factories never fail to ſend them the beſt Spi- 
ces to put in their Bottle Ale. 
| have been as pertinently pray d for, as that a Popiſh 
| this all they did ? 


All this Stuff might 
the Terrour of Rome. And was 
Hick. You ſhall hear: 


Inſtead of encountering 


in nothing elſe but charging the Church of England 


rable Sport and Entertainment to the Prieſts, with- 


| out queſtion. But pray proceed : 


Hick. Shortly aiter this, the late King for Rea- 


iſſue out a Free Toleration to all his loving Subjects 
of what Perſuaſion ſoever; and tho the Diſſenters, 
if they had but half the underſtanding of an Humble- 

Bee, might have eaſily perceived the drift and mean- 


ing of that Indulgence, y.c they either really were, 


or what is full as ſtupid, > 2tended to be altogether 
Lou cannot imagine how 


dutifully they ſwallowed this Bait, tho it ſcarce 2 
> ve 
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ved to cover the Hook. Every Gazette was ſo 
crouded with the fulſome Addreſſes, that a Man, un- 
leſs he had a particular Intereſt at Court, could ſcarce 
prevail to get a ſtray'd Horſe, or a deſerting Pren- 
tice into the Advertiſements. You'd almoſt haye 
| ſworn, it had rained Complements for a Twelye. 
month together, as Livy ſays , it rained Stones be. 
fore the Punick War; and ſuch indeed theſe Com- 
plements were, for they proved as fatal to the de- 
uded Prince, as the Brick-bats did to St. Stephen, 
No young flattering Coxcomb ever deſired his Mi. 
ſtreſs after. ſo prodigal a rate, no hungry Poet ever 
ſquander d away fo much nauſeous Flattery and 
Rhetorick upon a liberal Patron, as they ac upon 
the miſtaken Monarch for his no Gift of Tolerati- 
on. In ſhort, if they had had all Arabia in their 
hands, it would not have furniſh'd them with In- 
cenſe enough upon this occaſion : By their frequent 
correſpondence with the other Party, they were got | 
into their Dialect, and ſo talked of nothing elſe but 
Oblations and Sacrifices. And what were theſe Sa-. 
_ erifices? even thoſe goodly things called Lives and 
Fortunes. Tho' by the by, Mr. Pryn, they ſacrifi- 
ced them as really, and as much, according to the 
Letter, as the Roman Prieſts do their Saviour in the 
Sacrifice of the Maſs. 5 
Pen. You have perſectly aſtoniſhed me with your 
News. Oh the Degeneracy of this profligate Age! 
Their Forefathers, I am ſure, were Men of ano- 
ther Kidney. They cou'd ſcarce be brought to ac- 
knowledge the Lawful Rights of Princes; and here 
their graceleſs unworthy Sons pay a ſervile Adorati- 
on to a confeſs'd Arbitrary Power. — Well, I 
find, I muſt make all the haſte I can to the other. 
World, to converſe again with the Hero's of thelaſt 
Age; for I have not patience enough to tarry a 
moment longer in this. | 
Hick, 


— 4 4 _ ** 7 * 
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"Hick. Nay, nay, Mr. Pryn, prithee don't be fo 


eager. If youll liſten a while, you'll ſee the Diſ- 


'| enters are not a pack of ſuch reprobate Creatures as 


you concluded them at firſt to be. The Saints you 
know may ſometimes have their Back-ſlidings, and 
who can help it : but then the Saints, by virtue of 
a ſmall Repentance, may ſoon recover their Repu- 
tation again in the World. To be ſhort, Mr. Pyyn, 


the Diſſenters as they are no Raskals, ſo they are no 


Fools; they knew better things, than to ſtand by 


| a Diſpenſing Monarchy when it came to the trial; 


they believed, and ſtill believe no more of the Jure 


Divino cf King-ſhip , than they do of the Jure Di- 


vine of the Alcoran ; and tho they made ſo many 
ſpecious repeated Promiſes of ſacrificing you know | 
what, yet to their immortal Honour be it ſpoken, 
when they came to conſider coolly and ſoberly of 
the matter, they found there was rank Popery in 
the Word. Indeed, if a Man had not known them, 


and their Principles ſomewhat better, he might have 


been apt to think the ſame thing of them, as the 


Gentleman did of a certain Rake-hell of a Levite , 


whom he found very ſtrenuouſly declaiming againſt 


Leudneſs, viz. that they had been in earneſt : but 
alas, Mr. Pryn, they deſigned nothing in the World 
but a Jeſt , a meer Jeſt , when they made ſo many 


ſolemn Vows of their Sincerity and Allegiance ; 


aud if their Conduct in the late Reign was a little 
obnoxious to Cenſure, and fo forth, yet by their 


Behaviour under this, they have made a ſufficient 


Atonement for it. 


Since the late Revolution, they 
have aſſerted the Depoſing Power with as much 


Freedom and Vigour, as ever they did between For- 


ty One and the Reſtauration. The Rights of our 


| Sovereign Lords the People, are publickly main- 
| tained; and there's ne er a Pulpit-Thrummer of that 


| 


Character here in the Town, but as often told his 
| a Con- 
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Congregation , That Kings are accountable to the 


Inkjet for every Miſcarriage ; as he has whi 


16's Pocker's to pay the Miniſter, they are to ex- 
thing but Fire and Brimſtone in another World. 


ben. Why this makes me ſome amends , for what 
I rod you before. 


Hick. What is more, Mr. Pryn, all the bold 
lick {pirired Pamphlets that viſited the World in the 
late bleſſed Times of Liberty and Property, have 
been lately re- printed, and cried about the Streets; 
and Sandal, God be thanked, is as much in faſhion 
every-where, as Flattery and Diſſimulation at the 
Court, or Cheating in the City, as Whoredom in 
Venice, and an Inſenſibility for one's Religion in 


ud. Secret Hiſtories are as ready Money to 


che zodly Bookſellers , as a ſecret Reſerve of Cla- 
rec to the Vintner. The Covenant begins to re- 


gain Credit with the World; anda Commonwealth, 
or What is the ſame, a Precarious Monarch, is not 


talked of ſo diſreſpectfully as formerly. Nay, ra- 


ther than want Scandal to furniſh our Cuſtomers 


with, we have travelled as far as Scotland, to pro- 


vide our ſelves of ſo precious a Commodity; and 
now we have enough upon our hands to ſupply all 


the Markets in Chriſtendom. Not to be tedious with 


you, Mr. Pryn, the Diſſentcrs are the very ſame 


Men, as to this particular Concern, as ever they 
were; and tho, as in Intereſt bound, they pretend 
to have the greateſt Veneration imaginable for their 
preſent Mijeſties, yet to keep them in awe , and 
mak them mindtul of their Stewardſhip, they treat 
thei: Royal Predeceſſors with as little Ceremony, 


and as much Freedom, as a Man would a common 


Porter, or a Scavenger in the Streets. Their pri- 
vate Fail ings and Infirmities have been expoſed to 
the World, as publickly as the Votes of the Houſe a 


has whilper'd: 
e che Women, that unleſs they rifle their Huf. 
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and what never fails to be done upon ſuch Occas 
fions, they have loſt nothing at all in the Rela- 


go: "il That I believe. And now, Sir, let me tell 
you, this latter part of your Diſcourſe has as it werp 
revived me, if a Ghoſt may be allowed to uſe fach 
an Expreſſion. The truth ont is, I have in the 


| other World heard moſt of the things you have b | 


pleas'd to relate to me; but then the Account of 
Affairs that we have (dow, is ſo very uncertain, 


particular Genius and Inclination of the Relator, 
that one cannot tell whom to believe, or what 
News to depend upon. This was partly the occa- 
fron why I imposd upon my ſelf this troublefom . 


Journey; and I ſhall always reckon my ſelf in- 


debred to my good Stars, for giving me the Oppor- 


tunity to fatisfie all my Doubts, from the Conver- 


ſation of ſo worthy a Perſon as your ſelf ; whoſe 
Sincerity I have no more reaſon to queſtion , than 
I have to deny the great Obligations of your Civi- 
lity to a Stranger.- 

Hick. Oh fie, Mr. Pryn ! I muſt deſire you to for- 
bear theſe Compliments. I vow to God, you'll 
make me bluſh now, if you advance em any farther 
upon your humble Servant. 

Pryn. Indeed I muſt needs own , it rejoyces me 
exceedingly, to hear that our Old Friends have not 
Apoſtatized from their Ancient Principles and Te- 
nents about Government ; but what troubles me at 


the ſame time is, that they have dropt the Old 
Pretence and Charge of Popery ; which is, to my 


knowledge, the beſt Jewel they have in their 
Crown. Their Anceſtors, I am confident, wou'd 
ſooner have renounced their Magna Charts, and 
Hopkins into the Bargain , than have parted with fo 
advantageous, and ſo popular a Calumny. I remem- 
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ber thoſe Bleſſed Times , and the Remembrance of 


'em is the greateſt Entertainment I have to relieve 


all my Penſive Moments in the Shades below; 
when every thing in the World that was diſpleaſing 
and offenſive to the Brethren , went under the 
Name of horrid, abominable, Popiſh Superſtition. 
Organs and May-Poles , Biſhop's Courts and the 
D Canden, Surplices and long Hair, Cathedrals 
and Play-Houſes , Set-Forms and Painted Glaſs, 
Fonts and Apoſtles Spoons, Church-Muſick an 
Bull-baiting, Altar-Rails and Roſemary on Brawn; 
nay, Fiddles, Whitſun-Ale, Pig at Bartholomew- 
air, Plum-porrige, Puppet-ſhows, Carrier's Bells 
igures in Ginger-Bread; and at laſt , Moſes and 
Aaron, the Decaligue, the Creeds, and the Lord's Prayer— 
Hick. Paſg'd all tor Antichriſtian Carnal Devices, 
Rags of Popery, Things of Human Invention, fer 
up by the Man of Sin to ſcandalize the Saints, and 
pervert the Unſtable. 


Pen. You ſay right; and ſo was every thing you 


can name, except a Black Sattin-Cap. 
Hick. Becauſe it ſavoureth of Gravity. 
Pryn. A Sack Poſſet. 
Hick. For lo! it encourageth the Miniſter in his 
Miniſtry. | 
Pryn. A Sir-Loin of Beef. 
Hick. Becauſe the Saints are, verily, Groſs Feeders. 


Pryn. A long Cloak. en 
Hick, Becauſe, like Charity, it covereth a Multi- 
tude of Sins. 2 | 
Pryn. A long Prayer. 
Hick, Becauſe Widows and Orphans are not pa- 
lat ble without m. e 
Pryn. A long Allegory. ä Tn 
Hick. For behold it is very refreſhing to the 
White Aprons. Likewiſe , except Long Ears, 
Mr. P. There I think I have bobbed you, (4% 


* » —— - 


— ble than ſtudied Nonſence. 
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| 22 Becauſe Extempore Nonſence, is more excu- 


Prjyn. An Ordinance of Both Houſes. 
Hick. Becauſe a King is virtually included in 


chem. | 1 

Pr. A Fat Capon and a Bag- Pipe. 

- Hick. Becauſe the one is a Geneva Diſh, and the 
other a Scotch Covenanting Inſtrument. Laſtly, 
Mr. Pryn, to ſum up all the Evidence together, be- 
cauſe we wou'd not loſe time; except Comtnittee- 
Men and Lay-Elders, Battel and Murder, Free- 


Quarter and Famine, Sequeſtrations and Decima- 
tions, 8 and Monthly Exciſe: 
u 


And 
all this was but neceſſary and requiſite; in order to 
humble the Prophane, to mortific the Ungodly, and 


| pull down the Pride of the wicked Malignants g 
that ſo being ſequeſtred from the Vanities of this 


World , they might have nothing elſe to mind, but 
how to lick themſelves whole in another. 3 
Pryn. Then, my Dear Friend, we carried on the 
Blefled Work of the Reformation, as far as Zeal 
inſpired with Intereſt cou'd carry it. We Reformed the 


| Almanacks „Ne- Chriſten'd the Feſtivals, Un- 
| Sainted the Apoſtles, ſet the Chimes to Pſalm- 


Tunes, and gutted the Bible of the Service-Book 


| and Apocrypha. A Crown, a Crofs, an Angel, 
and Biſhops Head cou'd not be endured, fo much 
zs in a Sign. Our Garters, Bellows, and Warming- 


Pans wore godly Mottos; our Band-Boxes were 
lined with wholſom Inſtructions, and even our 
Trunks with the Aſſembly-Men's Sayings, Ribbons 
were converted to Bible-Strings ET 
Hick. And ſo were Graces to Long Prayers, and 
Churches to Stables. 3 
' Prjn. Nay, in our Zeal we viſited the Gardens 
and Apothecary's Shops. So Unguentum Apoſtolicum 
1 Was 
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was commanded to take a new Name; and bei 
to. find Security for its Good Behaviour for the ſu- 


ture, Cardum Benedifns, Angelica, Fr. Fobn' * Wort, | * 


and our Lady's Thiffle , were ſummoned before a 
Claſs , and torthwich ordered to diftinguiſh them. 
ſelves by more Sandtified Appellations. Thus by 
the Plauſible Appearance of our great Piety, a 
ur zealous Performances in rooting out Pop 
Superſtition , we got an abſolute Aſcendant 
over the Hearts of the People, and managed them 


juſt as we pleaſed. But, alas, theſe Golden Times are 


clearly gone, and I am afraid we are to expect em 


no more. 3 
 » Hick, I told you before, Mr. Pry», tis to no pur- 
poſe to charge the Church of England with any Po- 
pery. What they did in the late Reign, has made 
ſuch an effectual Impreſſion upon every body, that 
ſio ridiculous a Calumny is never to be uſed, at leaſt 
as long as this Generation is alive. Beſides, to tell 
you the truth, the People are ſomewhat Wiſer in 
this Age, than to take every thing for Popery, which 


a Formal Thing in a little Band, and a black Cloak, 


Calls by that Name. 
Pen. Why then we muſt bethink our ſelves of 


ſome other Expedient. I remember a pleaſant 


Story of a Fellow in my time, that had a Show at 


a Fair; ſo the Buſineſs in hand required a little 


Show: ſays the Maſter of the Booth to the Fellow 


that managed Affairs behind the Curtain, Why dont | 
you Snom there? Sir, ſays the Fellow aloud to him, 


all the White Paper's gone: #hy ther: you Block: 


ead, 'cries the Maſter , Snow in ſome Brown Paper. 


And therefore, Mr. Hick---, ſince the old Clamour 
about Popery will no longer be ſerviceable to 


-_ 


our Caule. 


us, let us Conjure up ſomething elſe , to promote | 


: 
1 
f 
7 


Hick, 


* . 


tick Pa 


one, but they'll return the Charge back again upon 


| peace ; for you can't imagine how ſtrangely People 
talk ot him, for the Freedom he uſes in his Pulpit g 
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| Hick, That's well enough conſidered. And who 
ſo. fit to draw up the Indictment againſt the Prela- 
, as the experienced Mr. Prjm? Your 
Talent, I am ſure, lies in Scandal; and unlefs the 
other World has alter d you for the worſe, you 
are not unprovided of Malice to encourage you to 


- Prjn. What think you then, if we ſhou'd tax em 
j and Want of Learning? iD, 

Hk. It wou'd do very well, I confeſs, if you 
cou'd but perſuade the Bookſellers to burn all the 
Books and Sermons they have Printed within theſe 
Twenty Years; for thoſe are like to be ſo many 
Speaking Evidences againſt us: And then you 


muſt be ſure to clap a Pad-Lock upon moſt of the 


Conventicles here in Town; for if our Enemies 
ſhould take occaſion to peep in there, tis ten to 


thoſe that began it: There's firſt of all Mr. Burg--f, 
yonder in Covent Garden, muſt be deſired to hold his 


and particularly, ſaying, a Sunday or two ago, That 


our Saviour was the Second Edition of God Almighty's 


Will, with Amendments. Then we muſt likewiſe 
ſilence poor Mr. Mayow, at College-Hill; he that in 
the days of yore held a Brew-Houſe in Commendam 
wich a Conventicle ; by the ſame token, that the 
Ungodly rail'd at him for keeping Pluralities; not 


knowing, that the Saints ought to have Grains of 


Allowance given em. And laſtly, zealous Mr. Ti- 


| mothy Cruſoe mult be ſerv d aſter the lame manner 


a plain unaffected Preacher, tis true, and ane that 
values himſelf as much upon the ſcore of his being 
unacquainted with Fathers, as a jealous Cheapfide- 
Cit hugs himſelf for being unacquainted with any 


| of the borrowing Courtiers. He was haranguing 
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and fo their Sons were cheate 
And have only the Name to boaſt of. A Pious Si- 
ſter can now paſs by a Church, even when the Or- 


-Auditory, That ſo manifold and ſundry were t 
— coup. Hang hag that it looked at if the 


committed in 
great Enemy Mankind the Devil, had ſown the cin 


what in the World. There are ſeveral others in the 
ſame Predicament with theſe ; but it would be 2 
troubleſome to enlarge upon their Characters, as 


to acquaint you all with the variety of Night-Cays, 


Flannel Shirts, Waſtcoats, Doublets, and Upper 
Coats a certain Noble Peer wears in the Winter. 


| Pr I find by what you have told me, it will 


ſo very convenient to muſter up the Charge 
of Ignorance. But what ſay you now to the old 
Imputation of Debauchery and Prophaneneſs. 
_ Hick, I am afraid, Mr. Pryn, this ſame Buſineſs 
will do us as little Service as the former, 'tis a two- 
edged Sword, and cuts either way. We till call 
our ſelves indeed, the ſober godly part of the Na- 
tion; for the ſame Reaſon, I ſuppole, as the Kings 
of England ſtile themſelves, Kings of France, vis. 
becauſe our Forefathers were ſo : But they, a ſhame 
take 'em for it, wore their 2 7 to Rags, and 

0 


gan is playing, and yet fall into no Fits, or be diſ- 
compoſed at the matter: And a moody Brother can 
ride his Horſe by a May- pole, and yet the inſenſible 
Beaſt never ftarts, or offers to throw his Maſter ; 


even ſinging of Pſalms in private Families is as much 
out of Faſhion, as paying of Debts with the Men of 


 Alſatia ; a Man may go through the Poultry, or any 
of the moſt ſanctified Streets about the Town a hun- 
dred times, and hear none of the comfortable Poe- 
try of Sternbold and Wiſdom. Lay-Elders ſend their 
Daughters to Dancing-Schoo!s, and their Sons oo 

long 
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the other day about the late Rupes; atd told l 


their Inheritance. 


ith Rape-ſeed. This has ſunk his Reputation ſome. | 


PEE 


| is the 


L % 
ee, Kr. , bt « very r of 

| n . Pryn, a a very true one, 
That as a Miſer generally begets a POEM; "Sh 


Saint begets a Rake-hell. 1 25 
4 Pon. Alas, I am forry to hear it, and is there 


then ne'er a 5 © gap ſpirited Son of Thunder inthe 
whole Tribe , that 1 r: and Hardineſs 
enough to laſh the degeneracy of the Age, and a- 
wake People toa 1 of their Duty. 
Hick. No, Mr. ſince you left the Earth, 
| we have been defiirur — ſuch brave, ſiery, reſolute 
Patriots. There is indeed one Mr. Stephens, 2 
 Poultry-Author, that has _ lately attempted ſome- 
thing of this Nature, but through his too Zealous 
management of the Affair it happen d to * 
He propoſed to the Parliament, to 
have the beginning or pledging of a 
Health, puniſhed with the ſame Pe- 
nalty as he ſets upon Swearing, which 
preciſe Sum of Twenty Shil- 
lings, and in caſe of diſability, to have 


1 J. Harri 


thoſe Notorious Offenders put in the Seonks and 
' Whipt. So likewiſe for any one that ſhould pre- 
| ſume to keep an Organ in a Publick Houſe, to be 
fined 20 I. and made uncapable of being an Ale 
| draper forthe future. But, Mr. S:— did not think 
| this Puniſhment was ſufficient for em, ſo he him- 
| bly requeſted to have em Excommunicated into the 
bargain,” and not to be abſoly'd without doing Pub 

lick Penance. 
Prjn. And did ſo Pious a Project a this come 
to nothing, do you ſay ? 
Hick. Tis very true, Mr. Pryn, it was nipt in a the 
Bud. Not to be tedious with you, there are none 
of the Diſſenters that make any tolerable Pretence to 
their Ancient Auſterity but the Quakers, and even 
they begin to decline bo * from their Primi- 
tive 


—— 


) 


you may meet 


rances. And to ſay the truth, their Forefathers are 
to be blamed for it; they wore their Hypocriſie, as 


from their Shoulders; they did not leave Hypocri- 
but Hypocriſie lett them. ogg NEE 

Well, I ſhould utterly diſpair of ever hear- 
at Presbytery wou'd make a Figure again 


pacy. waz aboliſhed, and Chriſtianity in its piece 


F am in good hopes our dear Brethren there will 
croſs the Tweed, one of theſe days, to remove the 
acchried Thing, to propagate the Cauſe, and eſta- 
bliſh the great Works of Righteouſneſs and Truth. 
| Hook, Take my Word for't, Mr. Pyn, that Turn 
of Affairs, as you call it, in Scorland, is not ſo much 
for our Advantage as you imagine. For my part, 

Im fo far from thinking it will contribute any thing 


Jugeling. They have carried on the Reformation 
in that Kingdom with ſo much Heat and Rigour, 
not to call ic Cruelty, that although their Brethren 


horrid 


he Streets, and 


they ſay a Wekb-man wears a Shirt, till it drop off 


World, unleſs it were for ſome. comfor- | 
table News that I have learn d of a Scotch Ghoſt in 
the other World. He inform'd me of the miracu- 
lous Turn of Affairs in that Kingdom, how Epiſco- 


uralibus ſet up in the room of it; and what is vet 
mere material, how the Covenant, the Covenant of 
bleſſed Memory is looked upon as Obligatory. & _ 


to our Intereſt, that on the other hand, I fear it has 
broke the Neck of our Reputation, or rather of our 


of tlie ſame Perſuaſion here in Englund have made a 


—__— 
— 


rid 


a rin: her 


| Power in their Hands. Such an ill favour'd Acri- 
dent as this happen'd in the late Reign : 


| the King to grant Liberty 


EE SN gents : 


cal Scene to obſerve, with what flouriſhes the Prieſts 
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horrid noiſe about the Perſecuting Spirit of the 


liſhed Church, and dail — Roliows 
ep Quaner to toſs len lr Rel 


Breath fooliſh! moe, I | 
lieves they wou'd Copy Jear Brothien 
of Scotland, it ever they how's ative i hires. 


The je- 
ſuits were willing to wipe off ſome of the moſt po- 
pular Scandal Go Popery, ſo they prevail d wich 
of Conſcience to all his 
Subjects, and 4 then they fell a ry gp pt 
rity and Bowels ofthe Church of er a won-· 
ro. Aptrnteby At the ſame time thoſe of the So- 
ciet in France, were playing the Devil at the Ex 

of the poor Hugonots ; ſo it was a very comi- 


recommended Love and Unity, and Forbearanesto 
us here at home, when there daily came over ſuch 


| ſhoals of French Rel ee's to oontradict every Sylla- 


ble they 


ſaid; and tis no ſmall Diverſion to our. 


Enemies without doubt, to hear our Dilleming 
Parſons talk of Peaceableneſs and Gentlenels, 


the Lord knows what, when our Streets ate croud- 
ed with ſo many of the Epiſcopal Clergy of the o- 
ther Kingdom, whom the Presbyterian Modera- 
tion has forced to ſeek their Bread in another Cli- 
mate. Stay, who comes here, 'tis one of my 
own Cloath I perceive. III ſay that 

for him, he's a brave luſty well-buile David J-< 
Fellow. But he mutters with himſelf, 4pears. - 


| like a bilked Coach-man, or diſap- 


pointed Projector, and looks as fierce bind ade as 


8 it he had ſome ſtrange Deſign or other upon Daniel 


and the Revelations. 
David. What to be thus ridicul'd and affronted, 
for the ſake of an Innocent Well-meaning Sermon 7 
to 
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and toſt from Do&ors-Commons to F, 
laſtto have an Eccleſiaſtical Padlock ſet upon 


tis hard, nay barbarous, nay Ee 


| Unchriftian. 
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Pryn. What does the Fellow mean, I wonder. 


David. When Sins do once 
and. to become in Faſbion, they are to be roughly and . 
verely dealt withal. 


An ordinary 


Page 8. of his in ſuch 4 caſe, is no better than Silence, 
and Silence in ſuch a caſe, is no better than 

daun right Flattery. And to bold a 
Wa ſuch a caſe is all one, as to cry aloud, Peace, 


. 


peak, and to ſay nothing. This young Sir Roger, 
— — beſ beſides his other laudable Qualicies, ku 
a pretty Talent at quibling. 


That is as much as to ſay, tis all one to 


" Dovid. But People will ſay, Alas poor Man | The 


Pag. 9. 


Times will never bear it. 
ag enſwer, Theſe Times will, and muſt, and 

ſhall bear it, if 1 ſay the Word. Iniquity, let it be 
diſtinguiſhed by aun Title it will, ſhall teel the Se- 
verity of my Indignation, and Prelates ſhall learn by 


But to theſe 1 


my Example, what Vices to laſh, and what Sins te to 


Preach againſt. 


_ Hick. — reſolved, I proteſt : He's one of us, 
J perceive, Brother Pryn, I taith I long to be ac- 


quainted with him. 


David. To think that a little fooliſh Admonidon 


wou'd 


prevail with me ſo far, as to make me ne- 
glet my Duty, and the Salvation of Souls! 'twas 


meer ſtuff. No, III roar againſt Sin louder than 
Euroclydon in the As ; I'll beſtride the Dragon upon 
Bow, and from thence denounce Perdition and De- 
ſolation to the whole City. 


Hick. Na 
within whi 


pe 


now I begin to melt. 


rs me, that this young Boanerges and I 
were 


begin to grow to an head, 


concern 


Something 


* D 


| a Friend to join em with ſome noted Gallant in a 


without all fear or favour, 
Lawyers for prolonging their Law-Suits ; the Phy- 
| ficians for prolonging their Cures, the Vintners for 


ROS 


' | were caſt in the fame Mold. Tis a tough, brawty; 
| ohting Carle I warrant him, he'd make — 


thing of a dozen Porters or Water-men at a time. 
I wiſh I had him at Colchefter to read Prayers, and 
fight my Battels for me. 

David. All Mankind is my Dioceſs, and every 
particular Sin ſubje& to my Viſitation : Before the 


Courtiers I'll preach againſt falſe Promiſes, and no 


Payments. Before the Town-Ladies, againſt hiring 


Lampoon, and carrying their Patch-Boxes and Poc- 
ket Looking-Glaſſes to Church. Before the Foot- 


| Guards, againſt building of Sconces , and rubbing 
out of Milk-ſcores. Before the Beaux of Covent- 
Garden, againſt Lam-blacking of Signs, and bilking 
| Hackney-Coaches. Before the Poets —— _ 


Hick. If you can get into the Church, I ſuppoſe, 
—_—_—_ = ͤ 1 
David. Againſt ſtealing from one another, flatter- 


ing their Patrons, and ſhamming their Bookſellers. 
| Before Porters, again Whipping the Snake, and 
fquandering away their precious Time at Put, and 


All- Fours. RT 5 
Pryn. Juſt of my own Humour and Inclination, 

I vow. I can ſcarce forbear interrupting him. 
David. Thus Ill diſcharge my indiſpenſable Duty, 
A 10.] Til reprove the 


ſelling Claret for Barcelona, and the City-Aldermen 


or forgetting their Leather-Breeches. 


Hick. I find he'll make his words good. Hell vi- 
lit all Mankind before he has done. 15 
David. Merchants ſhall find the ſeverity of my 


Wrath, for their taking 20 per Cent. Military Offi- 


cers tor making falſe Muſters ; the City- Juſtices for 
gonniving at Fornication in Satin, and puniſhing it 
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mn „ Back ; Gentlomen-Uſhers i carry- 


School-maſters for ſuffering ys 
Arrians in Grammar, and confound the Three Per. 
ſons; the two Univerſities for neglecting Ariſtotle, 
and preferring Men of no Merit; and laſtly, Di- 
vines for a whole Cart - load, nay a Multitude, nay 
an Ocean of - X b 
Hick. I can hold no longer an I were to be hang d. 
He has won the Heart of me for ever. Worthy Sir, 
I am your moſt humble Servant. My Friend and 1 
here made bold to hear your Diſcourſe, and are per- 
ſectly raviſh'd to find, that there is a Young Man of 
| ſuch rare Integrity and Boldneſs in the Nation, from 
—_— we are to expect ſuch Miracles and Pro- 
po IN 


derſtand how — 
ing as well as if I had been in the Belly of thee. 
Thou waſt going to tell us , that thy Parts do not 
lie much in Complementing ; no more do mine, 


Tu aſſure thee. Why, Child, I am of the ſame Kid- 


ney with thy dear ſelf. I am as gruff, and teſty, and 
proud, and ill-natur'd a Fellow as thou could'ſt wiſh 
or. But to let thee ſee, my young Draucanſir, that 
thou art not fallen into bad Company, that is the 
Ghoſt of the famous William Pry», and I am the no 
leſs famous Hick— of Colcheſter. 5 


David. Oh the unexpected Happineſs that my 


good Fortune has thrown upon me! that I ſhould 
be ſo happy, as to meet with two ſuch celebrated 
Perſons at a time. And art thou then the Ghoſt 
of the indefatigable , irrefragable , invincible Mr. 
Pryn, tor whoſe Writings and other Virtues I have 
ever had ſo great a Veneration. Pryn, 


—— | . 


4 0 9 9 
David. Sir, you are both Strangers, I don't un- 


: —— le "ay — hr 5 
ee eres , 


Hick. Come, come, dear Heart, I know thy mean- 


Kg TNA AT Kerr 


want of a — 1 
touch at Filty-cults, or 10, betore we part. 
long mightily to exerciſe my hand. 
| well only batter one another in jeſt. _. 


| farther Ceremonies, which is always needleſs and 
| impertinent amongſt Friends, I wou d — be 
dcquainted with your preſent Condition and Cir- 
cumſtances. You may aſſure your ſelf I ſhall ever 
be ready to do you what Service I can, which is to 
give you a g 
World; and as for my Friend there, I don't que- 
ſtion but he'll employ all his Intereſt for you, when- 
| ever he's favoured with an Opportunity. 


PERP ans EFAITRARTE 


$8p © 


to be Chaplain to a Market-Boat. 


couple of civil virtuous Perſons, Men of 
| Complexion and Temper, and therefore ſhall not 


ikewiſe the 
Hick 
and Lu gs of Leather? 
true Mirror of Eccleſiaſtical Chivalry ! 
Noble Son of Thunder, 
ſhan't we have one civil 


But dear Rogue, 


Pryn, Well, Sir, I hope you are fatisfied with 
Company 


- Not to amuſe you then with any 


Character before-hand in the other 


Hick. Ay, ay, you may ſwear T1] do him all the 
kindneſs I can. I'll make a Dean, a Biſhop, an 
Arch-deacon, the Lord knows what of thee, one of 
theſe days, my dear Lad. Tho' may Small-Beer, 
and no Brandy, be my Portion, if I have intereſt 
enough to help him to any higher — bra 
_ T Afaae. 

David. Truly, Gentlemen, I take you both for a 
my own 


conceal the leaſt material Paſſage of my Life from 


Jou. —— To begin then, Wales is my Native 


Country, 
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al. I am glad to hear it, my bold Britain, with # 
all my Heart, Unleſs my Memory fails me, we 0 
indebted to that place for Pelagias, and the more | 
modern Martin Mar-Prelate, beſides thy heotick ſelf, | 


David: Oxford the Scene of my Education, where 
L have ftill a ſmall fooliſh Trifle , which another 
Man perhaps wou d value, but I hate and deſpiſe, 


At preſent my Reſidence is in Londov, where I de- 


ſign Two Things: Firſt, To put in for the next 
vacant Lecture, or Reader's pl 
in order to that, To rail and bellow at all the viſt 
ble and inviſible Vice in the Nation. | 
Hick. Very politickly contrived, dear Heart. But 
may I make fo bold with you, as to enquire, why 


the Univerſity is not honoured with your Compa- 


ny; eſpecially, ſince to uſe your own Expreſſion, 
you have a certain Trifle there , which one wou'd 


think, might oblige you to continue upon the ſpot [ 


a Year or two longer. - I 8 
David. Sir, you have put a Queſtion to me, which 
it goes ſomewhat againſt the grain to anſwer; but 
ſince I promiſed to conceal nothing from you, I muſt 
tell you then, that my Life was ſo very uneaſie to 
me there, that I wou'd much rather chuſe to live in 
Green-land, or a Tobacco-Plantation, than in the 
Univerſity. » 2285. 
Pry». And what might be the occaſion of that, 
my dearly beloved Son ? 


David. Nothing in the World as I know of, but 


only my plain Dealing Humour; for it a Doctor or 
fo, chanced to preach a dull Sermon, I cou'd not 


forbear to quarrel with him upon that ſcore : or, it 


a Head of a Houſe preferr'd an undeſerving Fellow, 
I was ſure to make all the Coffee-Houſes in the 
Town ring with the News ; or, if a Profeſſor made 
a Publick Speech, 'twas ten to one but I found out 
either falſe Latin, or no Philoſophy in it; 2 
| uc 


ace; and, Secondly, 
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how comes it about, that People ate ſoſhie to 


Oxford, attended me to t 
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— 4 him the next Morning, and ad- 
rhe Capon. 6 EN mas 290 + ert: Nn 


Did I have likewiſe di 


Hal. Hold, what have we her? A SERMON. | 


_ Provthed ut Chriſt-Church, LONDON, Nov. 2. 


che Tie- Page? | Publiſhed at rhe RegueFt. of be 


Hund. Nay then it cannot fail to be an Excellent 


One indeed. But pray, Sir, what may be the drift, 
2 20666 deſign of your Sermon 8 5% 
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Hoguence in 2 mon, as heartily as I do a Cita- 


| thes Heir to my old, truſty ſerviceable Cane, 
| er ſerviceable Goneordance for thi = 


| © Dovid. In the next * + againſt 


Farad 


WW M 3 1 3 honeſt Mr. 
riouſly ag this Sin, even When 
"op — 1 Tur 8 


| wicked Malignants — 


1 Preaching againſt Pluralities here in England, and | 
| -nor in thy own Country; for cho it may be a Sin 
here, tis not ſo I am confdent in Wales. If holdin 


C7 <4 


6 (the Lairy. ru no mots — 
you know;  # f worn 
— — Peaks, = whoſe: Requeſt | 
are, I ſup Difſenters, or 
8 
4 Kingdom turned out of all, and redut d to 


eg, 4 


Del. 'Tisan univerſal, bold ſpirited Saryr, and 


wuches - whole we bs ——— 


r dearly for that: . 1 bete 


don from —— will certainly make 


- Hick. Well, Pianiſt avcth thy ts ve piniful ſorry 
Raſcals, S or what 
is bad, a very ſmall one, rail at Pluralities with 
the beſt Grace my, any Man breathing: And thus 
we rail at Eloquence in other People,” 'becauſs we 


4 are not Maſters of it our felves. © 


This fame Clamour about 8 its 
ever uſed by the Saints; tho when they came to 
get * Power in their Hands, they practiſed ic 


ee Steep 


les in his Pocket; as the 


Hick. However I commend thee, dear Heart, Sc 


4 


of two Benefices, where one of em does not affor 


| competent Maintenance, i is no Crime at all; then 
in 


U 2 


— which we Reformers are . 


as any Men in the Univerſe. 

. vo at Communic 1 

perſtition, in your Dicoutle. - 
X oo Be 2 gs Johnny's — 
_ You know ing, New repes d 
forth. Come, come; Rue 
NN and cultivate. hi 
felt ; Nr tek 
d wilt have a fling at all w 
haye namedy if he has not done it: think 
he has given us enough in all conſcience , for one 
. 15 
bee Nay, there 1 cloſe with you. The Sar 
by what account we have heard of it, is. 4 
a * ,worthy Sermon; and fo great à 
value have I for it, that as ſoon as ever I arrive at. 
the other World, I deſign to communicate it to all 
* choice Acquaintance mac 
David. That will'be an extraordinary Honour, 1 
can aſſure you. Here's another of em for yon, 


 Pelagine. 


bim, 
Buſtl in the World as ever he did. 


0 8 very . And now, my dear 610 


gr. Hr dere) 1 | 
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was not built in a Day; 


and pray preſent 1 it from me, to my Country- Man 


Hisk. And when your hand i is in, you may tell 
That the Author of it will make as great à 


. You need not queſtion but I'll perſorm my. 
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ring of Widows, of Swallowing 

love your tell; (doc W a 
do you mind me? 
Daum. Well Gentlemen, bchdnk you hen 
pour Advice; which, to ſay the truth, combi 
very. . preſent, to ſupport me under this 

Afflictions. 


heavy Lead of 1 Not to make = 
tedious" Recital of m y Misforranes , no Man hi 
ſuffered more than ny felf ſelf, and leſs | nates yr dn v1 


Hick, Fie, fie, 2 Thunder, You's Sub 
8 Jou an Afderman as well; — 
come to in time, it you ſtill preſerve y our Virtuous 


Principles, I cant telt: But Alas! Shar — |- 


already ſuffer d, does nor deſerve: a mentio 
What! you have been il} { of, — 


And have not att fors. In the Nobte 


more than your- ſelf? Or has an — | 
Pad-Lock, as you call it, 57 
Mouch? Why tis *eatity 
Sham-Repentance. — — no 
and a 7 to/ forfeit. _ Therefote 11 ow 
you ufferers, then talk 

br Toe there. n 
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n certain Prelate that ſhall be nameleſs, I cou d wil- 
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\-Prjn. Nay, now you are out of your Road, Bro- 
— „ fame 
Tear 


utmoſt 
E 
— + 2 ag Fm—_ in an 
and Impriſ | antes Raglan Lo 
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. Farewel Brother Hick-- : Deat ! 
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Bars at length.” ; BP 
What you ſay is very true. You loſt your 
Fars indeed: But-what of all that? You made 


1 that order d em to be cut off, 


BS his Mood, ond wa ect tire: ſufficient Re- 


— For my own part, I m_— 
I dare ſwear - Young Reformer is 


lingly ſubmit to loſe my Ears, nay, and be Circum- | 


ci ineo he Bargain. 
Prin. That my But my time is now expired, | 


and I can tarry no longer. Continue ffedſaft᷑ to 


Adieu. 
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ing Caſes of Conſcience, or 
or a Scotch-man upon an Sermo 
prithee who had you got with you'?:- 69 
| . Freem. There was a venerable Old Gentleman, 
| that by the Courteſie of the late Reign, Was made a 

| Juſtice of Peace; and he was declaiming perpetual- 
ly upon the Puiſſance and Hergical Virtues of Lowis 
k Grand, whom he fancied to be as irreſiſtible as the 
Calviniſt Divines make God's Grace. W 


verely —— 

cating Admiral (as ſhe called him.) 
ta the:Ragagement. 9 4; 7+ 2 Ba \ - 45 4 

— prey 1 don't 


45 
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—_ Wouſeorthe Chair-Man of a Committee among 
— thik long while, foruntef Fam miſtaken, tis above 
three Years fince we faw' you laſt in Town. 

.» em Why cruly; Nu. Hive after my old lauda- 
ditv©uftom in; fomecimes I divert my ſelf with a 
<heartul Bortle, and ſometimes, paſs away an Hour 
or two with an honeft old Author ; for to ſay the 
tun, your new Gentlemen ſcarce deſerve a Read- 
ing; L pay my Taxes without repining ; and do what 
Soden amongſt my Neighbours, never trouble 


_ Us e ſo Scandalouſly and Diſreſf 


nyc with other Men's Buſineſs ; and though the | 
_ Duy Lowsorotheir preſent Majeſties, will not | 
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Tim. Nay, the Lord knows, whi 
Primitive Church; but prithee why doſt thou c u- 
ble thy Head about a Poets Religion? for as we 
lay, a Beggar-is never out of his way, ſo a Poet is 


never out of his Re n e * 8 
en, A. 1 ard: F acobite ptain 
humble Retailer of wicked Bottle Ale and 
randy ; the Diſcarded Rector of Exeter, turn'd a 
Friend of Athanaſius ; or the never to be forgatten 
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the Apocalyps converted to Senſe and Rea- 
ba? Or any of the Modern Comprehenſion- men 
tonverted to a good Opinion of the poor ſuffering 
Ceremonies of che Church ? 5 

Tim. No, not a ſingle Man among em as far as 1 
tan hear. e Is 2 LY 

Neem. To conclude then: Is the Vicar near 
(haring-Crof convinc'd there's not ſo much Bawdry 


In che Service of Matrimony as without it? Is any 
noted Socinian turn d a Friend to Faith? Or any of 
Jie good People of Do#ors-Commens to unlicenced 
| TMarriages? Is any Fanztick Parſon turn'd a Friend 
> [to Cleanlineſs? Any Court-Lady to plain Linen, 


1nd no Back-biting ; any Litigious Attorney to Re- 
krences and Arbitrations? Any thrice married Wi- 


Jer to Impotence ? Any of the Town Criticks to 


Modeſty ? Or laſtly, any Alderman that was begot- 


In on a Bulk, to Heraldry and Pedigrees? 


— 
* 


= 


81? 


n 


| | Freem. Why then the Devil take me, if I am able 


lite 


Tim. No, you have not hit the Point after all. 


bene what is the matter. To purſue this point 
ay farther, I find, would be as endleſs a piece of 
trouble, as to reckon up all the dull, ſtupid, ſenſe- 
fs Paſſages on the Conference at the Braſier s Shop 


iu Lowg-Acre, or in Sb dwels Panegyricks ; or to 


five you a Liſt of all Dr. Pain s pretended Reaſons 
br Alterations, or all the Similes in the Plain- Dealer. 
Therefore let me once for all intreat you dear Tim. 


v put me out of my Pain, and let me know what 


mighty Buſineſs ic is you have to communicate. 


+ Tim. Prepare then with Reverence and Atten- 

on to receive what I am going about to deliver; for 
Ire me leave to tell you Sir, now We are nos in- 
e nes, as the Saying is, tis the moſt ſurprizing, un- 
ſapected piece of News you ever heard in all your 


- Freem. 
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Tenn. Lord! what a deal of inſignificant Heu. 


riſh and P ation is 
but a Fooliſh Story 
wilt 


here, to uſher in, it may be, 


at laſt? Why, by and by:thoy | tar 
perſuade me, that the Monument laſt Week! 


took a Pair of Oars, to go and Plead the City- = 


Cauſe againſt the Orphans at the King's Beach; or | 
that the two old Paſtboard-Giants at Guildbal haye | | 
laid their Heads together, to conſute Baker's C. 


nicle, or Mads d-Antiquities. 
N. Nay, Sir, ſince I find you begin to be ſome. 


What muſty and all that, like Father Teopwe in the | | 


Play, when the out - ſide of the Door was put upon 


Him; I am reſolved to eaſe you of your trouble im» | 
 miediately. Know then for a certain truth, that one 


of the moſt celebrated Divines we have in Town, } - 


(I muſt not 

them to you) who has filenc'd the Papiſts , con- 
fougded the Independants , lately maul d the Anti- 
Trinitarians, and by his zealous Performances for 


Paſſive Obedience, has made little Atwood pals fora | - 
great Author; has at laſt upon mature conkilge | 


_ " Freem. Done what, I prithee 2 „ | 
Tan. Why, faced about to the Right, and taken | 


| tion, and after a Year and half's chewing 
upon the matter,. 


the Swear. 0 


not at all ſurprized with what you have told me, 1 


have heard of it before; but becauſe I hate to be 
behind hand wich you, or any body elſe, in lieu of 
your Domeſtick News, I'll acquaint you with a vet 


remarkable Foreign Story. 
Tim, With all my heart, begin as ſoon as you 
pleaſe. 


Freem. 


gire my ſelf the trouble to name 


ax xe] 
.  Freem. And is all your Mighty News, which | 
you prefaced with ſo much Show and Ceremony, | 
come to this ſorry Iſſue at laſt ? Parturiunt Montes, 
naſcetur ridiculus Mas. To be plain with you, Ia 


-; | {fr hc N er 


thou taries upon 


en takes the th 


. gooning- xince Bee 
| 5 Que Ot £0 Lives and Fortunes, wi 


| S$entiments once for al upon this Occaſion, 


5 to make ſo flight of this Hom et give me leave io 
"of A 


Susan s Lives of the” 151 Couſors, 
peror Domian to Bal 

ange Pleaſure in 
bjeds, mea ew hi 12 


know. took 


- who, Jou 
Pri 


uad, 


you. 


n 


Tor. ACER ae and 


foe od, yo ever es butcher 
the 5 Flies 1 in the 1 N | 
Fab) af frer ſo nn dier his own 
Natural Father's Name w 


Veþbafian. 
— © Hing Scory this , 4s 1 


Freem. At Jaſt, he concludes with this obſervable 
Sentence ; Ivgens eff bo c ä My feriu, * facile 


Tims.” So Sir, I am your rery bumble Servant ; but 
you 1 infinicely oblige me 177 you'll be 
1, -—_ think of making an Application to your 


Story. 
Freem. Why then I muſt tel thee, Tas. in plain 
downright Exglib, that I wonder full as much, as the 
Dutch-Man did at the above-mentioned Paſſage, that 
thou ſhoulg'ſt ever have the aſſurance to palm. the 
Dr's Converſion „ as thou calleſt it, upon me, for 
ſuch a ſtrange piece of News : For to give you my 
rather 
late before he reconciled him- 


wonder that he was 


ſelf to the Government , than that he was prevailed 


with to do it at all. 
Tim. Nay, now I p. 


Erecive ou are in the humouc 
of maintaining Par 


or though you ſeetn 


tell you, it has been matter ogiſhment 4 


*. t 


ſons for What you have faid? © 


Heem Ay, with all my Heart. You muſt W 


then, that ſeveral worthy Perſons whom T could 


namè to you, if there were any neceflity for ir, 
ile 


came immediately after the Revolution, to ady 


with the Doctor in that Exigence of Affairs. Some 


of *'em he diſſuaded from taking the Oaths , and 


without queſtion furniſſid em with his'own Rea- 


ſons for his Diſſenting from the Government in that 
Particular, and I don't heat that he ever ſent for em 
ro come in with him : But when others came to 
conſult him about the very ſame Buſineſs , he was 
pleaſed to ſay, he would preſcribe to no body's 
Conſcience but his own; and fo diſmiſt them, 


wich bidding chem uſe cheir own Diſcretion in ts 


Matter. * 8 
Tim. Well, and what of all this? 


Freem. Why, ſay I, any Man who could deliver 
himſelf ſo ambiguouſly upon a Queſtion that ſo 
nearly concerned the Security of the Government, 


and the Welfare as well as the Honour of the Efta- 


bliſhed Church, either looked upon it not to be a 


thiag of that importance, as it really is; or elſe had 
not fully determined his Sentiments, either to the 


Lawfulneſs or Unlawtulneſs of it. I am of Opi- 
nion, that nothing but the Fear of incurring the 
Guilt of Perjury, could excuſe any Man from | 


giving the Government ſo reaſonable a Satisfaction, 
as the taking the Oaths amounted to. Now that 


the Doctor was not fully perſuaded in his Conſci- 


ence , that there was any Perjury in ſuch a Com- 
pliance, is very apparent as I think; from his ad- 


viſing the Gentlemen to make uſe of their own - 


Diſcretion ; which he would never have done, it 
he had really beliered that fo Black and cp” 
8 7 an 
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to every body here about the Town. But mays 
Man be ſo happy, as to hear you produce any Rea- 
4 a 


{ lawful, at leaſt ſo reputable, for himſelf. 
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ſequence of it. 


} Tim. Well chen, Granting, all you have ſaid to 
| be true, what Advantage do you intend to make 


Ferm. That the Doctor conſidered the taking of 
dhe Oaths to be only an indifferent thing, and no 
I more, which a Man might either do or not do, at 
| his. own pleaſure; for otherwiſe it had been his 


Duty to diſſuade all Perſons who came to be adviſed 
by bim, from Swearing. - Now Tim, pray tell me 
what Miracle is it, for a Man to part with his Opi- 


nion about an indifferent thing, when there's no- 
ching but Scandal and Poverty to be had, in main- 
| raining it ſtill , and ſo much Intereſt and Advan- 
| tage, to balance him to the contrary Side. 
Im. To ſay the truth, there's no ſuch extra- 

ordinary Miracle in ſuch a caſe. But then I would 
| have you conſider , dear Friend of mine, that the 


DoRer's Circumſtances were perhaps clearly dif- 


| ferent from the Gentlemen's that came to conſult 
bim; and conſequently what might be either law- 


ful or expedient for them to do, might not be ſo 
_ Freem, Let me deſire thee, honeſt Tim , to ex- 
plain thy ſelf a little farther about this ſame Bu- 


_ 


| Tom. You know to what Heights, or rather Ex- 
tremities the Doctor has all along carried the Do- 


arine of Paflive Obedience; you know how flifly 
and zealouſly he has aſſerted the Fas Divinum of 


_ | Monarchy ; and with what Aſſiduity and Pains he 


has combated the other Party; who fell upon dif- 
lerent Schemes and Notions of Government, And 


| therefore imagining that ſeveral Paſſages in the late 


Revolution. could not be well reconciled to what he 
kad formerly Preached, What Wonder is it, if he 
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cduld not ung Nins tits plein wick Fithſel, ts | 


ve Allent ? - 
5 Nay, If that Rbxon is vos Farthibg, 
it aun Boe. ic Bd the lat Year, 

Tir. Pri eq lor me glone for a p 
He pleaſe — | if hen eh 


ſcems def. F A 


8 ae 
* ver | ltere 4 Sy bg e 
em 5 ae 25 of cheir Brethren N by 
hd ig feverdl Treatiſes 4hd Sermonsthit have Beth 
publiflied fnce the Abdication, ptetend t aſſet | 
abündhfce of thitigs, that were Tos fey chit” 
 Dbfttine th the 'rwo ) late Reigns. And ſo the b. 

ctor bat kt excuſably ly enoug h Jeave em to uſt their 
578 6065 in in the Matter ; fince if they Som- 
5 25 the Government, it wou'd cohtradlict 


1 5 which they formerly began, or believed. 

75 eat _— do you tu 18 Ny « Mie 
0 to thi ent Maje- 
7 a wo d were e An 


of — 1 Care they took to Joll afl 


King 


the late 
With their Add 8 Opiates, and Sactifi 
"Lives and runs to him, whenever h 
ſhould haye an Occaſion to make Uſe of them. And 
yer artrong ſo numerous a Herd , unlels a very few, 
3 . incognito , none have fcrnpted to take the 
altho' you know they ate a People that 
Kory d 157 to make the beſt of a Scruple, of 
any Men breathing. Their Pemocrurick P. 
are ſtill the ſame, and their Sincetity to this Go- 
vernment, has no better a Foundation than what 
they pretended for the laſt, Therefore in ſhort the 


Buden i this, befides che Intere oy pomp: 
in ching ap their Loyalty now, our het wa 


hile, and aſters | ec 


rought over to renonhce | 1 
All the World knows, whit à great deat | 2 
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ob, who all along placed the Sovereign Power in 
he, ths Multitude ; and made their Princes upon every 


| Tranſfreffion and Male: Adminiſtration in the State 
ils Farcountable te the Peopffe. 
Feen. As for what concerns the Fanaticks, I rea- 
= | &y own. But then the other Ree your” Dil- 
ws | tourſe, 73m. is not fo well grounded as it ought'to 
hs | be; "You ſay the Dr: might refuſe to take the Oaths, 
dier | becauſe in doing ſo, he muſt run counter to feveral 
3 | Priticiples, which he had formerly juſtified and af- 
i | ferred : Now if this be true, he's as much oblig d 
mis | at this preſent moment to diffent from the Govern- 
ans | ment as at firſt. You ſay likewiſe, that the Cafe 
I ol thoſe Gentlemen, who conſulted him about ta- 
king the Oaths, is very different from his; but this 
I take neither to be ſatisfactory nor ſolid. The 
Queſtion is, whether what the Dr. has former- 
1 or written, is the true Doctrine of the 
urch of Ergland or no? If it is not, I amet 
Opinion, he's bound to make a ſolemn Retractation 
of it ; and if it is, it obliged his Brethren, Who came 
 toadviſe him, equally with himſelf , althe' they 
heyer preach'd it , or publickly joftified it in Print. 
For inſtance, here are two Clergy-men, one of ein 
- preaches againſt Oppreſſion and Covetouſneſs once 
Month at leaſt, and perhaps has appeard in a 
Term. Catalogue upon that. Subject; the other, 
well ſay, never meddled with the Point in all His 
| Life : And yet you'll never coticlude, I ſuppoſe, 
> "of that the latter has more pretence and plea to cheat 
Sls | the Poor, and trouble his Pariſh for a ſingle Tithe- 
, | Pig'than the former. After all, Tim. you ſeem to 
make the Dr.'s Diſſent rather to proceed from a Ni- 
ke | cety of Honour'than a Principle of Conſcience; for 
red | Which piece of Service, I believe, hell never return 
f | You his Thanks: 2 — in my Heart, that 
4 ol you 
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no ſcruple at all of ſacrificing their Conſcience. 


Nimm. But prithee, wou d not you have a Man be 


careful to preſerve his Character and Reputation in 
the Ford, and ſtudy to give as little Scandal as 
may 0&7 | yo „ 

Freem. Ay, without without queſtion ; tho as the 


World goes, I don't think a Man's Honour and R.. 
putation are worth the while to be maintained at 
the expence of ſtarving for em; and ſome People 
I cou d name to you, wou d ſcarce put that dange- 
rous Complement upon their Religion, as to ſuffer 


any ſevere Extremities for its ſake. Beſides, now 
you talk of Scandal, I queſtion whether the Dr. has 


not given a great deal more Scandal by his late 


compliance with the Oaths, than his former diſ- 


ſenting from em. Before he was generally conſider- | 


ed as a Perſon of Conſcience and Honour, and now 


m a ſhare of neither. And what may ſerve to 
confirm em in ſuch an Opinion is the Dr.'s Con- 


ſcience, which has for this long while lived among 
the Lawyers, has not been ſo uniform (if I may uſe } 
the Expreſſion) as you imagine it at firſt ſight to 


be, or I cou'd have wiſhed it had been, 


Tim. | wou'd deſire to know how you make that 


out, Noble Sir? 
Freem. I call that an Uniſorm Conſcience, Tin. 


which proceeds regularly in all its Actions, and ne- 


ver does any thing in contradiction to its own Prin- 


. Ciples, Now let us fee, whether the Dr.'s Conduſt 
fince our new Eſtabliſhment of Affairs can endure | 
BY | 

that 


che Teſt of this Definition. Moſt Men will 
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you ſhould lay fo great a ſtreſs upon that Point, or 

admire to ſee one ſingle Man be prevailed with at 1 
 - laſt to make a ſacrifice of his Honour, (if even ſo Þ 
much as his Honour be concerned) when you fee | 
ſo many thonſand People in the World, that make 


—P s 888 


chaps abundance of ill- natur d People will allow } 
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that the Reaſon why the Dr. refuſed the Oaths, 
- | muſt be, becauſe he apprehended it was ſinful to 
take them; ſo then, it the Dr. at the ſame- time 
when he judged the taking the Oaths to be Sinful, 
- nevertheleſs ſubmitted to do another thing, which 
was tantamount to taking em, how can you or an 
Man elſe excuſe him from acting quite contrary to 
dis own Principle? 21 84101 


Tim. This is very true, I own ; but however, it 


is not enough to ſay fo unleſs you could prove it. 

' Freem. | was in good hopes you would never give 
me the trouble to prove ſo plain a Point. Did you 
never hear then, that when ſome of the Doctors 
Councel had found out a Loop-hole for him in the 
Act of Parliament to enable him to Preach at his 
Lecture in St. Dunſtan's, how he Prayed very hear- 
tily for both their Majeſties by Name, when at the 
| ſame time he cou'd not prevail with his Conſcience 
to Swear to em. os cs 1225 

Tim. Why, prithee Man, every Body in the Town 


1 knows that. The truth ont is , People diſcourſed 


very indifferently upon that Occaſion ; but all his 
Friends, who at that time ſeemed to juſtiſie his Pro- 
ceedings, were agreed that it was a different-thing 


| to pray for a Perſon, and ſwear Allegiance to a Per- 
| ſon; for you know, the Apoſtle commands us to 
pray for all Men, but he no where commands us to 

ſwear to all Men. . 
Freem. This is a very miſerable pitiful ſhift, as 1 


take it, when it comes to be narrowly examined; 
for prithee tell me, honeſt Tim. what is it to ſwear 
- Allegiance to any Prince? 1 2 
Tim. To acknowledge in the Preſence of God 
Almighty, that the Prince to whom I ſwear, has a 


Lawful Title to the Throne he poſſeſſes ; and con- 


quency to my Fidelity and Service, as far as the 
reſpective Conſtitution of the Government where 
I live commands it. pe Freem. 
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and recommending him in 
Titles to the Protedion of God Almighty, rhe 


Hine in effet with Swearing to him ? Tas 


fare it A H your Heart goes along with your words; 
and's Church; as far as I underſtood the matter, is 
none of the fitteſt Places in the World for a Man to 
3388 in. Beſides, Tim. there's this remarkä- 
ble 


Praying for him, that you may perhaps have occa- 
ſton td bar to him but once in your Life , and 
that before very few Witneſſes; whereas you are 
obliged to do the other one a Week at leaſt, in the 
He of a very numerous and ſolemn Aſſembly. 

Nn. But how do you know, Dear Friend, but 
this very 
Perplexed at firſt ft 


ght, may be made to appear 


the Doctors Diſtinctions? 1 
ess. Nay, let me conjecture you, Tim. to over- 
helm me with no Diſtinctions, as you love me; 


For the Caſe is ſo very plain and obvious, that it 


- will not admit of any. I am certain, that where 
there are two controverted Titles, if my Confci- 
dende would not give me leave to Swear to a Prince, 
my Conſcience would never permit me to Pray for 
Him publickly ; and I am as ſure, that if I could pre- 
vail with my Conſcience to pray for him under the 
Title he aſſumes, and which this Perfon once con- 


ttoverted) 1 ſhould never make any fcruple of 

"Swearing to him. The Apoſtle, you tell me, com- 
mands us to pray for all Men. So we do; and for 
my own part, I can pray very heartily for the Grand 


Seignior, the Cham of Tartary , or the Great Mogul, 

without any remorfe ; but at the ſame time, I can 
never pray for any of the aforeſaid Monarchs as King 
of England, and fo forth; or if I could, why then, 
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_ Fries Well then, and is not praying for a Prince, | 
his acknowledped 


Difference berween Swearing to a Prince, and 


fare Caſe "which 160ks ſo intricate and 
"Plauſible- enough with the help of two or three of 
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it is in the Buſineſs of Conſcience; a thodſand Men 
may do the fame thing ; 


particular Man's Conſcience may up a 


different Motive or Salvo. As for an A, tet 
ns examine the Caſe of nem et — | 
vernment : The Diffente all 8 


nünations, do it tö be revenged rchy, 


aid Paſſive Obedictice ; for, 5 oh ene RE 


gion is the Word with them nov, It's e 
ithazined; that eople, — — Mee d ſo 
Chr for it in * late W Rege ſhould hearti 
affectionate re eu ber its Welfare in 
this. It bud de to bediene 4 bafiick to etamine 
the grounds upen which all the reſt have gone; 


in this Affair, ſo, nerally . Man 5 

Conſcience goes 2 eren — bo n or Con- 

ſcience is a very intricate Thing. and oftentimes is 

inflitenc'd by very wnaccountable Conſiderations. | 
Htem. That Obſervation of yours is ver 

| and I could cite ſeveral Raad modern ae 


d their Confſei- 
ence is intereſted in the deing Un, and yet 
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only 


not a ſtrange thing, that Pytbaporas , who had the 
eputation of a Wiſe and 1 Philoopher 
uld-ever make it a matter of Conſcience to re- 
fue che eating of Beans; or that - any of his Diſci- 

ples ſhould arrive to that prodigious at) oh of Stu- 


ta:proye the truth of it, but ſpall at preſent 


pidiey,- s to be Confeſſors for that ſortiſh, unchink- 


ing, Bean-renouncing Doctrine? And yet we have 
one of their Names upon Record, who. choſe to un- 


dergo the Puniſhment of the Rack, rather than gra- 


tie che Curioſity of a certain Tyrant ſo far, as to 


acquaint him with the true Reaſon why Pythaporas 
forbad ſo innocent a Food, and at laſt very heroi- 
cally bit off his Tongue, leſt the extremity. of his 


Torment ſhould oblige him to part with ſo profound 
a-vecret. Here was an odd whimſical fort of a Con- 
ſcignce, with-a-witneſs.; and I believe you'll find 


it.2 hard task to meet with a Conſcience in any of 


low-ſufferd for a Bean, and is very like the Conſci- 
ence of a certain Perſon, who never ſaw his Cathe- 
dral, and 


the eating of Black Puddings, becauſe. it 
to contradict St. Pauls Admonition about 
lood, But all this while, honeſt Tim. as I take it, 
we have-diſcourſed beſides our Matter, therefore to 


the Dr.'s Converſion reliſhes with you here in the 
ty: Sc | cot & 


e 


Im. Why, you know there are ſtore of malici- 


aus. People in all Communities in the World, and 
tzheſe are hardly to be pleaſed. Indeed, as for the 
generalicy of the Eſtabliſhed Church, they are well 
enough ſatisfied with his new Acquaintance with 


the Oaths, and don't at all queſtion, but that 1 bg 
i | a 


the Conventicles about the Town, that would ſuf- 
ſer ſo much for its lawful Prince, as this poor Fel- 


yet took that care of his Dioceſe, as to pro- 


return to our firſt Subject again, prithee tell me how 


3 c 333 17 | = 
ly Þ jad 1eifure and recirement-enough'to-ftady.the— — 
he Point, ſo he has at laſt 9 en very ſolid | 

F: 3 ſubſtantial grounds. 18 N 1 
Rem. 3 but che Diſſenters, Fhops, are ves | 
oi well ſatisfied with his coming over to us. They: - 1 
* N you know, upon all occaſions to be very 8 
bal bus and affectionate to their preſent Maj flies, by | 
a the ſame token, that by their Good Will — . N nl 
. be content to have all the Gentlemen in the King- |. 
a | dom hanged out of the way, or De-witted,” ho re- my 
' | fuſe to acknowledge them by raking the OzthsÞ if 
„ | Therefore, I ſhould think, ic muſt needs rejoice the "ml 
j. | Heatts of all theſe worthy Patriots, to ſee a Perſon | wn 
„ | ofthe Doctor's Learning and Character lay aſide his 1 
d | former Prejudices to our Settlement „ and voluntati- p mi 

| own it. | E 4 4 

7 122 No, no, you are quite miſtaken; the Dit Eo 
of | ſenters are Maſters of too good Memories to be Er 
£ | guiley of any Charity — a Man, who had the mi 
. bold neſs to touch the Copyhold of Schiſm. They = 
"4 rail at him ten times more « furiouſly than ever they _ 
e- did, and challenge him, if he dares, to reconcile his 
1 preſent compliance with his old muſty; Notions of [ 4 
ir {| Pallive Obedience; and then they fay, they Il get 118 
nt | Enrochydon Baxter, or one of the Poultry Divines, to N if 
it, bel. Tits WT Preſeroarive againſt _ 
„ e. But are they all ſo inveterate? What, ne J 
he one ſingle Man amongſt the whole Herd, that con- 4 
I gatulares the Government for the great Happineſs | F 
F of — Reduction? 
d n. The only Man I hear of, who. has been 
1 le eaſed to teſtiſie his Joy for this occaſion, is that 
1 med Son of Socinus, Mr. Thomas F—rm—n by 
+ Name: He pretends, that the Doctor has effectu- 
* ally anſwered al his other Treatiſes, by taking the 
ad 1 excepting his late Book againſt the Anti- 


Trinitarians, 


: of his , who at preſent difſenc | 
| — N 5 5 
9 ique agaipft t as he is 
hate neither him, nor apy y one elſe who i 
their Party, be thought Loyal : For all cheir for- 
x 
yet at 
5 enge all che che little Ho 
in the Nation, into their own 


the their 
25 — Lopttonns 


reſent they would Willing 
neſty an Loyalty that is 
dof fuck gb, 


be the better for it. 
Freem. A Diſſenter's 


Loyalty is like the officiouſ- 


ness of a Rook at Play, who ouly lends you Mony 
in order to your Ruin. I pray Heaven it proves of 


long continuance, but for my own part, I am afraid 


wings and Cries l the Illegalicy af | 
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_ awkward ſort of Loyalty, that s ſee to 
mme contrary, no Prince in Chriſtendom is likely to 1 


it will laſt no longer, than they find their Regus K. 


| 0 mean their Intereſt) concerned in it, 


— 
— 


2 the late Revolution, 

1 — and * Define a 6 X34 
' 4 

Ta n . 
|. with L pans 5's 
Why this 


- Plea = their Prezenhons fp 
| ſerve the Protefane Religion ? 
in . 


SEE 


: ae a 7 rate 
and 


| — to Pope; 
ten ont of the Field, « 
2 


even in this Reign, to do the Protef 
. the good Service 
bis Adadeff E 
a ou the Fee wn to knock all Wow 


e 


e thoſe dead Vermin of the be Pond 


| — Virtue and Honour to 
 Rabble than the Gentry: Robble is likewile the word 


. 115 1 


n ee 1 255 


Pogrines ur 
Cayil ene — taken 


"hy ms been utterly 07 be 
his i 1 times over 3 mor 


=_ e Or 
Reign, that we may ſee i 


e 
pu wot it 
— 10 e 2 75 in the 

heir „ lo, 1 — plica- 
and POW, when we 


Reign, 


few Gleanings out of our own 4 


tend gene 5 ance and 
Dm. Nay, the Diſſenters haye not been ranting, 


Jes all 
he Take, 
nquiry, do Big e a ”P 


of 
And anos C6 ln fi. Ref 82 
A — lar TY, hes 


Ge ape e Miſcar 
dy ans TN Who 


has this remarkable Pa 


there's 
among the 


age, 227 


with their dear dear Brethren in Scotland, an 
may ' gueſs what a braye Religion we ſhall ha 


hated 


> In 
0 3 e * 


» n ä . ** 
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Ku ies ſellow theſe bleſſed Methods, and ſuf. 


fer it to bg modell d and fitted to the Inclinations of 
our judicious Rabble. 8 89, Eta i 


ſelf the trouble, at this time of day, to acquaint me 


with of the laudable Qualicies of the Difſen- | 
ters, by eſpecially of their Levites ; as for inſtance, 


cither-with their Wit, which never appears but in 


their Similes, and in interpreting the Prophets; or 
with their Charity, which is never extended be- 
arty ; or with their Modeſty, 


 yond theic own 
is never viſible, but when they wink in the 
Pulpit; or wich their Sincerity, which never ap- 
pears, bur whenhe own themſelves in their Pray- 
ers to be a pack 

World; or with their Learning, which never goes 
beiond 

with their Sobriety, which is never admitted to 
keep them company at their Pious Friday Entertain- 
ments; or with their Loyalty, which was never 


| ſhown but by their promiſing to lend this King more | 
E Mony than they could raife, and abuſing the two 


laſt Reigns ; or laſtly, with their Zeal againſt Po- 


pery, which is never to be proved, but by their con- 


tinual Endeavours to undermine the Eſtabliſhed 


Church, But let me conjure your, dear Tim. to 


drop this nauſeous fulſome Subject, for, as I hope 
for Mercy, I am as weary of it, as a Presbyterian 


Splitter ol Caſes is a weary of a poor Brother, that 
conſtantly comes every Sunday with his dozen trou- 


bleſome Scruples, to be reſolv'd, ſub forma panpers. 
Tim, Thus you ſee, Sir, with what < 
and Averſion the Diſſenters in Town entertain the 


Story of the Dr's Converſion; now give me leave 


to add a Word or two more concerning them, and 


then Ill have done. You very well obſerve, that 


they pretend to have abundance of Zeal for Their 
preſent 


_» een. Why prithee Tim. you need not give your obs 


f the damnedſt Rogues in the 3 
a Datch Syſtem, and a little Herauldry ; or 


Tg DRESS 2D 


ontempt 


| ſee a Church-of- 


we willingly have His Majeſty ſerved by none 


| reduce the Freach King 
time. Beſides , if all the Church-of-E 


| miſerably diſappointed, i 
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ekt Majeſties, ſo they do, and if Foul take 
{ their own words for it, they'll tell you, that no bo- 


dy keeps the Faſts, and Thankſgiving Days with 
_—_— — 1 ry e. But — 
this, dear Friend of mine, t n 


number of the Kings Subjects ; and if they 
England-man come over to the Go- 
vernment, they immediately call him all the Rogues 


and Raſcals in the World : the Reaſon is plain, 


themſelves, and then they dont queſtion, to 
„and demoliſh P 


in due 
had taken the Oaths, they had loſt their deatly be- 


* loved Topick of Railing at them, and I dare ſwear 
(o well am I 

derneſs) they d rather Sacrifice all the Princes in 
the Univerſe, than loſe the precious Opportunity 


acquainted with a Diſlenter's Ten- 


of Libelling and Railing. You are infinitely mi- 


ſtaken, if you imagine, that the Biſhops would find 
{ better Quarter from the Fanaticks, it they ſhould 
ever take the Oaths; no no, they pray, with all 
their Hearts, that they may refuſe the doing of it 
till, for then they are in hopes to ſee their Order 
{ aboliſh'd, and their Revenues divided amongſt the 

1 Saints, i. e. their old Oliverian Leaſes come in play 


again: Of all which expectations they woul 
f thoſe immortal Patriots 
could prevail with themſelves to comply. 
Freem. I don't pitty the Dr. however, for being 


| uſed after this unmerciful rate, by thoſe Sons of 


Schiſm; for, if it were my own caſe, I ſhould ra- 


ther chuſe to put that ſanRified Generation to the 
Expence of a little Scandal, for my ſake, than a lit- 
tile Flattery ; and rather accept of their Reproaches, 


which are excellent in their kind, than of their In- 


3 cence, which is the naſtieſt courſeſt ſtuff in the 


Y World. 


. 
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World. Tis well enough with him, ſo long as his 


own Brethren are ſatisfied, as you have before in- 
formed me, with the Honeſty of his Proceeding ; 
or, if they were not at firſt, I don't queſtion, but 


the Reaſons he has publiſhed for his own Defence, | 


carry ſo much Strength and Solidiry with 'em, as to 


ſatisſie all the reaſonable part of Mankind, as to that 


particular. 75 
Tim. Why there you are miſtaken, dear Friend 


of mine; for tho' the Dr. has condeſcended to ac- |} 


quaint the World in Publick with the Reaſons of his 
Converſion, yet he has not been ſo happy as to ſa- 
_ tisfie all People. 

Freem. Who could ever expect that? 'Tis an im- 
poſſible thing you know to do it; but however, I 
am glad the Dr. has publiſhed his Reaſons, for other- 
wiſe I ſhould have been a little angry with him. 
For, could he diſſent from the Government above 


a Year-and half. and by his Example hinder ſo many 


Country Parſons from raking the Oaths,and keeping 
their Livings, and yet refuſe the World ſo ſlender a 
ſatisfaction, as to let em ſee the Motives of his 
Change? I ever thought, that ſo inconſiderable a 
piece of trouble was due to his own Reputation and 
Credit, as well as the farther Inſtruction of his 
younger Brethren of the Clergy, who I am afraid 
little conſider d the Merits of the Cauſe, but rather 


what a brave thing it was to be thought of the Drs 


Company, and embarqued in the Dr's Quarrel, and 
now have nothing elſe left em to do, but to ſtarve 


with as much Decency as they can, and to curſe the 


Exvenſfiveneſs of their Vanity and Loyalty. 

Tim. All this you and I cannot poflibly help, 
and therefore tis a great piece of Nonſenſe tor us to 
talk of it any longer, only thus much I muſt add, 
That in my opinion too, the Dr. lay under all the 
Odligations in the World, to make the true _ 

DID ions 
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flons of his late Reconcilement publick. 'Tis a Debt 


| his Acquaintance or Judgment, has reduced to their 


ſelf, as the reſt 
ſelf, that the Doctor would take care to ac 
ſoon as ever he has got his Reaſons ready. 


Thats a Jeſt, wich all my Heart; as if a Man of the 
Doctor's Lear 
after ſo long a time too, to examine all the Niceties 

olf the Caſe, could ſuffer himſelf to be ingaged in 
an Affair, to which he formerly expreſſed fo incu- 


| fary may ſay ſomething or other, which will lie a 


a Coffee-Houſe in the Country , where we hap- 


* * ä * % * * * 
F x * E * bh th, * C * 0 * 7 8 — 5 0 r „ at * * = 8 
1 q « 4. N 2 W434 * 9 1 T : — * ad * p »Y 1 a 9 * 1 * 2 4 "2 
_ F n a * 4. — x * k * * rr ME l . Y \ 0 * 3 N N * . 
4 - " Y * + 
5 * 
b Y Ah 9 
- . 
[ ] 
— 
3 : g 


which was due to the Intereſt he now eſpouſes, no 
lels than the Party he has forſaken, ſome of Which, 
2s you lay , the Temptation of being thought of 


ſent Mortifying Neceflities. And therefore this 
gfon ay a Debt, as well in regard to him- 
the World, I always perſuade my 
quit it, as 


Freem. Got his Reaſons ready, did you ſay ? 
ning and Experience in the World, 


rable an Averſion, without having his Reaſons 
ready 1. Nothing but either Pride, (which I 
would be loath to ſuſpect in a Perſon ot his Mor- 
tified Character) or the Weakneſs of his Cauſe, 
could engage him to act only on the Defenſive 
Part. Tis a hundred to one, but a Man's Adver- 


little obnoxious to Cenſure and Exception; ſo tis 
but falling without any more ado, upon the Author's 
Blind-fide, and the Buſineſs is ſoon over. There are 
a thouſand ways for a Man of any tolerable Diſ- 
cretion, to put by his Enemy's Thruſt, when he is 
attacqued ; nay, tis poflible too he may come off 
with the better ont; eſpecially if the Man he has to 
deal with, plays open, and lies unguarded in any Part. 
And therefore, if this had been the Doctors Policy, 
Iſnould have thought the worſe of his Skill in Pole- 
mies, as long as I lived. I remember I was once in 


pened to be talking of the Doctors coming over to 
the Government ; and a I in the Room 
2 was 


3 preciſely ; and in the mean time Tl 
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was pleaſed to ſay, he was of Opinion, That the 
Doctor had got his Reaſons ready, much after the 
ſame rate as a County -Innkeeper, whom he knew, 
got a poor Fellow's Porcupine ready. 
Tim.. Prithee what Story is that, for 
of my knowledge, I never heard of it before? 
Freem. Nay, the Story is entertaining enough, 
that I can aſſure you, and 2 will deſerve your 
Attention. You muſt underſtand then, that a cer- 
tain Fellow, here about the Town, who gets a ſorry 
Livelihood, by carrying ſome Ourtlandiſh Beaſts 
about the Country with him , and ſhewing 'em for 
Pence-apiece to the People, had by chance brought 
à Porcupine, the only Support he had left him inthe 


quainted ; the next Morning , he calls the Inn- 
keeper to him, and thus accoſts him: Landlord, 
ſays he, I muſt beg one Favour of you, and that u, to 
get my Porcupine and Room ready by Eleven of the Clock 


ſee what Company I can pick up. 
* Tim. Very well, 1 


Freem. Away goes the Fellow into the Town, 


and for a while ſtares about him, to obſerve all the 
Curioſities of the Place; towards Ten, he makes a 
ſolemn Proclamation of his Porcupine, and ſo 


muſters up as much Company as he thought would 


defray the Expences of the Show for that time, and 
carries em to his Inn. 


Tim. Well, I mightily deſire to hear the Iſſue of 


your Porcupine. 
Freem. When the Feilow was got into his Room 


ot the Inn , he knocks for the Landlord, and asks 


whether he had got the Porcupine ready? Ay 
vir, that I have, replies the Landlord, I hate to be 
worſe than my Word to any Man ; but I muſt de- 
ſire you, Sir, that you'll be pleaſed tell me, what 
Sawce youll have tor him? Tim. 


*. the beſt 


World, to an Inn where this Gentleman was ac- 


ep into the Town, to 


was boi 
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& Tim. Why, what a Devil did he mean by that 


Queſtion ? has 

Freem. Y ou ſhall hear. Cries the Maſter of the 
Porcupine, what do you intend, by asking me what 
Sawce I'd have for him? Nay, no harm in the 


| World , fays the Man of the Houſe ; you ordered 


me to get the Porcupine ready for you by Eleven, 
and fo I have, for I gave Directions to the Maid, 
to put him in the Pot immediately; but Sir, ſays 


| he, I never boil'd a Porcupine in my Life before ; 


and therefore muſt once more requeſt you to let 
me know what Sawce your Worſhip will order for 


him. 


Tim. The poor Fellow without queſtion looked 

very imply upon the matter, to hear his Livelihood 

I'd away ſo unluckily, in one Morning. 
And now , to come cloſe to you, Noble Friend of 
mine, Was it the Opinion of your Gentlemen 
then, that the Doctor's were boil'd away, like the 
Strowlers Porcupine, ſo that there was no procu- 
ring a ſight of any of them? You ſee how much 
he was miſtaken in his Judgment. The Doctor (as 
have told you) has been pleaſed to oblige the 
World with his Reaſons ; you may have them at 
any Bookſeller's Shop in Town; but I cannot for- 
bear to tell you, that there was never any Book, 
ſince the Days of the Hind and Panther, or the Letter 
to a Diſſenter, that has been ſo univerſally pelted as 
this; Lawyers and Divines, Facobites and il. 
liamites , though they agreed in nothing elſe , yet 


they have all of em agreed to mawl this unfortu- 
nate Book. Nay ſome of our City-Prentices and 


puny Scriblers have had the hardineſs to tilt againſt 
it, only to make experiment of their Talents; as 
School-Boys uſe to try their Knives, by running 
them up to the Hilts in a hot Bag-Pudding, . 


1 e 


LT © 
- Freem. Say you ſo, Tim? Tis, I confeſs, ſome- 
- What odd, but who can help it. Come then, ſince 
the Doctor has had ſuch ill luck with his Reaſons, 
and you and I have no other Buſineſs now upon 
our hands, prithee let us invent ſome plauſible ſpe- 


cious Reaſons ſor his Converſion ; they'll help to 


paſs away t'other Bottle, and tother Hour, well 


Wo 
his own. 7 2 
Tim. No Sir, I deſire you to excuſe your hum- 
ble Servant, as to this Affair; I'll never invent any 
Reaſons for another Man, not I, I promiſe you, he 
may even do it himſelf if he pleaſes; tis a very 
ungrateful Performance let me tell you ; and gene- 


rally the Perſon whom you intend to oblige by this 


kind of Office, will hold himſelf as little beholden 


to you, as a Man in the ſtate of Cuckoldom, for 


giving him four and fifty Reaſons , to ſupport him- 


ſelf under his Afflictions: But what will ſerve the ! 
turn full as well, to put off half an Hour or ſo of 


Converſation, I will acquaint you with the ſeveral 
Reaſons, that People here in Town, of all Sorts 
and Parties, have already aſſigned for his Conver- 
ſion. At the ſame time I muſt tell you, that as I 
dont believe them altogether my ſelf, ſo I would 

never oblige you or any Man beſides, to place any 
great Aſſurance in the Truth of them. 


Freem. Come then honeit Tim, and begin as ſoon 
as you will; for I can aſſure you, 'twill be no ſmall _ 
Diverſion to your Friend here, who is juſt come 


out of the Country. 5 
Tim. Nay Sir, not altogether ſo faſt, I beſeech 


you, I deſign my ſelf a little more Sport and Paſs- 


time than you imagine; and ſince you have ſo ad- 
mirahle a Talent at Conjecturing, &c. I am reſolved 
to keep your Hand in Play, and put you to the 


trouble of Gueſſing what the are. Freem, 


enough; and perhaps they'll ferve to amuſe the 
rd, and entertain the Reader, as well as ſome of 


CH 


is a Sin to Swear to a Prince, where the Title is 
Controverted , and under Diſpute , I am ſure it 
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Freem. Well then, ſince you'll have it ſo, I'll diſ- 
patch them out of hand; but however, before I 


make Trial of my Noble Faculty, I muſt defire you 
to remember, how that at the beginning of our 
Conference, when you told me of the Doctors 


Converſion, I looked upon it as no Miracle ; and 


that for theſe two following weighty Reaſons. In 


the firſt place, becauſe when ſome Gentlemen came 
o adviſe with him about that Matter, he civilly 
referred them to their own Diſcretion ; which I 


ſuppoſed he would never have done, if he had 
been fully ſatisfied , that the taking the Oaths was 


a Sin , or had looked upon it to be any thing more 
than an Indifferent Action. In the next place, 
becauſe the Doctor had long ago Prayed for Their 
Preſent Majeſties ; which is virtually, and in effect, 
the ſame thing with Swearing to them ; and if it 


muſt be the very ſame thing to Pray for him. Now 
then Tim, ſince I was fo bold as to make the 


Doctor's Converſion no Miracle at ail, you are not 


to expect that I ſhould aſſign any Miraculous Rea- 
ſors for it, but only ſuch as are frequent and 
common in the World; ſo I will begin with that, 


which ever ſince the Creation of the World, has 


had a mighty Influence upon Men of all Coun- 


tries, and Degrees, and Religions. The greater 


part of Mankind, and eſpecially our Diſſenters at 
hcme, love to Chriſten it by the Name of Con- 
ſcience; but for my part, the beſt Engliſh Word 
we have for it, is INTEREST. What think 
you of this now ? 


- 


Tim. To ſay the truth, there are abundance of 
ill- affected Men about the Town, that have trum- 
ped that unlucky Card upon the Dr. but for my 
part, I don't believe it had any great ſhare in his 


Y 4 __ Recor- 


Reconciliation to the Government. Therefore you 
had beſt gueſs again. 

Freem. Nay, but prithee conſider, dear Tim. what 
a lovely charming thing this ſame Intereſt is, before 
we ſhut our Hands of it: it has all the Ear-marks 
of Love, and Love, you know, works little leſs than 
Miracles. It conquers the Young, and the Old are 


liſt in the World, and recovers their Eye-ſight to 
all intents and purpoſes. 

Tim. No, no, all this ſhall not paſs upon me Tl 
aſſure you. 


Freem, Have a care, Tim. I adviſe you, what you 


ſay againſt Five hundred Pounds per Annum, name it 
you Rogue with Fear and Reverence, and fall down 
upon your Knees when you hear it mention'd in 
Company ; Five hundred Pounds a Year is not to 
be ſpoken ſcandalouſly of , honeſt Tim. it will buy 
a Coach and a Pair of Sunday-Horſes; it will pyr- 


chaſe Petticoats and Commodes, the Polyglot and 
Councils, and half the Non Reſiſtance in Chriſtendom, 
with abundance of other fine Things, too tedious 


to be reckoned up. 

Tim. Thou keepeſt as great a pother here with 
thy Intereſt , as a ſcribling Courtier with his laſt 
Lampoon, or a School-Philoſopher with his neweſt 
ſet of Diſtinctions, or what is equally as imperti- 
nent as a Country Fidler with his neweſt 2 
Tunes. But I can tell you for your comfort, that 
if you do not gueſs better at your ſecond Eſſay, 
than you have done at your firſt, you are not in any 
great probability of finding out the Secret. 

' Freem. To proceed then, is the Dr. brought to a 
| hetter Opinion of the Abdication ? or, does he go 
altogether upop the Merits of Foretaulture ? = 
$3 --* 3 5 3 „58 3 {-Þ A — ; FTA 


not able to withſtand its Almightyſhip : it makes 
thoſe that can ſee, as blind as ſo many Beetles; ang 
as for thoſe that are blind, why, tis the beſt Ocy- | 
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[6] 
nu. No, I ſuppoſe he does not; for if oo 
I che Lord have Mercy, ſay I, upon all his poor P 
ſve Obedience. Eco *P 
" Freem. Why, other People, Tim. have ſtore of 
Paſſive Obedience about them, as well as the Dr. 
und yet they don't apprehend , that it is a Farthing 
the worſe, or that they have broke it at all. Sup- 
| poſe, Tim. you ſhould find occaſion, for Reaſons beſt 
{known to yourſelf, to remove a Bag of your Mo- 
ney from one Goldſmith to another of better Repu- 
| tation, would you not break that Fellows Head, 
| who ſhould have the impudence to tell you, you 
had broke your Sum? Even ſo in the buſineſs of 
paſſive Obedience, the Dr. and ſome of his Bre- 
thren, have only transſerr d it from King Jamess 
Hands, who, you know, is broke and ruin d, and 
Statute of Bankrupt has paſſed againſt in Parlia- 
ment, to King Wiliam, who can give them better 
| Security 2 And 2 Obedience, I can tell 
you, will be as acceptable to any Prince in Europe, 
at a good Sum of Mony to a Banker. 1 
Tim. Well, but this is not the Point ſtill, to try 
Again. 5 
| Freem. Is the Dr. then reconciled to us by that 
| Verſe in the Pſalms ; The Earth is the Lord's, and the 
| Fulneſs thereof. 5 
Tim. Why No is the word ſtill; for J ſuppoſe, 
that that Text proves more than the Queſtion, and 
beſides would ſerve a Jobn of Leyden's Turn as well 
v any one's elſe. 8 
Freem. But where there's a plain Conqueſt and 
n honeſt Cauſe, as well as a legal Title to ſupport 
the Conqueſt, that I believe cannot fail to make a 
Convert. Come tell me now, have I hit upon the 
true Reaſon or no? 5 
Tim. For your ſatisfaction, Sir, you are come 
| Feetry nigh the Point, or elſe ſome of the Doctor's 
8 3 1 7 5 Friends 


- n — 


1 


— — 


** 


Err 


8 


r 


„ 


E 


- Pay e * TY D _ * . 1 N * a - * * v * Lu 4 4 
* e 0 0 Nn 9 * 
5 2 1 . * * = 8 by 


Friends have miſinformed me as to this Particular; 
though to ſay the truth, this Reaſon was every whit 
as good all the laſt Year, as it is at this preſent mo- 
ment, and I don't ſee that the Reduction of Ireland 
has made it the better. 
| _  Freem. Now we talk of Ireland, what ſay you, if 
the Doctor was reſolved to hold out till the taking 
of Dublin, and to ſurrender himſelf immediately when 
the Place was ſurrendred. ; 
Tim. All as I can ſay to the Queſtion, is, That 
the Doctor then may be retaken from us again; for 
alas, Sir, all the World can tell you, that Dublin is 
a Place of no conſiderable Strength, and cannot hold 
out long againſt any Enemy, eſpecially if he have 
a Female Friend in the Gariſon. — But, Sir, you 
have not as yet had the good Fortune to light upon 
the moſt material Motive, that makes the greateſt 
Buſtle about the Town, therefore, once more, make 
uſe of your Divining Faculty. 5 
Freem. No, I heartily thank thee, Dear Tim. 1 
| hall pump my Imagination no more for the matter; 
I think I have drudged long enough in all conſci- 
ence to find it out, and employ my Brains back- 
ward and forward any longer upon this occaſion, 
would be as wiſe a piece of Trouble, as to lie wa- 
king all the Night in one's Bed, only to hear how ! 
the City Weather-Glaſſes, the Watch-men, vary e- 
very Hour, in their bellowing out of Rain, Froſt, 
and Moon ſhine. Why, prithee Tim, what doſt 
thou take me for, a Prophet, or a Conjurer? | 
Tim. For neither, I ſwear ; but tell me ſeriouſly, ? 
doſt thou not know what thing it is that baffles He- 
roes, ſpoils Divines, turns the greateſt Princes into 
Milk-ſops, makes Admirals lower their bloody Flags, 
and in fine, breaks all Obligations, and governs all 
Mankind? ND ans 
Freem. Why Intereſt, I told yon. Pak 
| * 2 d Jon. Tim, | hot 


EE OH 


what, does Intereſt, meer Intereſt, only 
do all this ? Fu 


7 _ O_o Conſcience, I ſay. 
Tim. Conſcience do you ſay! Why, juſt now 
Conſcience, you told me, was but another Expliſh 
Word for Intereſt. And does nothing bur bare Con- 
ſcience (which Adoniram Byfield of Bleſſed Memory, 
| defined to be a Cat-Skin Pouch to put Money in)or 
bare Intereſt do all theſe fine things, which I juſt 
now mentioned to you. 
Freem. Why, then tis a Coach and fix Horſes 
I tell you, and nothing in the World elſe that I can 
fancy ; for, you know, a Coach and Six was Biſhop 
Parker's beſt Body of Divinity. | 
Tim. Worſe and worſe 'Faith. And does a Coach 


Tim. And 


Milk-ſops of Princes? Come, conſider I ſay once 
more upon the Point, for tis impoſſible to miſs it. 
3 Freem. No, Tim. pray excuſe me; you ſee I have 
--, no tolerable luck at gueſſing to Day; and beſides, 
3 | totell you the Truth, I hate this laviſh Piece of 
Drudgery , as heartily as Sir Wil. Tem—— in 

his laſt Eſſays tells us, he hates good honeſt Drolle- 
M, as a Bookſeller hates an un- ſelling Author, or a 
ow Facobite Printer does a ſurly Meſſenger of the Preſs. 
ye. | Tim. Say you ſo, Sir? Nay, then I am reſolved 
to lay it out ſo open to you, that you muſt of ne- 
Joſt ceſſity perceive it. Doſt not thou underſtand the 
meaning of the Italian Proverb, Piu tira un pelo di don- 
ſly, | , che cento carra di bovi. : = 
He- | , Freem. Not I, Tim. 1 no more underſtand the 
into difference between Halian and Arabick , than that 
aps, Learned Proteſtant Critick, Mr. Rymer, knows the 
all difference between the Name of Callimacus and Epi- 
menides. | | Sed 4 
' Tim, Come then, wert thou ever Married, my 
Tim. honeſt Friend? Ha! what ſayeſt thou ? 


 Freem, 


and ſix Horſes baffle Heroes, ſpoil Divines, and make 


[ 8 ] : 


renn No, Sir, I bleſs Providence for it 

„ Tim. Not married, ſay you! poor Rogue, chou 
art unacquainted; I perceive, with the damn d Per- 
fſecutiom of 2 Curtain- Lecture. Oh! dull, dull ſtill; 
 Dean't imagin how to cure this Stupidity of thine; | x 
thou art ten times duller chan one of Sh—dvell's 5 
Men of Senſe, or a Smile without a Sting, oran | 
Expounder of the Revelations, at the finding out ſtoln | . 
Silver-Spoons, or an old dozed Fellow of a Houſe 

at the ingenious Sport of Queſtions and Com- 


Freem. Why, I cannot help all this, Tim. if my I” 77 
Stars made me fo, it was their fault, not mine. * 8 
Tim. Once more then Fl endeavour to relieve in ch 
the Weakneſs of thy Apprehenſion, therefore liſten gt. 
to the following Rhymes about Adam and Eve : 
When Eve the Fruit had taſted, 
She to ber Hushand baſed, 6 
And chuckd him on the China; 
| Dear Bud (quoth ſhe.) come taſt this Fruit, 
2 "Twill finely with your Palate ſuit, 
þ To eat it is no ſnag, 4 1 Rea 
Doft thou now comprehend my Meaning? 
| Freem. No, Faith Tim. I am in the dark till; 
you have made me no wiſer with your dull Story of no 
Adem and Eve, than you would make a Cheapfide | 
Tradeſman, by telling him, that an Obſtacle is an 
Impediment, or a walking Oxferd-Dun, that Motion 
is an Action from the Terminis 4 Quo of his Habitati- 
on to the Terminis ad quem of the Refractory. | 


Tim. Nay then, I am ſenſible thou art full as ſlow 

of Apprehenſion as the famous Ferry Blackacre in the 

Play. I have but one Trick left to bring you tot 

at laſt, and if that fail, I muſt even ſerve thee as a 
ſtale City-wife ſerves her dull, raſtick Prentice, when |. 
ſhe has a mind to make him underſtand her virtuous | 
Inclinations ; that is, I muſt needs Name the thing 
£0 5 


D 349 ] 


I o thee in plain downright broad Engliſb. But liſten, 


prithee : : 
As moody Job, in ſhirtleſs caſe, 
With Collyflowers all o er his Face, 
Did on the Dungbil languiſh, 
Hi, Spouſe thus whiſpers in bis Ear; 
"Swear Husband, as you love me, Swear ; 
"Twill eaſe you of your Anguiſh. M6? 
Freem. Oh ho! now I begin to ſmell aRat ; your 


meaning is, That the Doctor has been brought to 


ſwear at laſt through the Virtue of a few Conjugal 
Colicitations ; is it not ſo, Tim? 

Tim. Of a few Conjugal Solicitations, do you ſay? 
No, I am afraid there were abundance of them uſed 
in the preſentcaſe. —— Wall, dear Friend of mine, 
not to be tedious with you , I muſt tell you , that 


jou have made a ſhift at laſt to hit my Meaning. 


However, I would not have you report this matter 


s from me, though I can ſafely waſh my Hands 
| fom the Guilt of inventing it, and all the Town 
vill do me the Juſtice to own, that tis a common 
Story, and no more a Secret than the Mole on the 
Rector of Exeter's Foot. Beſides, you are defired 


not to lay too great a Streſs upon the Truth of it, 
but to follow that Advice, which the Doctor you 


| «now gave upon another Account, and ſo to make 
le of your own Diſcretion. Farewel. 


r 


= 
| a 4; R we * "OE " g 


* K * n e 


A abc... AY 
* gs | $a. 
1 


8 r # a n Ly «+ * 
{ J » 4 
Ip 1 1 8 
- SS | L FL 4s . 
_ \ % * ys a 3+ 8 s + 
_ * = 


n S 


a 


; e et EI AA le, 
with al 8 Degrees in thu R. 
that 1 my ſelf bound in Comſciente $0.42 
. the Rl of Stite, ke 7 phe 
_ How far this e work him, wi 
ders Hon art readil 2 wh bes, rely clo 
* my Opinion, that I ſhould as ſoon exge # Self- Denial i 
[ Bier nig „ or Moderation in 1 thoſe People that t 
| of it, as hope to put this Writer aut of . Cn. 
I however, Icanngt but take notice with what an Inpui 
| piece of Raillery$e Izvades the Memory of Bij 


' ſon, making. that Famous Maxim, Salus Populi ſupre- 


ma Lex eſt (as be calls i) free of the Court; thaw 
It the Biſhop s Meaning WAS, That Obedience to Prin 88 
if or by be too often inculcared, beeaufet the Sale- 
ty oft People Was n Wrapt up in tk 
tet Seele : . 
1 pected ino derer fbr ben * 

in ctie Hundred Sabbathibreubing, 
| goes on Sundays, Aumm th Menu brelate did car- 


| ry Matters too far upon this Occaſion muſt it be conc 
ed that be was alw=s in the wrong 4 2 


| * 2 e the ii 4 St. * — 


, 
t 
| 
_—_ 9 — 


or 
„ chmee our Apoſtarg, 1 ex- 
ho makes S 


betauſe the Plow . 


| 
| 
1 
: 
-Y 'F 
** 
2 


6 


. * * 4 : K * R > 


* 1 N 


9 
” a 


„ i "P -- 4 < p 
1 TA. of | 
„ Yo» [ . 

. 


. 


. p R1 E FACE. "M4 8 F 
4 E in the he An Pn” 7 | \ 4 4 
arte has ef "+ | 
Ac ole . . Drawarick 


Conanrur quantum in Tpfis ef 

22 Cubit to your a add] e 
pretend to 

* fy at 2 5 Perſons, is 1 the be Aſh 

{whe Body of 5 „Er, 


tacks 
| £2 557 King Fi 11 2 Fen 


Thar ic. 
n on their Side, ſince they 


"—"_ 


1 


—— — — For: 


F EO” 


. 


5 8 — 97 
1 | * AST * — 


e — — 5 3 — — — 
* * 1 * wm 


P = p D * 
* * 1 | 
* * * 


plied heir 1 

Tibet and Strength to cruſh all other Proteſtans 

Malice wan worthy of Mr. J——n, jay 

, #0 other Writer will envy bias the Honour oft. 

one Paſſage "more in the very next Page to the 
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forge my Preacher, who ſaid, that Judgment began 

nin the Houſe of God, when che Biſhops were | 

die Tower ; whereas, 1 know (/%½ Julian) he 
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Dicks COFFEEHOUSE, 
DISCOVERS 


| Julian, Parſon Rampant, Counſellour Quibble, 
4 and Counſellour Cheat-AZ, about a Table. 


Free-Man , thruſting Blunt in before him. 
AY i'faith, ſince I've got you ſo far, 


FHeem. NM 
N « 


you ſhall in with me. . 
Blunt. A Curſe light on thee, for 
an unmerciful Devil. Why, chou know'ſt I hate 
theſe Abominable Places, more than 
 Freem. --A Dutch Trooper does the ſight of Fleras ; 
but no matter for that. You ſee, Ned, I have 
Dr. Sh-rl-ck's Argument on my fide, I am the 
ſtronger of the two; beſides, tis my right to go- 
vern now. Remember who twas made me facrifice 


$ 2 hopetul Aſſignation laſt Night, to a Bottle. 
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Blunt. Lead on then; I fee I muſt ſubmit. 

| Freem. Come, Il engage you ſhall be no Loſe: 
by the bargain, before we part. Now prithee mind 
thoſe clamorous Gentlemen yonder , that are fo 
— furiouſly 
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r 
furiouſly diſputing it at the Corner-Table ; to the 


Peadace of their own damn'd Lungs, and other 


Peoples Ears. 
e. Mind em, ſay you? Why, what Exploits 
have they dane, to make em worth any Mays 
minding ? For my part, I ſee nothing remarkable 
about em, but their muſty ſowre Looks. If Michael 
Angelo wete alive, and wanted a Set of Ill Faces 
to turniſh the Leſt- Hand of his Reſurrection with, 
here's plenty enough for him. | 

Freem. meagre doun- look d Levite there, 
[ Painting t Julian ] who has all the gallant Qua- 
lities of the Cyclops in Virgil, 

Nee wiſu facilss, nec dictu affabils ulli, 
and ſtares more terribly than the Horſe-neck d Tar- 


tar in a Country-Sign, is the Oracle of the Party. 


Tis the moſt perverſe, intractable Monſter on this 
| fide Aßic; Calyban in the Tempeſt, and Ben. Tanſen 8 
Moroſe, are civil well-bred Perſons to him. Let an 
Hundred New Governments trump up in a Year, 
and I dare promiſe and vow in his Name, he'll rail 
at em all, 
piping- hot with the Story of 1hmael, had begot him 
on a Groaning-Board in the Dog-days; and that 
his Mother, all the while ſhe bore him , dreamt of 
nothing but Earthquakes, Bombs, Hand- Granado's, 
and Fiſth-Monarchy- Men. 1 
Blaut. And rub'd his Gums with nothing but Vi- 
triol, and fed the young Oſtrich with nothing but 
his Paternal Nails, and broken Horſhooes. 
Freem. To cure him of this fiery ungovernable 


Temper , he has had a Publick Phlebotomy pre- 


{crib'd him by the State, and all the wholeſom Re- 
ceipts I know of , except that of King Solomon's 
Mortar, which I believe wou'd have no better an 


Effect upon him, than any of the reſt. To con- 


clude, he values himſelf mightily for being God- 
Father 


In ſhort, you'd ſwear that his Father, 


[ 355 ] 


Father to Paſſive Obedience, which he lewdly calls 
che Doctrine of the Bow-String ; and his Name 
5 


Blunt, — Oh! I'll fave you that trouble, his Name 


lis Jalian. I knew the Beaſt immediately, by the 


Star in his Forehead. 


|  Freem, This meek ſober Evangeliſt, they tell me, 


wears a Bayonet conſtantly under his Clergy-Habit, 


[to ſecure him, I ſuppoſe,againſt all two-handed over- 
{grown New-Exchange Porters, or Conquering Biſhops, 


that ſhall offer to truſs him up under their Arms like 
: Gizzard, and run away with him. 
Blunt. Tfaith Jack, and that is but reaſonable, 


onſidering what Latitude he allows his Clients the 


People; and how familiarly he has treated the 


undertaking a Genius, can't provide too much for 


the Security of his Carcaſs. Were he capable of 
Advice, as I know he has too good an Opinion of 
limſelf, to receive any; I'd een counſel him to 
Copy from the Famous More of More-Hall in the 


'Kllad, and never walk the Streets, but in a Com- 


'pleat Suit of Iron Armour, with Spikes at leaſt half 
ard long on every fide of him. —- So much 
'for Fulian. Now for the Hiſtory of the reſt. 


 Freem. Next to him fits Parſon Rampant, formerly 
m Eight-Parts-of-Speech- Monger, and Monarch of 
School in the Vet; where, for playing ſome 


'ooliſh Frolicks, that ſhall be nameleſs, — 
| Blunt. Nay prithee Tack Freeman don t ſerve one 


"thus, but talk it out at length, and explain your 


T7. 2 Freem, 


erage, the Miniſtry, and the mal Numerous Order of = 
lle Knights of the Addreſs. I rather wonder he does 
not beg the Furniture of ſome ancient basket-hilted 
juſtices Hall, and hang himſelf round with Hal- 
berts, Petronels, Calivers and Muſquets , like Sir 
Amorows in the Silent Woman, A Man of fo free, 


————— — 2 — — 
— .... 5c dra = 
l 


s 
; 6 . 
4 , 
l — . — I = 1 PF 
0 4 r . 2 £ : . — 4 
: k E 2 . I 
: » — . 
- — — — — 5 — , * yy * . PF? F - —— 5 . . 7 r * ——— . 
—— . CERES x” "VG n _—_- = : e ; | 
4 7 9 — R 4. bs 2 q . — ö n . ö 1 * — Wy  — * . . | * 7 * 3 2 
— a > XX an. fg CE cu — S — rn 1 - -_ CI — a TI _— __ A i 2 7 _ £ — — * = Ws * _ = 7, —Y' * 
"Lz 2 * 2 Y PA FR... 3 A = = : © SY Gl „ = 8 3 bn » . © is, hates > 7 * $ x 4 — . 4 r 
e w - y — 1 ——— i - = 
0 4 — — a N — 1 0 - * 
- _» YE _—_ Yu - - nf \ — D 1 —— — _ r 
1 * 2 — + - - 6 = _ u A 


3364 

Feem. Well then; where, ſor beſtowin 

Socratical Gliſtet- Pipe too freely among his 

and endeavouring to make a Foreign piece of Gal. 

lantry, call'd II Cardinaliſmo , Free of his Birchen. 
Dominions. 

Blunt. Oh! now I underſtand you. 


Freem. The Women of the Town Baniſh'd him, U 


for dealing in Contraband- Goods; ſo he wa 
fore d to ſhi t his Climate, and. fince — 


Blunt. Is a very godly Fellow, I hope, and ſets ky 


up for a Reformer. 
Freem, Right, and rails at Sin as heartily, as if he 
intended to Monopolize it. He has got ſome Re- 
putation with the Party, for a late famous Sermon, 
on the zoth of Fanuary ; where, out of Complaiſance 
to his City-Auditory, he Preach'd ſuch Ediſying 
Apoſtolical Spopn- Meat. he 
Blunt. As how, I pray? 
 Freem. Why, not the leaſt 


de 
Boys 


it Word of the Con- 
ttivers of that Unnatural Rebellion, nor of thoſe con- 


ſcientious, crop-ear'd, felf-renouncing Raskals, that 
uo it God's Blefling in the Pulpit. Not a Syllable, 
ow from a regular well-conſtitured Church, they | 
reform'd us into Atheiſm ; and deliver'd us from 
Peace and Plenty, into Servitude and Poverty, | 
Not the leaſt mention, how theſe Loyal, Dutiful 
Subjects invaded the King's Authority, aſſaulted his 
Perſon , fell upon his Reputation, and ſeizd his 
Revenue. | 

Blunt. Since he meddled with none of thoſe Mat- 
ters, what i' God's Name did he talk of? | 
Freem. He barely contents himſelf, to condemn | 
the Execrable Action of that Day, which the 


rankeſt Mabumetun or Pagan wou d do; but cou d not ; 


find in his Heart to ſay one reſpectſul, pood-naturl | 


p | 5 
thing of that moſt Excellent, but Unfortunate | pi 


Apes 54 


Prince. In fine, he's one cf Julians | 
Divine 


— 


= 
Con- 
con- 


| Divine of the New Cut, 


Wit, will find himſelf as much miſtaken, as he that 


that 
lable, | 
they | 
from | 
1-13 
uriful | 
ed his 
d his 


Mat- 


dem 
h the 


d not if the Turkiſh Doctrine be true, that tis a Sin, to put 


turd | 
tunate 
9 
Divine 


| againſt him. 
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and a zealous Advocate 
for Reſiſtance. e Son py Megs M 
Blunt. And 'tis as hard a matter, let me tell you 
Fack, ſince theſe Divines of the Cut, as you very 
well call em, have had the Clipping of our Arti- 
cles, to diſtinguiſh a Church of England Man, from 


a Diſſenter ; as, ſince the Modern Circumciſion of our 
Money, 4 Hollandois, tis to 
| a Sixpence. 

 - Freem. T' other two Blades are humble Retainers 
| to the Law, and as wretched Prevaricators that w 


know a Shilling from 


3 


25 the Parſons are in their Divinity : The Eldeft 
of em, call'd Counſellor Quibble, a Man famous 


in his Generation, for his Sharp Sayings , and wiſe 


Apothegms ; and the Devil's int, if one that 
allows himſelf ſo vaſt a Liberty, and talks fo much, 


 hould not now and then ſtumble upon ſomething 
' unlucky. But this I am ſure of, that a Man that 


keeps him company purely to improve by his 


drops Twenty Shillings into Neal's Lottery, to get 
' an Eſtate, where he has ſo many Thouſand Odds 


Blunt, Well, but his Long-haird Companion 
there, what have you to ſay to him? 
Freem. Thou mean'ſt Counſellor Cheat AI. Oh! tis 
the moſt incorrigible, unrepenting Block-Head that 
erer had the Vanity to Scribble; ſince the Death of 
his Uncle Pry», no body has deſerved the Chara: 


| Rer of Homunculw. Virgil, that took Auguſtus to be 
2 Baker's Son, Papyri Perniciem natus, becauſe he re- 


warded him in Bread ; would certainly conclude, 
our Author was begot by a Trunk-Maker, becauſe 
his Writings are only uſeful to thoſe People. So that 


Paper to a wrong uſe. The Lord have Mercy on 
bim, for he has more Rheams of murder'd Paper 
| 2 3 to 


America. His chief Talent lies in Anſwering of 
ve ; and tho' he has notyet reach'd the Height of 
Settle, who makes nothing to Anſwer a Book he 
never read, yet this his very Enemies will own, tha 


that 
he'll anſwer one without underſtanding it. So far | to 


we have conſidered the Author; now obſerve 


I 
ray, how dexterous the Lawyer is: Inprimis, He 


uys an Eſtate in Eſſex , and pays nothing for it: 
Secondly, He Mortgages it for more than it was 


worth: And Thirdly and Lash, Sells it without a 


Title. 


Blunt. Nay, this was as dexterous a Management 


of one Eſtate as a body ſhall meet with. 


Freem. Thus I have given you their reſpective | 


Characters, that you might know how to treat 'em 
according to their Merits. There are ſeveral more 


of the ſame Leaven ; but as I have already treſpaſſed 
too long upon your Patience, I ſhall only add, that 
this is the place where they aſſemble to deſcant up» | 


on the News, rail at all that are not of their own 


Faction, damn the Prerogative , and make new 


Schemes of Government. Doleman and Milton, but 
eſpecially the late everlaſting Bibliotheca Politica, fur- 
niſh em with a perpetual Fund of Converſation ; and 
the Burthen of the Song is, The Rights of the People, 
the People, the People. | GR 

Blunt. Well, I never knew any of theſe mighty 
| Bellowers for the People, but they ſtill carried on 
their own private Intereſts at the Expence of the 


People, and made a Property of em, after the ſame 


rate as your Name-ſake Mr. Freeman in the Plain- 
Dealer does of Ferry Blackacre. For the People are 
always in a State of Minority, and theſe their Poli- 
tic Guardians, under pretence of aſſerting their Li- 
berties, never fail to make a Penny of em 45 ey 

MA | "oo 
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to. anſwer. for, than the Spaniards have Indians in 


8 S Rg SDR 


22 


Ca? 


told us, the Confederate Forces march'd f 


How if the Dutch and we 


what a Bleſſed Pickle are we then! Therefore I af- 
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ſee Opportunity — But now let's ſit down by em, 
and liſten to their Diſcourſe. 2 
| [Freeman and Blunt place themſelves at 
5 the lower end of the Table. 
Cheat-all. —— No, no, the laſt Letters 


ively 
Mont 
St. — to Sombref, that our Right reaches to Fe- 
1s, and —— 
Falian. Come, come, Mr. Cheat-all, we have had 
enough of your Flanders News : Prithee 
tell me what buſineſs we have there ; the Sea P. o. 
is our Element, and there we ought to 


mind our Hits: King Edgar bad a Fleet of 3000 
Ships ; there was a glorious Sight for ye; I'll get 


my honeſt Friend, Mr. Petyt, to conſult the Re- 


| cords, and inform us how we have loſt 'em. . But 


now, a ſhame on the Miniſtry, we muſt have Dutch 


Help to fight the French Fleet , and go to War upon 


Crutches. Py 


Cheat-all, Lord, Sir, I own all this as well as you; 


but as I was going to ſay, the Enemy, upon notice 


of our March, began theirs, and the Preſident 
De la Tour —— 


Julian. What, again interrupting me! How can 
impotent Men ſtir, if their Crutches are out of the way ? 
ſhould fall out, Mr. Quibble ? 
or, how if they and the French be Friends? as ſuch a 
thing, you know, may happen, Mr. Rampant. In 


firm it, in the Face of the whole World, that we are 
no Nation till we can ſtand on our Legs; and if we are 


no Nation, let him contradict me that dares, I ſay 


we are no Nation. 5 
Freem. Theſe two Coxcombs, I find, will be con- 


ferring Loggerheads anon but Ill make bold tog 


vert their Sport for a moment or two: Pray, Mr. 
Julian, will you give a Stranger, but a g lim! - 
; ——_— res 
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rer of your W 
ſtion or two? 


leaſe. ! | 
N Freem. I would deſire you then, worthy Sir, ſince 
you've no weightier Buſineſs on your Hands, and 
are able to ſatisfie me the beſt of any Man living, to 
clear the following Difficulties : As firſt, Learned 
Sir, how many Barley-corns make a Mile ? How 


many Thimblefuls a Barrel? The Intereſt of 


Twenty Pound for nine Months at Six per Cent. 
When Clocks and Dials were firſt ſet up in Churches? 
The Building of Pauls and London-Bridge ? — 

Fulian, What does he mean, Mr. Rampant? | Aſide; 
Freem. The proper time to ſet Beans and Peale , 
to prune Fruit-Trees, drench Horſes, cut Corns. 
FJiulian. How, Sir, cut Corns Sir | | Riſes from his 
| . | Seat. 


drink 


Freem. Ves, dear Sir, cut Corns, pole Hops 
 elarified Whey with Sage, ſheer Sheep, 
Fleas, kill Bees, ſinge Hoggs, fell Timber. 


[Freeman follows bim about the Room: 


Julian. Nay then -—— 


Freem. With a Deſcription of the great Roads, the 


Names of the Principal Fairs, High- Water at London- 
Bridge, the Eclipſes, Epact, Golden Number, Domi- 
nical Letter, and — I Following bim ſgill. 

Julian. I think he'll talk me to death. But hold, 
Sir, a moment. Why, what in the Name of Won- 
der, do you take me for? What do you read in 
2 Face to ask me ſo many impertinent Queſtions? 

1 | N 

Freem. Nay, dear Sir, no harm upon my word: 
Lask you nothing but what is proper tor an Almanac 


to reſolve, and trother Day reading a certain Book 


of yours, by the ſame Token that I pay a mofli pro- 


ritings, leave to ask you a civil Que- 
Julian. Ay, with all my Heart, as many as you 
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found Veneration to every thing that comes from 
' ſuch a celebrated Hand. 
Juli. And what of all that! * MN 
Freem. 1 met a Paſſage there, p. 91. to this et- 
1 ſeat, That while 4 certain Traveller was making bis 
| Court to the Cardinals at Rome, you got ſuch an Almanac 
| in your Bones that you con d ſooner be hanged than for- 
1 Well Sir, and if I did, what have you to 


ſay to that, Sir? 
hich conſideration, knowing twas 


Freem. Upon w 
| more adviſable to have recourſe to a living Almanac 
than a dead one, I made bold, Reverend Sir, for the 
improvement of my Knowledge, and ſatisfaction of 
my Conſcience, to put ſome of thoſe inſtructive uſe- 
ful Queſtions to you, that we find yearly debated 
is in Rider, and other Kalendars. 
c. Blunt. Hark ye, Fack Freeman, the 
k Apoſtate, I ſee, does not know how to Julian muſes 
y | reliſh this Drollery of yours. I hope _ Lee! , 
be ll let flie his Indignation at thee, and nun hour the 
y- uſe thee more ſcurvily than he does an Rom. 
ungiving thrifry Parliament Man, to 
& whom he preſented one of his Books. 
=  FTulian. Well Sir, conſidering you l 
i- and I are Strangers, methinks you have Sitting down. 
J. us d me very familiarly. I ſuppoſe yu —Q(ß 
l, are ſome diſaffected Perſon or other, and therefore 
= 
n 
2 


1 +2 AO ae S F. 


* 
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ir comes to my turn to ask you a Queſtion : Come, 
come, Sir, have you {worn to the Government. 
| Freem. Meaning me, Sir? I vow and proteſt I 
am your moſt humble Servant. 
Julian. Don't ſham me, Sir; for I am clearly for 
© the Old Law of Swearing. I ſay, ſuffer nothing 
k that ſets foot upon Engliſh . to be unſworn, 
” _ Pwarante jours, from ſixty to ſixteen; ſwear em all 


4 
by 
IF 


* 5 


at the Court-leet, and he that won't take the Oath, 
let lim be treated as an Gut- law. | 
uibble. Ay, ay, and take it for his pains, invitum 
qui ſervat, idem facit oceidenti ; ſince the Government 
Jes protect em, and hey, as appears by their re- 
2e protected by the Go- 


' fuſing to ſwear it, won't 


oy way een let the Government, ſay I, knock | 


out their This is my Opinion, I profeſs. 
Cbeat-all. And mine. 5 x 
Fyeem. See the Bowels of theſe con- 


Aſide io Blunt. ſcientious Ban-dogs. But why, Mr. 


, Julian, ſhould you imagine I have not 
ſworn, ſince the Parſons and Lawyers have given us 
ſo many different Hypotheſes to go upon. ral 
Blum. Right: For if Poſſeſſion won't do, we have 
Providence on our fide ; and if that Argument does 
not convince, we have Conqueſt to juſtifie us: If 
Conqueſt fails, then we flie to Deſertion ; and if we 
are beaten out of that Fort — 9 


| Freem. Then we come to your Salvo, Mr. Fulian, 
and ſtick to the 71 = 7 So many ways to the 


Wood, and not to 
tell you. 3 
Julian. Still T fancy you're a Murmurer, fay what 
you will ; therefore to come more cloſely to you, 
Are you a Friend to the People? 
Blunt. You muſt explain your ſelf farther before 
I can anſwer your Queſtion :; For who the Devil 


find it, that's very hard let me 


knows what you and your Herd mean by the word 


People ? | 1 
Freem. My Friend's in the right ont, Mr. Julian, 
for the Word People, is full as equivocal, as the 


Word King; which as you obſerve in 


Page 5. Sweden now of late, ſignifies Infinite Pow- 
er; in Denmark, ſince the Force 4 upon 
the Senate, it is Proclamation-Law, ( which is falſe ;) in 


King Joſeph's Kingdom of Hungary, it is doing of Ju- 


feice 
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was challenged by ſeveral H 
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fice in general, or according to bis young Diſcretion 3; in 
Pe Bo Wil and Phaſer ; and ld you fix 
a particular meaning n it, it carries as latge an 
Extent as the Proteſtant Religion does. For example, 


in Holland, the People is the States, and two or 


three fat greaſie Burghermaſtets in every Town: In 
Venice, the Noblemen are the People, and here in 
England, in leſs than the compals of ten Years, it 
w In the beginning 
of the Rebellion, the Parliament was the People, 
and after the Army had got the Power in their own 
Hands, they ſet up for the People. Then _ of 
the top Officers took it from their Brother Soldiers 


and ſet up themſelves, and ſo it was toſt backward 


and forward between the Parliament, the Army, 
the Rump, the Committee of Safety, and the Lord 


knows what barbarous Appellations, till the happy 
Reftauration 4 a ſtop to all theſe Confuſions. 


Jul. Well Sir, then to remove your Scruples, by 
the Word People, I mean the Commons of En- 
gland, and their Liberties and Properties; now are 
you a Friend to all this. 3 

Blunt. Ay Sir, as long as they keep within their 
reſpective Limits „and don't pretend to diſturb 
thoſe Perſons that ſit at the Helm; that is, as long 
as they are dutiful to their Prince, and true to the 
Intereſts of their Country : but you and your Par- 
ty, Mr. Julian, make nothing to abuſe all the Kings 
in the World. And this evidently appears by the 
Account of Denmark, which by the by, ought ne- 
ver to have been publiſhed at this juncture, when 
the Friendſhip of that Crown is of fo vaſt an Impor- 
tance to us; but a true Republican can no more 
conceal his Averſion to Monarchy, than a y 


oung 
Fellow can hide his Paſſion from his Miſtreſs, when 
ſhe's in Company. N 


Gs. 
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Cheat-all. What mean you, Sir, by theſe Refle- 
Rions ? and who are theſe haters of Monarchy ? do 
you ſee any of 'em in the Room. "OR 
an. Why truly Sir, to deal plaifily with you, 
the Kings of this World are as little obliged to Gen- 
tlemen of your Principles, as Moſes is to the Pious 
Theoriſt of the Earth. You give their Subjects fo 
much Liberty, and them ſo ſmall a Sphere to act in, 
that a Church-Warden's Office, is much the better 
Freem. Mr. Julian, I know you are no ſtranger 
to Gregory Nazianzen , whom you have ſo copiouſly 
cited in your Apoſftate. Speaking of Achilles, his 
Words are theſe, un ivey ne e, 
which in Ezgiſb, run to this effect. Chiron, of Clo- 
ven-footed Memory, was Achilles's Maſter, and the 
young Eſquire, after this odd Compoſition of half 


Man and half Horſe, had read a lecture to him out 


of Ethics or Metaphyſics, wou'd clap you a Saddle on 
the Pedagogue's back, mind you me, Mr. Rampant, 


and ride him out two or three Miles to the next 


Common, and there Air him. Now, Mr. Julian, 
the Folks of your Kidney uſe their Princes after this 
frank familiar manner, whenever you find 'em gen- 
ile and tractable: They have not an 
Page 9. Inch of Power ſay you, than juſt what 
the People of England have put into it. 
Jul. I find by your Citation, you have read 
my Notes on the Paſtoral. Deal treely with me, 
and cell me what you think of it. | 
Blunt. I love to ſpeak my Thoughts to all Man- 
kind plainly, and without diſguiſe. In my Opi- 
nion then, tis the moſt inſupportable piece of Vil- 
lainy and Scurrility that ever peep'd abroad. 
Fall r 


Blunt. 


hd 


is not capable of Fiocchio's or Cardi 
| Horſe Top knots on or off: Let the Authors be in the Iſle 


mean a Coercive Power over our Princes, as is evi- 
dent from the Application ; which yet the Houſes 
of Parliament, who may be preſum'd to underſtand 


ridiculous, than that a Prince, in whom *tis confeſ d by 
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| Blunt. Nay, tis the Book, Mr. Julian, the Book 
alone that I bave 4 Controverſie with, and 
not the Author. The Book has no Station, Page > 


of Pines, if be think ſo. i 

© Freem, Tis your own diſtinction, worthy Sir, 
and therefore you muſt abide by it. You that have 
treated all the World with ſo much liberty, muſt 


| een expect to be repaid in the ſame manner. 


al. What I Sir, 1 am the fare Ad. 
ws is the Wald tho' I ſay it +. 
Blunt. That you are not to my knowledge. You 


that in your Argument, p. 30. could ſuffer fo Noto- 


rious a Paſſage to drop from you, as follows. The 
Engliſh- Law has provided better than to make their King 
accountable to God ; by which -you muſt certainly 


the Law better than your Peryts, your Owibbles , 
and your Cheat Alls, ſoon after the Reſtauration 
unanimouſly diſown'd. PH - WM 

Freem. Nay, your Friend Rampant there, to do 
him juſtice, will condemn you in this particular ; 
I remember the words in his late 3oth of Jan. Serm. 
Afrer he owns the Sentence then executed upon our 
Lawful and Rightful Sovereign Lord King Charles I. 
to have been a Notorious Crying piece of Injuſtice. 
The Nature of the thing, continues he, 2. 
demonſtrates at the firft view the abſurdity Page 15. 
of ſuch a Proceeding, for what can be more 


all, the whole Executive Power of the Law is lodged, 


| ſhould become legally accountable to his Subjects, and an- 
ſwerable to that Fuftice, which he alone has the right of 
Adminiftring. : 


Blunt. 
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in time it may ſet fer b. Fuliem heologues rog together by 
the Ears. But, Mr make bold to 
cite the e of 2 Paragraph 
ſhake two or three Notes on it before we 

know Erg ſay you, where an Arbitrary 


arr 00 
wit anole cee for above twelve Years together; 
| two or three Schiſmaticks more, 
are * . the People; and after that engaged em 
in 6 AL ay which is as falſe as Hell, for their 
ns were iſſued out before his ; and after 
N reſſite causd a new War to break Joofe up on them, 


and Reaſon Good being kept Priſoner beg a pack of oY 
and was wholly ſecure, in ſetting mightily up. 
* he was accountable only to God, whereupon | 


* 


* bim to God to give an Account, that is, 


in plain Engliſh, they Beheaded him. I defie any 
Man to 4 out of Milton, who writ under 
the bes of a 


Common-wealth , and when 


the Royal Family was in Exile, a Sentence more 


Villainous and Cruel than his, which you, who 
have offer'd ſo much of your nauſeous Incenſe to 


their preſent Majeſties, have had the Impudence to 


publiſh. 

Freem. Tho'I always was of Opinion, Mr. Julian, 
that Religion was the leaſt of your care: I am con- 
firm d in by this frank Declaration , Where you tel! 
us, youll ſooner mortifie your Senſes in the way of 
a N „than in the way of Paſſive Obedi- 

; and fo little Julian, Your Servant. 


MISCEL- 


ond Wh Fack Freeman, for- 


h, and afterwards 


Xi, 
r Charle; I, had exerciſed bis People 


5 
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The Contented Whore. 
An Imitation of Epig. 66. in Mart. I. 12. 
Feormoſa Phyllis nocte cum mihi tota, &c. 


| Bs 
To Charming Cælias Arms I flew, 
| And there all aigiit I feaſted; 
No God ſuch Tranſports ever knew, 
Nor morta! ever taſted. 
| : 
| Loſt in the ſweet tumultuous joy, 
And pleas d beyond expreſſing: 
How can your Slave, my Fair, ſaid I, 
Reward fo great a Blefling? 


The whole Creation's wealth ſurvey, 

© Thro' both ti Indies wander: 
Ask what brib d venates give away, 

And fighting Monarchs ſquander. 


The 
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The richeſt ſpoils of Earth and Air ; 
The rifled Ocean's Treaſure; 

"Tis all too poor a bribe by far 

To purchaſe ſo much Pleaſure. 


X | Fo | | 
She bluſhing cry d My Life, my Dear, 
Since Calia thus you fancy. : 
Give her, but 'tis too much, I fear, 
A Rundlet of right Nancy. 


| Mart. Epig. 5.1. 2. 
Ne valeam, ſi non totis, Deciane, diebus, &c. 


IN ſome vile Hamlet let me live forgot, 

Small Beer my Portion, and no Wine my Lot: 
To ſome worſe Friend in Church-Indentures bound, 
Than ancient Fob, or modern $h--I--ck found. 
And with more Aches plagu d, and Pains, and Ills, _ 
Than fill or Salmon s Works, or Tilburgh's Bills; : 
If tis not ſtill the burden of my Prayer, 
The night with you, with you the day to ſhare ; 


But Sir (and the complaint you know is true) 


Two damn d long miles there lie twixt me and you, 
And theſe two miles, by help of calculation, 
Make four, by that I've reach d my Habitation. 
You near Sage Wills, the land of Mirth and Claret, 
Llive ſtow'd up in a Wbire-chapel Garret. * 
Oſt when Ive walk d fo far, your hands to kiſs, 
Flatter'd with thoughts of the ſucceeding bliſs, 
I'm told you're gone to the vexatious Hall, 
Where with eternal Lungs the Lawyers bawl ; 
Or elſe ſtole out, ſome Female Friend to ſee ; 
Or, what's as bad, you're not at home for me. 
Two miles I've at your fervice, and that's civil, 
But to trudge four, and miſs you, is the Devil. _ 


t, 


—_— 
Hor. Ode 8. I. x. 2 5 
Lydia dic per omnes, er. 


1 I, | 
Ell me, O Lydia, for by Heavens I ſwear, 
| You ſhan't deny ſo juſt a Prayer. 
Tell me why thus young Damon you deſtroy, 
And nip the blooming Virtues of the lovely Boy. 


He 2. 
Why does he never throw the manly Bar, 
And practice the firſt Feats of War, 
Or gayly ſhining in his Martial Pride, 


Wich a ſtrong artful hand the foaming Courſer guide: 


Why does he never graſp the pond'rous Shield, 
And meet his Equals in the Field , 6 


Or when the Streams ſwell with the flowing Tide, 
wWith his ſoft pliant Arms the Silver Thames divide. 


1 why * 
Why does he luck, for I bewail his doom, 
| Like an Alſatian Bully ſtill at home, 

That fears to walk abroad all day, 
| Leſt eager hungry Cits ſhou d hurry him away: 


Hier. Ode 11. |. 2. 
Quid Bellicoſus Cantaber, c. 


3 hy 13 oy | 
| Hat the B--lly of France , and our Friends on 


Þ ( the Rhine, 
| With their ſtout Grenadiers this Summer deſign, 


"WS Ceaſe 
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Ceaſe over your Coffee, and Wine, to debate: 
Why the Devil ſhou d you, that live * ide the 
ater 
Pore over Gazeztes, and be vext at the er? 
Come, come, let alone "_ Arcana's of State. 


Alas! w uch idle 
And with Wt itic Nor 
Your Youth flies away on the back of Bile hogs, 
Which no praying, no 1 no ſighing reſto 
Then you'll find, when Old Age — "dicolour 


Tho a Miſtreſs be wanting, no reſt in your Bed. 


Zo 

Prichee, do but obſerve how the Queen ofthe Night 
Still varies her Station, and changes her Light : 
No with a full Orb ſhe the Darkneſs does chaſ; 
Now like Whores in the Pit , ſhews but ng, pe er 
3 Acc. 
Theſe C Chapters of Flowers that our Temples adorn, 
Now tarn and fade, that were freſh i in the morn. 


:ſourle you maintain, 


( your eps, 


But to leave off theſe Smilies for Curate in Chamlet, 
To lard a dry Sermon for grave folks in Hamlet, 
White our Vigour remains, we Il our Talents improve, 
Daſh che Pleaſures of Wine with the Bleflings of 
a (Love, 
. careleſly here, we'll lie down in the Shade, 
Which the friendly kind Poplars and Lime-trees 
( have made. 


5. 
Your Clarets too hot — Sirrah, Drawer, go bring 


A Cup of cold Adam from the next purling Spring. 
q now your hand' in, prithee ſtep oer the way, 
And ſetch Madam Trickſy, the Brisk and the Gay. 
Bid her come in her Alamode Manto of Sattin, 
Two Coolers, Im ſure, can be no falſe Latin. 1 
or. 


enſe thus trouble your 5 4 


„„ 
i 
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For a Penance next morning 
It would not atone for fo vile a Tranſgreflion, 
/ You're a Scandal to all of the drinking Profeffion, 

e . 2 


What a Pox do ye bellow, and make ſuch a pother, 
And throw Candlefticks, Bottles, and Pipes, at each 


Come, part wicht —— What ſhe! fo 


Fl 
Hor. Ode 27. L. t. 
Natis in Uſum lætitiæ Scyphis, &t. 


| FOO fight in your Cups, and abuſe the good 


: 55 (Creature, 
Believe it, my Friends, is a Sin of that nature, 


That were you all damn'd for a tedious long Year, 
To naſty Mundungus, and heath'niſh Small Beer, 


Such as after debauches your 


Sparks of the Town, 
— pour down, 


( other ? 


| Come keep the King's Peace, leave your damning 


(and ſinking, 


And gravely return to good Chriſtian Drinking. 


He that flinches his Glaſs, and to drink is not able, 


Let him quarrel no more, but knock under the Table. 


Well, Faith, ſince you've i'd my Ill Nature fo high, 

III drink on no other condition, not I, 

Unleſs my Old Friend in the corner declares, 

What Miſtreſs he courts, and whoſe Colours he 
OT 3 ( wears, 

You may ſafely acquaint me, for I'm none of thoſe 

That uſe to divulge what's ſpoke under the Roſe. 


What unfortunate Planet rul'd o'er thy Amours ! 


Why Man, ſhe has lain (Oh thy Fate how I pity ! ) 
With half the Blue * and Whigs in the City. 
Aa 2 Go 


rbid it ye 


( Powers, 
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Go thank Mr. Parſon, give him Thanks with a Curſe, 

On thoſe damnable words, For better for worſe! 

| Toregain your old Freedom you vainly endeavour, 

Your Doxy and You no Prieſt can diſſever, 

You muſt dance in the Circle, you muſt dance? 
| (. int for ever. 


: 


— . 1 


To Mr. Henry Purcel. 
I. 5 did dark Ignorance our Iſle o er ſpread, 


nme... 


Our Muſic, and our Poetry lay dead. 
ut the dull Malice of a barbarous Age, 
Fell moſt ſevere on Davids ſacred Page; 
To wound his Senſe, and quench his Heav'n-born 


Three vile Tranſlators lewdly did conſpire, 8 | 4 
In holy Doggerel, and low chiming Proſe, 

The King and Poet they at once depole. 
Vainly he did th' unrighteous Change bemoan, 
And languiſh'd in vile Numbers, not his own ; 
Nor ſtopt his Uſage here: 

For what eſcap'd in Wiſdem's ancient Rhimes, 
Was murd red o er and o er in the Compoler's Chimes. 
What Praiſes, Purcel, to thy Skill are due, 
Who haſt to Fudab's Monarch been ſo true 


By thee ſhakes off his old inglorious Chains, 
And ſees new Honours done to his immortal Strains.) 
Not Italy, the Mother of each Art, 
Did &er a juſter, happier Son impart. 
In thy Pertormance we with wonder find 
Corellis Genius to Baſſani join d: 
Sweetnels combin d with Majeſty, prepares 
To wing Devotion with inſpiring Airs. 


By thee he moves our Hearts, by thee he Reigns, ; 


Thus 
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Thus I, unknown, my Gratitude expreſs, ' 
And conſcious Gratitude cou'd do no leſs; 

I This Tribute from each 1 is due, 
I The whole Poetic Tribe s oblig d to you. 

I For where the Author's ſcanty words have faild, 
eC | Thy happier Graces, Purcel, have prevail d. 
. And ſurely none but you, with equal eaſe, 
| Cou'd add to David, and make Durfy pleaſe, 


Om 


— f * 
* —_ — — 


The 1 3. Ode in Horace, I. 4. Paraphraſed. N 
Audivere Lyce, c. 


Ong have my Prayers flow Heaven aſſail d, 
But thanks to all the Powers above/, 
That ſtill revenge the cauſe of injur'd Love, 
Lyce, at laſt they have prevail'd. 

My Vows are all with Uſury repaid, 
For who can Providence upbraid, . 
That ſees thy former Crimes with haſten d Age 11 
| - paid, 


| 8 
Thou' rt old, and yet by awkard ways doſt ſtrive 
s. Th unwilling Paſſion to revive; | 

Doſt drink, and dance, and touch thy Lyre, 

| And all to ſet ſome puny Heart on Fire. 
Alas! in Chloes Cheeks, Love basking lies; 
| Chloe great Beauty's faireſt Prize, 


| Chloe that charms our Ears, and raviſhes our Eyes. 


he vigorous Bae eo ode the barren Plains, 
| Where ſapleſs Oaks their wither'd Trunks extend, 
For Love, like other Gods, diſdains 

: To grace the Shrine that Age has once profan'd. 


Aa; He 


Ius 


He too laughs ar thee. now, . * 


Scorns thy Grey Hairs, and Wripkled Row, 


. 


How ſhould his Touchiul Fires agree with — 


(Ages 


In vain, with wondrous Art, and mighty Care, 


You ſtrive yout ruin d Beauty to repair; 
No far-fetcht Silks one minute can reſtore, 
That Time has added to the endleſs Score; 
And precious Stones, tho ne'er ſo bright, 
They ſhine with their own. native Eight, 


Will but diſgrace thee now , and but inhance thy 1 
* A 


Ah me ! where's now "0M Mien! that Face 

That Shape ! that Air! that every Grace 

That Colour whoſe inchanting Red 

Me to Love's Tents a Captive led. 

Strange turn of Fate! that ſhe . 

Who from my ſelf ſo oft has ſtolen poor me, 
Now by the juſt tevenge of Time, ſtolen from her 

"od i ( ſelf ſhould be. 


Time was when Lyce's powerful Face 
To Phyllis only gave the place; 23 
Perfect in all the little Tricks of Love, 
That charm the Senſe, and the quick Fancy move. 
But Fate to Phyllis a long Reign deny d, 
She fell in all her blooming Beauty's Pride, 
She conquer d whilſt ſhe liv'd, and clumph'd 45 oe 


Thou, like ſome old Commander in diſgrace, 
Surviving the paſt Conqueſts of thy Face, 
Now the great Buſineſs of thy Life is done, 


Damn'd 


| tr 15, 


5 


Review'lt with Grief the Trophies thou haſt won. 
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Wis: ere I meet you, ſtill you cry, 


Send him to Mewvis or St. Kit's. 
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Damn d to bg parch'd with Luſt, tho' ca 
And tho paſt Action, darani'd to tread ag os" 
That all might laugh to ſee that glaring Lighe, 


Which lately ſhone fo fierce and bright, 


| — —— — 
The in Martial, I. imirated. 


Oueris ſollicitus diu, rogaſque 
Cui tradas, Lupe, — Magiſtro, Sc. 


What ſhall I do with Bob my Boy. 
Since this Affair you'll have me treat on, 


Ne er ſend the Lad to Paul's or Eaton. 


The Muſes let him not confide in, 
But leave thoſe Jilts to Tate or Dryden. 
If, with damn'd Rhimes he racks his Wits, 


Wou'd you with Wealth his Pockets ſtore well, 
Teach him to pimp, or hold a Door well. | 
If he has a Head not worth a Stiver, 
— him a Curate, or Hog-driver. 


— 2 Ma _ 1 Ay WW WT] 
x — — — 


To Mr. D- upon ** ; lf ee 


Ballads, call d by bim Lyric Odes. 


1 Cur, half French, half _— Breed, 
Thou Mungril of oy | 
To think tall Lines run up to See 


Shou d ever tamely paſs us. 
Aa 4 2. Thou 


4.46 


FR: wile Pindarics, and be damn's, 
Write Epigrams for Cutlers 

None with thy Lyrics 2; be. ſlaw d 
But Chambermaids and Butlers. 


In tother World expect ery Blows, 
No Tears can wipe thy Stains out; 

Horace will pluck thee by the Noſe, 

And Pindar beat « thy Brains out. 


— 


— 


A Tranſlation of hw 8 alamina, Pa- 
tremque Cum fugeret, Sc. Hor. Ode vi. 
lib. * 


—. A. 


di 

"PA Teucer, [4 as the Poets tell us) 
B When from his native Clime he fled, 
ith Po 


And — he cheer d 10 dropping Fellows. 


Where Cer the Fates ſhall ſhew us Land, 
( Remote and diſtant tho it be) 
We ll ſhape our Courſe at their command, 


And boldly fix as hey decree. 


Let no wild Fears your 33 betray, 
Let no Deſpair your Courage pall, 
When Heav'n ſo loudly does to Honour call, 


And fearleſs Teucer rays the way. 


4. Pbabus 


lar Wreaths crown d his criumphant Head, 


— a9 HE 


We'll leave 


As Priſoners advance towards the Plalm that can't 


They ſhall be our Sobriery $ Funeral Pyre. 


Never waſte the dull Time in impertinent Thinking, 


* 377 - 
X45 Y non, 


Phebus foretold (and bo of all che Powers | 
Commands the myſtic Books of Fate) 


That freſh Succels Bou d on our lee, 


And a new Salamis be ours. 8 | 
Fo iR ln 497 
Then drink away this puling Sorrow, 

Let Wine each daſtard Thought ſubdue, f 
Let Wine your fainting Hopes renew, ; 3B 
 drowſie Land, and plough the Main | 
0 to AIR Ef 

1 
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Ode i ix. Lib. I. in | Horace, ni 


Vides ut alta ſet nive candidum, Sc. | 
Written in che Year 1685. 


To Sir JO HN 50 EA. 


I, 

Clace the Hills all * us do penance in 3 
And Winters cold Blaſts have benum'd us below z 

Since the Rivers chain'd up, flow with the ſame ſſ 


( read. 
Throw whole Oak at a time, nay, Groves on the 
(Fire, 


But urge and purſue the great Buſineſs of Drinking z 
Come pierce your old Hogſheads, ne er ſtint us in 


Sherry, 
This is the Seaſon to Drink and be Merry : 1 
| vaton t. "* Then 


"T #727 


_ out-roar the 

*E Weather, 
Damn your G and Salmon together, 
What a puling . here of the Wea 


Nay, no more of that Buſineh, bur, Friend, as you 


( love us, 


Leave it all to the care of the Fells thove U. 


Your Orchards and Groves will be ſhatter'd no more, 
II, to huſh the rough Winds, they forbid them to 


( roar, 


Send a Bumpe r about, IF ceaſe this Debate, 
Of the Tricksof the Court, and Deſigns of the State; 
Whether Brandon, or ofty, or Booth go to pot, 

Ne'er trouble your Brains, let em take their own lot. 


Thank the Gods you can ſafely fit under your Vine, 
And enjoy your ol Friends, and drink off your own 


(Wine. 


While your Appetite” > firong , and good Humour 
( remains, 
And adtive freſh Blood does enliven your Veins, 


Improve the fleet Minutes in Scenes of Delight, 


| Rex your Friend hare the Day, and your Miſtreb 
( the Night. 


In the Dark you may try whether Phyllis is kind, 
The Night for intriguing « was ever deſign d. 


Tho ſhe runs from 
Some friendly 
All Trembling you'll find the modeſt poor Sinner, 
Tis a Venial Treſpaſs in a Beginner: 


But 


N n e — | 1 
t 


om pourArm,nd retires inthe Shade, 
Sign will betray the coy Maid; 
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| But remember this Counſol, when « : 


met 
ng that's 


Ju Imitation of French Ode , in the inge- 
nious Monſieur St. Evremont Works. 
Tome 2. = 50s fl 


Oo CE BB OY 


| 1 1. 
Ell, whate'r Sins by turns have ſway d me, 
7 Ambition never rul'd my Heart; 
Its lewd Pretences ne er betray d me 
| In Public Ills to act a Part. 
» Let others, Fame and Wealth purſuing, 
1 Deſpiſe a Man but ſafe Retreat, 
a II ne er contrive my own undoing, 
> Nor ſtoop fo low as to be great. 


| | = 
r I be faithleſs Court, the penſive Change, 
y | What ſolid Pleaſures can they give? 
| Oh let me in the Country Range! 
Tis there we breath, tis there we live. 


* |! The beauteous Scene off Aged Mountains, 
: Smiling Vallies, murmuring Fountains, 
Lambs in flowry Paſtures bleating, - MN 
Eccho our Complaints repeating, +: 
> | Bees with buſie Sound delighting, 
Groves to gentle Sleep inviting, 
 Whiſpring Winds the Poplars courting, 
Swains in ruſtic Circles ſporting, 
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Birds in cheerful Notes exprefling 

Natures Bounty, and their Blefling. 
"Theſe afford a laſting Pleaſure, 

_ Without Guilt, and without Meaſure. 


A Tratiſlation of Ode ii. 4. 1. in Horace. 
Sic te Diva potens, Gr. 


Addreſs d to his Honour'd Friend Mr. B 
going into 7 UR AI. 

OO may the Beauteous Goddeſs of the Main 

Appeaſe the Horrours of the Deep, 2 


And «ola; lock all his bluſtring Train, 
But the auſpicious Weſtern Gales aſleep. 


"hs 
And thou, kind Veſſel, which before this Day, 
So great a Charge coud'ſt never boaſt, 
With care my-dearer, better part convey, 
And land him ſafely on the Thracian Coaſt. 


His fearleſs Heart lan with triple Braſs, 
The daring Mortal ſurely wore, 
Who firſt the faithleſs Main durſt paſs, 
And in a treacherous Bark new Worlds explore. 


What Scenes of Death a ſhake his Soul, 

That unconcern'd ſaw the wild Billows riſe, 

And ſcaly Monſters on the Surface rowl, 
And whizzing Meteors paint the gloomy Skies. 


. In 


8 
N 
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10 vain wiſe Heav ns Aaulgent care, 


Lands from the 2 


If with expanded Sails bold Ships 
To plow the Deep, = brave he ford ling Tide 


But Man, that buſie n Tool, 
Cheap Happineſs diſdains to chuſe, 

Sick of his Eaſe the reſtleſs Fool, | 
At his own Coſts —_— Paths — 


From the refulgent Ob of D: 


A glitt ring 8 the raſh Promet « ſtole, 
And fondly ſtampt into a Soul, 
T'inform his new-made 3 of Clay. 


Strait to reward his ace egious Theft, 
Fevers and Ills, unknown = but, | 
Their old infernal Manſions lefe, 
And thro the bckning Air cheir baleful Poiſons 


"TV. 


| Then Death, that ** cravell'd f * 
Content with ſingle Victims, where he came, 
Made haſte, and eager of his Game, 

Whole Nations lopp 42 ” _ compendious Blow. 


| To what fantaſtic Heights does Man aſpi 

Doom d to dull Earth, the Sot wou clamber 
Heav'n he invades with impudent pretence, 

And makes Jove thunder in his own defence. 


, 


Nor Tygers, when their Whelps are miſſin 


Fs 4 a w K * Cs —_ * * * * * * ey 6 5 
$ e , _ * , a N 0 0 9 
; * 
4 
= 
= 


An Iaingen of an Epigram 44. in Mare, 


. 


That all Men thy Acquaintance ſhun, 
And into Holes and Corners 2 


run, - 
Like hi Bead from Engliſh Dun : 
The Reaſon's plain, and if thou'dſt know it, 
Thou'rt a moſt damn d ing Poet. 


Not Bayliff ſowre, with horrid Beard, 

Is more in poor Ati fear d. 
Since the ftern Parliament of late 

| Has firipe of Ancient Rights their State: 


8; 


Nor Serpents in the Sun-ſhine hifling ; 
Nor Snake in Tail that carries Rattle ; 
Nor Fire, nor In nor Blood, nor Battle. 
Is half ſo dreaded by the Throng 
As thy vile perſecuting Tongue. 
If Cer the reſtleſs Clack that's in it, 

Gives thy Head leave to think a minute, 
Think-what a Penance we muſt bear 
Thy damn d Impertinence to hear: 
Whether I ſtand, or run, or ſic, 

Thou ſtill arc ith' repeating Fit: 

Weary, I ſeek a Nap to take, 
But thy curſt Muſe keeps me awake. 
At Church too, when the Organ's blowing, 
Thy louder Pipe is ſtill a going. 
Nor Park, nor Bagnio's from thee free, 

All Places are alike to thee. 


Hat Couſins, Friends, and Stranges, fly thee 
Nay, thy own Siſter can't fit nigh 3 


Learn 
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Sir, quoth the Man, I mean no harm, 
I only dot m 1 Pry to Warm, 


L 383 } 
Learn Wiſdom once, at a Friend's inſtance, 
From the two Fellows at St. Dun an s, 


Make not each Man thou meet'it a Martyr, 
But ſtrike like them but once a Quarter, 


— — —' D — — 


Te Fable of th SATYR, and the 
TRAVELLER - 


L 
O his a Satyr led 
T A is poor Cal with cold half dead, 
And with great Kindneſs treated: 
A Fire Noſe-high he made him ſtrait, 
Show'd him his Elbow-Chair of State, 
And near the Chimney ſeated. 


II. 


His tingling Hands the Stranger Lows, 
At which the Satyr wond'ring role, 
And bluntly ask d the Reaſon ? 


In this col "_ Seaſon. 
II I. 

The Satyr gave him * the Pot, 
A Meſs of Porridge piping hot; 

The Man blow'd oer his Gruel. 
Whats that for, Friend? The Satyr cry d, 
To Cool my Broth, his Gueſt reply d, 

And Truth, Sir, is a Jewel. 


IV. 


l ** — Me 7 le _ PRE 5 8 l N » 
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Arn IV. | ” 
How, quoth the Hoſt, then is it ſo, | 
And can you Contradictions blow? "Y 
Turn out, and leave my Cottage. 
This honeft Manſion ne'er ſhall hold 
Such Raicals as blow Hot and Cold, 
The Del muſt find you Pottage. 
The C—— deſir d, that in their next Choice, 
They'd be pleas d from this Fable to take good Advice ; 
For 4 Mun that two Churches at once has in view, | 
Shams both in their Turns, and to neither is True. 5 
10 
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THE 
Dying Thoughts and Laſt Reflection, 

= 
| Mr. THOMAS BROWN, 


Who departed ths Life June 16. 1704. 


In a LETTER to a FRr1END. 


FTJ!'HAT the World may be convinced, that 
they are not impoſed upon, but that the fol- 
lowing Letter is Genuine, Mr. Brown's own Senti- 
ments, Written by Himſelf, and ſign'd by ſeveral 
Witneſſes, and given into my hands ſome tew hours 
before his Departure, with a Requeſt to make it 
publick after his Death. This I think my ſelf bound 
to atteſt, in reſpect to a Friendſnip that commenc d 
between us in our Youth (being both brought up 
at the ſame School ) and which has ever fince been 
kept up by a fair Correſpondence : As alſo in Ju- 
{tice to him whom I trequertly Viiited all the time 
of his Illneſs, wherein he oſten expreſs d a very great 
Remorſe for the Actions of his Lite paſt, and de- 
clared that the ſhort remainde of it ſhou'd be ſpent 
| in making the beſt Proviſion tor Eternity. He of- 
den heartily wiſhd that all ſuch who might have 
Imbib'd any Ill Notions from his Example, Wri- 
tings, or Converſation, wou d be fo far convinc'd 
by his Dying Experience, that a Virtuous Life is the 


B b beſt 


DL 386 J 
beſt Conſolation upon a Sick Bed, and a good 
Conſcience the beſt Phyſician; for the reſt he re- 
commends them to his laſt Reflections, which he 
hoped might prove, in ſome meaſure, uſeful to 
thoſe who are not yet come to a true Senſe of Eter- 
nity, and a future Account. 


Tho. WOTTON, 
Curate of St. Laurence Jury, London. 


* D 2 et cata . —_— 


Mr. Wotton. | 
IN all the ſeveral Periodsof my Life, I have found 


n - 


always kindly received your wholeſom Admoni- 
tions in the time of my +, and in this my laſt 
 Hineſs (which has brought me to the brink of the 
Grave) you have done all that could be expected 
from a good Chriſtian, and the moſt Affectionate 
Friend, 
Upon Tueſday the ſixth of June, I ſent for you to 
Communicate to me the Holy Myſteries of the Bleſ- 
ſed Euchariſt, for which I hoped I was ſufficient'y 
prepared. You chearfully complied with my dema 
Finding my ſelf totally decayed, that I was cc 
tain I cou'd not hold out much longer. I made bold 
to ſend for you on Monday the 12th of this Inſtant 
Tune, to adminiſter to me the laſt Conſolation of 
the Church, her Abſolution. 
This you cou'd readily grant, you told me, Pro- 
vided I anſwered the Conditions upon which ſhe gave it. 
Lou asked me, whether 1 was in perfect Charity with 
all Mankind. I anſwer'd, Yes : Adding, that I had 
begged their Forgivneſs, and that for my own part 


there was not a Man in the World, whom I did not 


heartily Forgive, tho he had injured me never ſo 
much. That 


none ſo ſure and faithful a Friend as your ſelf. I 
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' the Holy Miniſtry is ridiculed, but they contain abundance 


ſages that gave a juſt Offence in the next 
which I promiſed to c and then you gave me the 
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That I had paid my Debts, as far as a few Trifles 
of my own wou'd go, or the Generoſity of 


| os oy 
Friends enabled me; that this was all I cou ay up- 


on that point. '® N 
Well, but ſays you, the greateſt difficulty is. fill be- 
hind, you have publiſhed ſeveral Books, wherein not only 


1 Immoral ie which bave given Pub- 
ick Scandal. Tis true, the Books are ſo diſperſed and 
lodged in ſo many Hands, that now tis not in 


your Power 


to call them home, and conſequently this will not be, ex- 


pected from you. But I hope you bave moſÞ Solemmly re- 
pented for the ſame : To that I anſwered, Yes, You 
concluded that I ought to employ all my Intereſt 
with the Bookſellers concerned, to expynge all Paſ- 


Holy Abſolution. 
Within a day or two after, Mr. Briſcoe the Book- 
ſeller coming to ſee me, I conjur d him to leave out 
all Prophane, Undecent Paſlages in my Letters, 
whenever he came to Reprint them, which he rea- 
dily promiſed. The ſame promiſe another of the 
Profeflion made me with great Alacrity ; thus far I 


have done as you required of me 


By a particular oddneſs of my Deſtiny, I have 
been thought, and repreſented for a better Man 
than really F am by ſome People, and by others for 
a much worſe. | 

They did not conſider, or know that I was too 
lazy in my Temper to Write much, and yet all the 
Pamphlets Good and Bad, Lampoons, Trips, Lon- 
don Spies, and the like inſignificant Trifles, were Fa- 
cher d upon me without any more Examination. 

Tis true, my Feet were deep enough in the Mire, 
but to have diſclaimed every Libel and Pamphlet 
that was thus undeſervedly 1 upon mr 

| 1 2 nave 
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have been an endleſs trouble, and fo J fat, as con- 
tentedly as I cou'd, under the Scandal. 
| = ought to be ſeriouſly aſhamed, if what has 
been Hid of me were true, bi. that my Conver- 
ſation was Atheiſtical and Prophane, I will not diſ- 
own, but that, over my Wine, I have complied too 
much with the Libertiniſm of the Times. ER 
Of thoſe Things which are ſaid to belong to Me, 
not One in a Hundred are mine: And that I ever 
encouraged the Looſe and Villainous Principles of 
this Age, I am ſure it is out of any Man's Power to 
prove. I confeſs, out of too much Complacency to 
a Vicious Age, I have taken too much Freedom in 
Converſing about the Univerſal Flood, and ſome other 
Indifferent. Matters, to ſome pleaſant Gentlemen, 
wherein the true Eſſence of Chriſtianity is not a jot 


concern d: But this I can faithfully aſſure you, 


that I never once doubted of the Verity of our 
CHURCH in which I was bred, and in whoſe 
Communion (though an unworthy Member) I die, 
begging Her Pardon for any Scandalous Reflections 
that may have been thrown upon Her, or any of 
Her Miniſters, by my Writings, humbly Recom- 
mending my Self to Her Prayers, and my Soul to 
the Mercies of my Eternal Redeemer, and Merci- 
ful Saviour the Holy Jeſus, who, I hope, will Ac- 
cept of my late, though ſincere Repentance ; who, 
with the Father, and the Holy Spirit, Liveth and 
Reigneth one God for ever, Amen. | 
SIR, Be pleasd to Accept of this ſmall Teſtimo- 
ny of my Affection, and the ſincerity of my Inten- 
tions, who am 


Your obliged humble Servant, 


Alderſpate-Frreet, 3 
June 16. 1704. 


"wy . 


Thomas Brown. 
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4 Catalogue of Books, Printed for and Sold 


by Abel Roper, at the Black-Boy over- 
againſt St. Dunſtan's Church in Fleet- 
Street. 1 


TRE Secon! Edition of the Hiſtory of En- 


gland, faithfully extracted from Authen- 


tick Records, Approved Manuſcripts, and the 


moſt Celebrated Hiſtories of this Kingdom, in 


all Languages, whether Eccleſiaſtical or Civil: 


with the Effigies of all the Kings and Queens 
of England, from the Norman Race, to this pre- 
r 
Plates, from Original Medals and Pictures, 
in 2 Vol. +. : 

A compleat Hiſtory of Germany, comprehend- 


ing the Lives and Reigns of all the Emperours, 


from its Original to this Time ; extracted from 
the beſt Authors, and private Memoirs by 
Mr. Savage: To which are added, the Effigies 
of all the Emperours, curiouſly Engraven on 
Copper Plates, from Original Medals; the like 


never extant in any Language, in 2 Vol. 


The Turkiſh Hiſtory, comprehending the 
Origin of the Nation, and the Growth of the 
Othoman Empire, with the Lives and Conqueſts 
of the ſeveral Kings and Emperours, Written by 
Mr. Anolles, and continued by the Honourable 
Sr. 


Sr. Paul Rycaut, to the Peace of Carlowitz, in 
the Year 1699. and now Abridged by Mr. Sa. 
vage ;- Revis'd and Approv d by the late Sr. Paul 
 Rycaut, and adorned with 29 Copper Plates, of 
; the Edigies of the ſeveral Princes, Cc. in 2 Vol. 
The Art of Graving and Etching, wherein is 


expreſs'd the true Way of the Famous Callot and 
M. Beſſe in their ſeveral Ways of Etching. Pub. 


liſhed by William Faithorne, the 2d. Edit. to 
which is added, the Way of Printing Copper 
Plates, and how to make the Prefs. 


the 


Poſt-Towns; the fourth Impreſſion ; to which 


of any Road, City, or Market-Town, and their 


Diſtance from London: And a Sheet Map of Ex 


gland, fitted to bind with the Book. 


An Abridament of the Lives of the Popes, from | 


the time of our Saviour Jefus Chriſt, to the 
Reign of Sixtus IV. Written in Latin, by Bap- 
tifta Palatina, a Native of Cremona; Tranſlated 
into Engliſb, and continued from the Year 1471 
to the Year 168r, by Sr. Paul Rycaut, brought 
down tothis preſent Time; with due Regard to 
ſo much of the Political Tranſactions of Chriſten- 
dom, as is neceſſary for the Illuſtrating of the 

Hiſtory. 33 
The Hiſtory of K. William III. in 3 Vol. the 
firſt comprehending the time from his Birth to 
his Acceſſion to the Throne, wherein is 2 
rain d 


Books, Printed for and Sold by hs. 


Mr. Ogilby's and Will. Morgan's Pocket Book of 
Roads, with their Computed and Meafur'd 
Diſtances, and the Diſtinction of Market and 
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are added, ſeveral Roads, and above 500 Market | 
Towns ; with a Table for the ready finding out 
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his Life when Prince of Orange. The 


ous Collection of Speeches, Private Letters, Ge. 


Abel Roper in Flect- Street- 


Ragn of 
that unfortunate Prince, King James II. with an 
exact Account of the Spring, Growth, and Ac- 
compliſhment of che late Revolution ; the Se- 


cond Vol. contains the firſt 6 Years of his Reign, 
and the Third, the 7 laſt Years; and to each 


Volume is added, an 


Appendix, being à curi- 


the 3 Vol. 3 eee ANNE d 

The Hiſtory of the Reign of Queen ANNE, dige- 

ſted into Annals and Years; the firſt and Second 

containing the moſt Memorable Tranſactions , 

both at Home and Abroad. Ee. 
The 3d. Edit. of the Vanities of Pholeſophy and 


Phyfick, enlarged to more than double the num- 


ber of Sheers, convenient to be peruſed by Di- 
vines and Students in any Faculty ; but more 
neceſſarily by Phyficians, and chiefly by all that 
would preſerve Health, and prolong Lite,as well 
in a Regular as Irregular way of living; by Dire- 
ctions and Medicines herein mention d, and are 
eaſily prepar d by any of the leaſt Skill - There 
is alſo now added, A Third Medicine, without 
which the Deſign of this Treatiſe would be im- 
perſect: offering moreover at different Hypo- 
theſes in Metaphyſicks, Natural, and Moral 
Philoſophy ; alſo in the Art of Phyſick, almoſt 


throughout the whole Body, and particularly 


relating to Indigeſtion, and other Diſeaſes of 


the Stomach ; Fevers, Conſumptions, Stone, 
Gravel, Suppreſſion of Urine, Apoplexy, Palſie, 
Madneſs, Diſeaſes of the Eyes and others ; with 
variety of Medicines and Rules, whereby * 

Make 
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en Euchariſticum: / 
to a Devout and Worthy Recept 
F. Supper, the 20th. Edit. es nch is added, A Me- 
dttation for every Day in the Week. | 
Tables of the Emperours, Kings, Queens, 
| klectors, and all other Sovereign Princes and 
Princeſſes, that are now, or have lately been 
alive in Europe: Firſt, their Names; Second. 
when they were Born; Third, when they came 
to their Reſpective Crowns and Principalities ; 
Fourth, ves and whom they have Married ; 
Fifth, what. Children they have got, and the 
Time of their Birth; Sixth, the Characters of 
the Chief Princes of Europe ; together with 
| their Natural Children owned by them, very 
uſeful to all that read the Publick News. The 
47h. Edit. with large Additions. — 
A General Charge to all Grand Juries, with 
Advice to thoſe of Life and Death, Niſi Prius, &c. 
Collected and Publiſhed for the eale of Juſtices 
of the Peace: quicker diſpatch of Buſineſs ; bet- 
ter Information of Tutors; and Common Be- 
_ nefit of all Freeholders, who ſhall be called to 
fo Honourable and Neceſſary a Service. To . 
which is prefixed, A Ditcourle of the Antiqui- 
ty, Power and Duty of Juries, with an Exhorta- 
tion to their due Performance thereof, by 


Sr: James Aſtry. F 
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